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READER 


HERE baving been ſeveral Impreſſuns of 


this Book at Edinburgh, and ſome of them with- 
out my Knowledge, and very incorrect; I was the 
more eaſily induced to yield, to the earneſt Deſire 
of ſuch as urged me, is alloto its being reprinted at Lon- 
don. Yet being unwilling it ſhould be publiſh'd there, 


under all the Diſadvantages of a homely Scotiſh Rhime, 


which I never expected was to ſpread ſo far and make 
ſuch a publick Appearance in the IVarld; therefore as 

I reckan'd myſelf very much obliged to the Gentleman, 
 wwho inclined to be the Publiſher, that he did not ad- 
venture to reprint any of the farmer Copies, without 


acquainting me of his Deſign, and deſiring to know, if | 


I had any Corrections or Amendments to anake upon it 


fo if it now come abroad, (as 1 hope it does) to more 
Advantage than formerly, it is much owing to his 
Kindneſs and Civility in craving my Conſent, and giv- 
ing me an Opportunity (which I have taken for ſome 


Months) of putting it into ſuch order, as any ſpare 
Flour, amidſt my other weighty Work, would allow. 

J do not intend, by any Corrections I have made 
won this Bos, to ad? the part of the lofty Poet, nor 
| | A 
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to affect what is cald the Sublime; I know fuch 18 
the Deficiency of my poetical enins, tho it had been 
cultivated by Art and Application, which J never had 
Time for; that I never thought myſelf capable of any 
Production of this ſert, firted for pleaſing the critical 
Palate of a learned Age, or gratifying thaſe of a polite 
Education. And therefore theſe Lines were never 


framed with that Deſign, but meerly for the Benefit of || 


vulgar Capacitie:, and of ihe common ſort of People, 
that make up the Generaliiy of Chriſtian Congregations ; 
B ping they might tend, either to the Inſtrutftien of the 
Ignorant and Illiterate, to whom the Geſpel is much 


' hid; er ie the Edification af the Serious and Exerciſed, 


to whom the Gafpet, even in its moſt ſimple Dreſs, is 
a ſeyful Sound. 1 | 

Tei jadging it poſſible alſo, theſe Lines may contri- 
bute to retlify fome Miſtakes about the Goſpel, that may 


take place, even among theſe that are ſuperior to - 


thers in many Parts of Literature: And not knowing 


into whoſe Hands theſe Sonnets might fall, I have en- 


deavour d in this Edition io make ſuch Corrections and 
Amendments, which I h:pe will render them /#iil ob- 
vious to the Vulgar, and not altogether nauſeous to the 


Learned. And therefore as 1 have attempted to purge | 


them from a great many Expreſſions, which I thought 
were more mean and fiat, than could well agree with 


the Taſte of the Intelligent; ſo I have made many of 
the Lines to run more ſmoothly than formerly, and in- 
termixed many Phraſes, that are more poetical ; for 


which end, ere I wrote out this Edition, Thave g lanced 
here and there at the Writings of ſome that I know 


are at preſent famous for Poeſy : But I own the Life 


and Spirit of that Art in them is more amiable to me, 
than imitable by me; and that neither my Time nor 


Talent can allow me to foll-w them. The I hepe the 
following Lines are not he worſe that I have ob/er- 


ved how far t ſe le erf rmances of theirs de ex- 


ceed 


eee 


vp fuch 18 
had been 
ver had 
2 of any 
critical 
à polite 
e never 
benefit of 
People, 
gettons; 
„ of the 
is much 
xerciſed, 


Dreſs, is 


contri- 
that may 
or t o- 
knowing 
„de en- 
eng and 
/? 1.1 00 
s to the 
fo purge 
| thou ht 
ee with 
many of 


and in- 


%; for. 


g lanced 
1 know 
the Life 
eto me, 
ime nor 
pe the 
ober- 
do ex- 

ceed 


p R E F A C E. 


ceed the Efforts of an uncultivated Genius, and hav 
much their Vigour and Vivacity may be wanting, even 
where ſome of their Phraſes or Metaphors are adopted. 
Hoervever, if the Subject Matter of the following 
Lines ſhall commend itſelf to the Hearts of the Serious, 
and the Book, thraugh the Bleſſing of God, tend to ſpread 
the Light and Knowledge of the Goſpel of Chriſt, and 


to draw immortal Souls to him, my principal Deſign 


therein is gain'd. Tho" I have made many Additions, 
yet I have impaired nothing of the Matter contain'd 


* in the former Editien: Many, j81 moſt, of the Lincs 
ſtand as they were before; and ibo they ſhould not be 


capable to ſatisfy th:ſe of a refined Taſte, ct I foall 

be eaſy, if they be clearly intelligible to all, and juſtiy 

effenſive to none. Mean time I heartily wijh, that 

thſe Readers, who chiefly affect Politeneſs of Language 
wor; ly pon 


and lofty Strains, Tul eniucu vom y of - A — ow 


not gratify their Fancy, to improve them to the Benefit 


of their Souls ; for if the latter can be reached, they 


ill the more eaſily diſpenſe with the former. 


The former Editions had a great many Sections with = 
out any Title, except what was general in the begin- 
ning of the Chapter. This Defect I have here ſupply'd 
by ſuch Titles to every Seftion, as give a View of the 
main Subject Matter thereof; an the account of which, 
together with the Amendments, Enlargements, and 
Additions here made, I hape the Boo, may be more ac- 
ceptable and adapted ' for Edification than formerly: 
tho I own the former Editions have met with a more 
kind Reception among ſerious Chriſtians than ever J ex- 


pefted ; which alſo has prompted me to put it now into 
the beſt Order, that my Time and other Affairs would 


allo; in the Throng whereof I was urged exceedingly, 
again and again, ta haſten it forward. And perhaps 


it is better, that I have not had occaſion to beſtow 


uhn it all the Time and Pains I could have wiſhed, 
Vince it is probable, in attempting ta make it more un- 
e — 
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exceptionable and agreeable to thiſe of a critical Eye, 
might readily have made it leſs intelligible and ſer- 
viceable to others, for whom it was principally deſigned. 


The fir/t Part of this Book is chiefly, and in the firſt 
place to be attended to, as the Foundation and Ground. 


Wer of the reſt, and containing the great End and 


Deſign of the Goſpel, with Reference unto Sinners, 
which is ta divorce them from the Law, and betroth 
them unt? Chriſt, that being dead to the Law by the 
Body of Chri/?, they may be married to another, even 
to him who is rais'd from the dead, that they may 
bring forth Fruit unto God, Rom. vii. 4. Then has a 
Go/pel- Miniſter gained his great Punt among his People, 
when he can ſay with the Apoſtle, 2 Cor. xi. 2. I have 
eſpouſed you to one Husband, that I may preſent 


you as 2 chaſte Virgin to Chriſt, Hero ben is the 
raund-rv ork of uu true prattical Religion and Floli- 


neſs, for till Men be dead to the Law, they cannu live 
unto Gd, Gal. ii. 19. And till they be married to 


Chriſt, they cannot bring forth Fruit unto God, as we 


fee in the above-cited Rom. vii. 4. And except they 
be in Chrift by the Truth of Faith, and abide in him 
by a Life of Faith, they cannot bring forth Fruit ac- 
ceptable unto God, John xv. 4, 5. Let the Reader then, 
that would be wiſe unto Salvation, and would wiſh to 
be happy in a Match to all Eternity, or jointured for 
another World, that wiuld live gadly in Chriſt Jeſus 
here, die in him, and live for ever with him hereafter, 


make it his chief Care to have ſaving Acquaintance 


with the great Gaſpel· Match ſet before him in the firſt 


Part of this Boat. I do not expect any other part of 


the Bark will be read profitably, or comfortably, by thoſe 
that have no due Concern about this leading Point. 

\ The Goſpel-Comforts treated of in the ſecond Part will 
have no true Reliſh, but with thoſe that are eſpouſed 
unto Chriſt, and to whom only God's firong Conſela- 
tions belong, Heb. vi. 18. b The 
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The Goſpel-Myſteries treated in the third Part will 


have no Beauty but in the Eyes of Chriſt's Bride, er 
Believers, to whom it is given to know the Myſteries. 
of the Kingdom of Heaven, while to others it is not 


given, Matth. xiii. 1 1. And to whoſe enlightened Minds, 
Great is the Myſtery of Godlineſs, 1 Tim. iti. 16. God 


manifeſted in the Fleſh, &c. Thoſe that laugh at the 


Myſteries of the Goſpel, under the Notion of my/tica? 
Divinity, and make them Matter of Sport and Nidi- 
cule, have "_ to fear, leſt they be joining Hands 
with profane Moc fers, whoſe Bands ſhall be made ſtrong. 


We may know, that as divine Myſteries are treated, 


fo is the Gaſpel, unleſs we have forgot that to preach: 


the Goſpel is to ſpeak the Wiſdom of God in a My- 
ſtery, 1 Cor. ii. 6. „ 

Again, Gaſpel-Ordinances that are commended in 
the fourth Part of this Book under the Title of the Be- 
liever's Lodging, will not be amiable, but to theſe, oho 
being acquainted with Chriſt, and eſpeuſed to bim, ds 


love the Habitation of his Haß, and the Place where 
bis Honour diuells, Pal. xxvi. 8. and where they fee his 
Pater and Glory, Pſal. Ixiii. 2. | | 


Goſpel-Exerciſe and Heart-WWork, whereof ſome 
Pieces are touched in the fifth Part, and in the Clije 
of the fourth, will have little place but among thoſe 
Souls, that are betrathed unto Chriſt, whoſe Heart- 


fanitfying, Sin-conquering, and Soul-camforting Pre- 


ſence, is their Life, and whoſe great Concern in his Ab- 


ſence is, O that I knew where I might find him ! 7 


xxiii. 3 


Finally, Goſpel-Truths and Principles ſpoke of in the 
ſixth and laſt Part of the Book, will be truly received 
and entertained by none, but thoſe that are the Bride,. 
the Lamb's Wife, the Woman clothed with the Sun,. 
having the Moon under her Feet, and upon her Head 
the Crown of twelve Stars, Rev. xii. 1. Such only 


know the Truth as it is in Feſus, Eph. iv. 21, and re- 
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ceive the Love of the Truth that they may be ſaved, £ 
2 Thef}. i. 10. Thoſe therefire will read the other i 
Parts of this Book to mot Edijication and Comfort, wha 1 
are favingly acquainted with that ſpiritual Marriage 
Relation to Chriſt, which is the Subject of the firſt Part. 
Same Chapters of the fixth Part of theſe Sonnets ara 
calculated mainly for pointing cut the Difference be- | 
riveen Law and Goſpel, Fuſtification and Sanetification, q 
Faith and Senſe ; which I have the more largely inſiſted 
upon, becauſe I apprehend, that the mare People have 
their Minds ſpiritually and evangelically enlighten'd ; fo ; 
as ta have juſt and diſtinct Apprebenſions of theſe Sub- | 
jects, the more will the Liſe Halineſs and Comfart take | | 
pace in them; and the Life of glorious Liberty and Free- | 
drm both from the Power of Corruption, and the Pre- | 
valency of mental Confuſion, Diſcouragement, and De- | 
ſpanaen.,”. d, our Lord Jeſus fays, John viii. 32. Ye 
ſhall know the Truth, and the Truth ſhall make you 
free. Many Chriftians are kept in great Bondage partly 
by legal Doctrine, ant parity ; their own legal Diſpo- 
Ation, both much owing to dark and confus'd Apprehen- 
fims of theſe weighty Points; and particularly F tee 
Difference between the Covenant of Marte, and that 
of Grace, or between the Law and the Geſbel. | 
I hall only further advertiſe the Reader, le/t he alledge 
any Inconſiſtency between the Subject ſpoke of, Part 6. 
Ch. 4. Sect. 2, concerning Faith, its being the very Op- 
pofite of Doubts and Fears; and Sect. 6. of that ſame 
Chapter, concerning Faigh building upon Senſe, that 
there is no real Odds, if you confider, that in ſome Ver- 
ſes of the former Section, Faith is ſpoken of in the ab- 
ſtract, and in its ewn Nature, and thus it is oppoſite 
to, and txcludes ail unbelieving Doubts ; but the lat- 
ter ſpeaks of it in the concrete, and as it is attended 
with the woful Mixture of contrary Principles. Thus 
when a Believer is in Scripture defined as ſuch ab- 
ftrattly, and with Reference to his new Nature or re- 
1 855 generate 
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Fenerate Part, it is ſaid he ſinneth not, ea cannot 


fin, 1 John iii. 6, g. but when he is viewed in à com- 


pounded Senſe, to aſſert he has no Sin, is ts contradict 


God and his Truth, 1 John i. 8, 10. 

I have directed the Reader only to @ very few of the 
Scriptures referre in this Bock, otherwiſe every Page 
might have been full of ſacred Texts; ſome of them are 
pointed out by a different Character, and ſerious Rea- 
ders will know Scripture-Language without any ſuch 
Direction. | 

I am far from thinking theſe Lines will be pleaſing 
to every one that ſhall read them, ſince the Mould and 
Frame of many of them is far from pleaſing myſelf, only 
Fm not aſham'd cf the Subject. The Title I have given 
to the Bock is a ſhort Indication of my own Judgment 


about it + for on the one hand, when I conſidered the 
Manner, wherein much of it is written, and how far 


true Pueſy is in my Opinion ſuperior thereto, I thought 
it Preſumption in me to give it any lefty Title, and 
that it was enough if it paſt under the Name of 
Sonnets : yet on the other hand, the Matter contain d 


rherein being generaty fo great Suangelical Myfories, 
as are not belity the Study of elcit Angels in Heaven, 


x Pet. i. 12. far leſs belmu the Conſideration of the moſs 
intelligent Minds and elevated Thoughts of . under 


. Whatever Denomination on Earth; I thought I might 


preſume to diſtinguiſh th. u from all idle and profane 
Scribbles under that Name, by the higb Adjunct and 
Epithet of Goſpel Sonnets. | - 

Reader, it is a Matter of fmall Moment, either to 


me or to yourſelf, what your Theughts Hall be M this 


Performance, or the Author thereof; but it is a Mat- 
ter of vaſt Conſequence what ſhall be your Thought, 
Eſtimate, and Valuation of the Truth here preſented 
to your View, If the Applauſe of the Learned had 
been the A:thor's Scope in this Book, perhaps he had 
never ſuffer'd it ta ſee the Light; let him therefore 
1 | decrcaſe, 
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decreaſe, as he ſhall and ought, but let Chriſt and his 
Truth increaſe. The Time is haſ® ning, wherein you and 
1 Hall ſtand before his awful Tribunal, and I expect to 
fee or meet with few of you, that are, or ſhall be, the 
Readers, *till that Day which will declare every Man's 
Work, if it be Wood, Hay, and Stubble, or Gold, 
Silver, and precious Stones, that he builds upon the 
Foundation, which is the Lord himſelf; fer other Foun- 
dation can no Man lay, than that is laid, which is Fe- 
fas Chriſt, 1 Cor. iii. 11, 12, 13. It will therefore be 
your Wiſdom in the View of that great Day of Ac- 
counts, and I would beſeech ycu by the Coming of our 
Lord Jeſus Chriſt, and by cur gathering together unto 
him, 2 Theſſ. ii. 1. that in reading theſe Lines, you 
would ſeriouſly conſider and ſee, if they can any way 
contribute, either to your firſt Building, or firther Pro- 
greſs upon that ſure Foundation Gad has laid in Zion; 
that ſo you and I both meeting by Faith here, in this 
true and only Centre of ſpiritual Reſt, we may then 
meet together joyfully, and adore him for all the Means 
of Edification, that ever he was pleaſed to lay in our 
 T hope the main Deſign of this Bock is what I take 
te be the main Scope of the Goſpel itſelf, namely to ex- 
clude all Self-Confidence, and ſtain the Pride of Man, 
to bring in Self. Denial, and exalt the Glory of Chriſt, 
to extol his Righteouſneſs, by which he has magnify d. 
| the Law, and made it honourable, to exhibit ſuch @ 
May of Salvation to Sinners, as ſhall moſt advance the 
Honour of all the divine Perfections, which ſhine moſt 
brightly in the Face and Perſon of Jeſus Chriſt ; and to 
bring Men to ſuch a true and lively Faith of the Free- 
Grace and Mercy of God in Chriſt, as will be the 
only ſolid Root and Spring of true Peace, Heart- Hol:- 
neſs, and practical Godlineſs, according to theſe and 
the like Scriptures, Rom. v. i. Acts xv. 9. Tit. ii. 11, 
12, and iii. 5, 6, 7, 8. With Reference ta theſe _ 
1 | 15 jects 
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Jects of everlaſting Moment and eternal Conſequence, 
t is certainly ſafeſt for you to chooſe that fide, that 


favours Salvation, not of the Free-will of Man nor of 


Warks, but F the Free-will of God, and of Grace; 
and that Part, that depreſſes Self and Self- Righteouſ= 
neſs to the loweſt, and exalts Chriſt and his Righ- 


 teouſneſs to the higheſt; that ſa you may not have your 


Mina- and Opinion to change, perhaps too late, when 

you come to die, or appear before the awful Tribunal 
of an infinitely juſt and holy God, whoſe impartial Trial 

nothing will tand, that wants his own divine Stamp. 
Hence the immediate Views of Death and Fudgment 

have made many Oppoſers of the Doctrine of Grace in 
their Lives, own it as the beſt Divinity in their laſt 
Aonnies, and turn with Bellarmine from the Merit of 
Works in Man, to the Mercy of God in Chriſt. That 
the following Lines may be bleſſed of God fer the ſpi- 


ritual Profit and Edification of many, and for aduan- 


cing a Life of Faith, Helineſs, and Comfort in all ſe- 
rious Readers, is the earneſt Prayer of him, who de- 
fires to account it his Honour to be, —- 


A Servant of Jeſus Chriſt, 
And of your Faich is him, 


R. E. 
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GOSPEL SONNETS, 


O R, 
SPIRITUAL SONGS. 


PART-1. 
The B ELI EVERS ESPOUSALS: 


Maker is thy Hufband. 
PREFACE. 
TARK, dying Mortal, if the Sonnet prove 


* * A Song of living and immortal Love, 

Tis then thy grand Concern the Theme to know, 
1f Life and Immortality be fp. 

Are Eyes to read, or Ears ta hear a Truſt ? 
Shall bath in Death be cramm'd anon with Duſt ? 
Then trifle not to pleaje thive Ear and Eye, | 
Hut read thou, hear thau. for Eternity, 

Purſue not Shadows wing'd, but he thy Chaſe, 
The God of Glory on the Field of Grace: © | 
The mighty Hunter's Name is loft and vain, 

1 vat runs not this ſubſtantial Prize to gain. 
70)tſe humble Lines aſſume no high pretence, 


la Raptures of Deſire, and Strains of Love. 
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But aim, if everlaſting Life's thy Chace, 


To clear thy Mind, and warm thy Heart through Grace, 


A Marriage fo my/terious I proclaim, 
Betwixt two Parties of ſuch diff rent Fame, 
That human Tongues may bluſh their Names ta tell, 
To wit, the PRINCE of HEAv'N, the Heir of Hell? 
But, on ſo vaſt a Subject, who can find 
Fords ſuiting the Conceptions ef his Mind? 
Or if cur Language with our Thought could vie, 
That mortal Thought can raiſe itſelf fo high? 


| When Words and Thoughts both fail, may Faith and 


Pray'r | | 
L N by climbing. up the Scrapturc-Stair : 
ram Sacred Mrit theſe flrange Efpouſals may 
Be explicated in the following May. 


nne sss 


CHAP. I. 


A General Account of Man's Fall in Ap, 
and the Remedy provided in CuRIs T 


And a particular Account of Man's being 


naturally wedded to the Law, as a Cove- 


nant of Works. . 


er 
The Fail f ADAM, 


O - D Adam once a Heav'n of Fleaſure fant; 


While he with perfect Innocence was crowii' 
His wing'd Affections to his God could move, 


: 
Man 
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| Man ſtanding ſpotleſs, pure and innocent, 
Could well the Law of Works which Works content; 
Tho' then, (nor ſince) it could demand no leſs 
Than perſonal and perfect Righteouſneſs : 
Theſe unto finleſs Man were eaſy Terms, 
Tho' now beyond the reach of wither'd Arms. 
The legal Cov'nant then upon the Field, 
Perfection ſought, Man could perfection yield. 
Rich had he, and his Progeny remain'd, 
= Had he primeval Innocence maintain'd, 
nd His Life had been a Reſt without annoy, 
A Scene of Bliſs, a Paradiſe of Joy. 
But ſubtle Satan, in the Serpent hid, 
Propofing fair the Fruit that God forbid, 
Man ſoon ſeduc'd by Hell's alluring Art, 
Did, diſobedient, from the Rule depart, 
8 Dexour'd the Bait, and by his bold Offence 
: Fell from his bliſsful State of Innocence. 
Proſtrate, he loſt his God, his Life, his Crown, 
From all his Glory tumbled head-long down, _ 
M, Plung'd in a deep Abyſs of Sin and Woe, 


T; Were void of Heart to will, or Hand to do; 
ing For's own Relief he can't command a Thought, 
ve- h!be total Sum of what he can is nought, 


He's able only now t'increafe his Thrall, 
He can deftroy himſelf, and this is all. 
Sh 3 But can the Helliſh Brat Heav'n's Law fulfil ? 
= Whoſe Precepts high ſurmount his Strength and Skill. 
Can filthy Droſs produce a golden Beam? 
Or poiſon'd Springs a ſalutif'rous Stream ? 
Can carnal Minds, fierce Enmity's wide Maw, 
Be duly ſubject to the divine Law ? 20 
5% $ Nay, now its direful Threa?nings muſt take place, 
x On all the diſobedient Human Race, | 
Who do by Guilt Omnipotence provoke, 1 
Obnoxious ſtand to his uplifted Stroke, Rs 


B 2 They 
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They mult ingulf themſelves in endleſs Woes, 

Who to the living God are deadly Foes; 

Who natively his holy Will gainſay, 

Muſt to his awful Juſtice fall a Prey. 

In vein do Mankind now expect, in vain 

By legal Deeds immortal Life to gain: 

| ml Nay, _ is threaten'd, Threats muſt have their 
ue, 

Or Souls that fin muſt die, as God is true. 


1 | - 
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Redemption through CHRIST. 


_'S hand Dal i-th. 8 W © 4 . __ _ 8 


* HE Second Adam, Sov'reign Lord of All, 
Did by his Father's authorizing Call, 

From Boſom of Eternal Love deſcend, 

To fave the guilty Race that him offend ; 
To treat an everlaſting Peace with thoſe, 
Who were, and ever would have been, his Foes, 
His Errand, never-ending Life to give 
To them, whoſe Malice would not let him live. 
Jo make a Match with Rebels, and eſpouſe 
The Brat which at his Love her Spite avows. 
Himſelf he humbled to depreſs her Pride, 
And make his mortal Foe bis loving Bride. 
But ere the Marriage can be folemniz'd, 
All Lets muſt be remov'd, all Parties pleas'd. 
Law-Righteouſneſs requir'd, muſt be procur'd, 
Law-Vengeance threaten'd, mult be full endur'd : | 
Stern Juſtice muſt have Credit by the Match, 
Sweet Mercy by the Heart the Bride muſt catch. 
Poor Bankrupt / all her Debt mult firſt be paid, 
Her former Ilusband in the Grave be laid: 


FFC wx 3364 wv... 


Her 


Acer 


No Drop of wrathful Gall he left behind, 
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Her preſent Lover muſt be at the Coſt, 


To ſave and ranſom to the uttermoſt. 
If All theſe things this Suitor kind can do, 


Then he may win her, and her Blefſing too. 
Hard Terms indeed ! While Death's the firſt Demand, 


But Love is ſtrong as Death, and will not ſtand, 


To carry on the Suit, and m ke it good, 

Tho? at the deareſt Rate of Wounds and Blood. 
The Burden's heavy, but the Back is broad, 
The glorious Lover is the mighty God. 

Kind Bowels yearning in th' eternal Son, 

He left his Father's Court, his heav'nly Throne : 
Aſide he threw his moſt divine Array, 

And wrapt his Godhead in a Veil of Clay. 
Angelick Armies, who in Glory crown'd, 
With joyful Harps his awful Throne ſurround, 
Down to the cryſtal Frontier of the Sky, 

To ſee the Saviour born did eager fly; 

And ever fince behold with Wonder freſh _ 
Their Sov'reign and our Saviour wrapt in Fleſh. 
Who in this Garb did mighty Love di Play, 


| Refloring what he never took away. 


To God his Glory, to the Law its Due, 

To Heav'n irs Honour, to the Earth its Hue. | 
To Man a Righteouſneſs divine, complete, | 
A roval Robe to ſuit the Nuptial Rite. 
He in her Favours whom he lov'd ſo well. - 
At once did purchaſe Heav'n, and vanquiſh Hell. 6 
Oh unexampl'd Love! fo vaſt, fo ſtrong, © 
So great, ſo high, ſo deep, fo broad, ſo long! | 
Can finite Thought this Ocean buge explore, | 
Unconſcious of a Bottom or a Shore ? 

His Love admits no Parallel; for why, | 
At one great Draught of Love he drank Hell dry. = | 


No Dreg to witneſs that he was unkind. 
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The Sword of awful Juſtice pierc'd his Side, 
That Mercy thence might guſh upon the Bride. 
The meritorious Labours of” his Life, 

And glorious Conqueſts of his dying Strife, | 
Her Debt of Doing, Suffering, both Cancell'd, 
And broke the Bars his lawful Captive held. 


Down to the Ground the Helliſh Hoſts he threw, 


Then mounting high, the Trump of Triumph blew, 
AUGER with a bright ſeraphic Band, 

at down enthron'd ſublime on God's Richt- Hand; 
0 here glorious Choirs their various Harps employ, 
o ſound bis Praiſes with confed'rate Joy. 
here he, the Bride's ſtrong Interceſſor fits, 
Au 5 thence the Bleſſings of his Blood tranſmits, 

inkling all o'er the flaming Throne of Geo, 

ple ; for her Pardon his atoning Blood ; 


| 8885 down his holy co eternal Dove, 


Jo thew the Wonders of incarnate Love. 
To woo and win the Bride's reluctant Heart, 
und pierce it with his kindly killing Dart: 
By Gofpel-Light to manifeſt that now, 
8 ie has no farther with the Law to do, 

T hat her new Lord has loos'd the fed'ral T ye, 
1 hat once hard bound her or to di or die. 
That Precepts, Threats, no ſingle Mite can crave, 
Thus for her former Spouſe he digg'd a Grave. 


The Law faſt to his Croſs did nail and pin, . 
Then bury'd the Defunct his Tomb within, | 


That he the lonely Widow to himſelf might win. 


— 


SECT. Ml 
Man's Legal Diſpoſition. 


rgument, ſave Power, is prevalent, 


5 BY „after all, the Bride's ſo malecontent, 7 - 
A A 


To bow her Will, and gain her Heart's ner 0 : 
18. 
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ParT I. The Believer's Eſponſall. 
| The glorious Prince's Suit ſhe diſapproves, 
e. The Law her old primordial Husband loves; 
Hopeful in its Embraces Life to have, 
N Tho' dead and bury'd in her Suitors Grave; z 
! _ Unable to give Life, as once before; 
Unfit to be a Husband any more. 
Yet proudly ſhe the new Addreſs diſdains, 
And all the "ple Redeemer's Love and Pains. 
Iho' now his Head, that cruel Thorns did wound, 
Is with immortal G lory circled round; 
Archangels at his awful Footſtool how, | 
And drawing Love fits ſmiling on his Brow. 
Tho' down he ſends in Goſpel-Tidings good. 
Epiſtles of his Love, fizn'd with his Blood: 
Yet lorily ſhe the royal Suit rejects, 
Eternal Life by Legal Works affects ; 
In vain the Living ſecks among the Dead, 
Dues quick'ning Comforts in a ki Hing Hed, 
Her dead and bury'd Husband has her Heart, 
Which can nor Death remove, nor Life impart. 
Thus all revolting Adam's blinded Race, 
In their firlt Spouſe their Hope and Comfort place. 
They natively expect, if Guilt them preſs, 
Salvation by a home-bred Righteouſneſs: 
They look for Favorr in Jebovab's Eyes, 
By careful ding all that in them lies. 
"FT ; ſt N their primary Attempt to draw 
Their Life and Comfort from the veteran Las-; 
hey iy not to the Hope the Goſpel gives, _ 
if T9 truit a Promiſe bare, their Minds aggri- ves, 
„ Which judge the Man that does, the Man that lives. 
As native as they draw their vital Breath, 
Their fond Recourſe is to the Legal Path. 
| Why, ſays old Nature in law-wedded Man, 
3 & *© Won't Heav'n be pleas'd, if I do all I can? 
3 


«© If I conform my Walk to Nature's Light, 


And ftrive, in'ent to practiſe what is rizht ? 
; B 4 7 * 66 Thus, 
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& This, won't I by the God of Heav'n be Ulefs'd» 

And win his Favour, it I % my belt ?: 

«© Good God! (he cries) when preſs'd with Debt 
& and Thrall, 

«© Have Patience with me, and Tll pay thee all /'* 

C pon their , their Bet, they're fondly mad, 

gi 1 yet their All is naught, their Pe? is bad, 

Proud Man this Can: does mizhtily exalts, 

Vet are his brighteſt Works but ſplendid Faults. 

A Sinner may "have Shews of Good, but ſtill 

s bett he can, even at his beſt, is III. 

Can Heav'n or Divine Favour e'er be win, 

B thoſe that are a Maſs of Hell and Sin ? 

Therighteous Law does numerous Woes denounce, 

Againſt the wretched Soul that fails but once: 

What heaps of Curſes on their Head it rears, 

6 hat have amaſs'd the Guiit of numerous Years ' 


* Matth. xvili. 2 6. 


SECT. W. 


Man' 5 firie Attachment to Legal Tirms, or to the 
Law as a Condition of Life. 


Sg A A V, on what Terms then Heav'n appeas'd will be? 
Why, ſure, Perfection is the leaſt Degree. 

Vea more, full Satisfaction muſt be given 

For Treſpaſs Cone againſt the Laws of Heaven. 

Theſe are the Terms, what Mortal Back ſo broad, 

But muſt for ever ſink beneath the Load. 

A Ranſom mutt be found, or die they muſt, 

Sure, even as Juſtice infinite is juſt. 

But, ſays the legal, proud, ſelf righteous Heart, 

Which cannot with her ancient Conſort part, 


«© What! won't the Goodneſs of the God of Heaven 


« Admit of Smalls when greater can't be given? 1 
4e e” 
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He knows our Fall diminiſh'd all our Funds, 
«© Won't he accept of Pennies now for Pounds? 
„ Sincere Endeavours for Perfection take, _ 
« Or Terms more poſſible for Mankind make ?” 
Ah ! poor Divinity, and Jargon looſe, 
Such Hay and Straw will never build the Houſe. 
Miſtake not here, proud Mortal, don't miſtake, 
God changes not, nor other Terms will make. 
Will Divine Faithfulneſs itſelf deny, 
Which ſwore ſolemnly Man ſhall o or die? 


Will God molt True extend to vs forſooth, 


His Goodneſs to the damage of his Truth? 

Will ſpotleſs Holineſs be baffled thus? 

Or awful Juſtice be unjuſt for us ? 

Shall Faitlifulnels be faithleſs for our ſake, 

And he his Threats, as we his dvr break? 
Will our great Creditor deny himſelf? 

And for full Payment take our filthy Pelf ? 
Diſpenſe with Juſtice, to let Mercy vent? 

And ſtain his Royal Crown with miniſh'd Rent? 
Unworthy Thought! O let no mortal Cled 
Hold ſuch baſe Notions of a glorious God. 
Heaven's holy Cov'nant made for human Race, 
Conſiſts, or whole of Works, or whole of Grace. 
It Works will take the Field, then Works mult be 
For ever perfect to the laſt Degree: 

Will God diſpenſe with le's ? Nay ſure, he won t 
With ragged Lol his Li al Law acfront. 

Can Rags that Sni Flames will ſoon diſpatch, 
E'er prove the fiery Law's adequate Match ?: 


Vain Min mult be diverc'd, and chooſe to take 


An ther Hu-ban, or a burning Lake. 
e find the Divine Volume no where teach, 
Newelegal Pern's within our mortal Reach. 


Some m. ke, thy” in the focred Page unknown, 


Sinc rity ume Perfedion's Throne: 
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Eut who will boaſt this baſe Uſurper's Sway, 
Save Miniſters of Darkneſs that diſplay 
Invented Night to ſtifle Scripture-Day ? 

'T he Naturaliſts Sincerity is naught, 


| That of the Gracious is divinely taught, 


Vhich teaching keeps their Graces, if ſincere, 
Within the Limits of the Goſpel Sphere, 
Where vaunting, none created Graces ing, 

Nor boaſt of Streams, but of the Lord, the Spring. 
Sincerity's the Soul of every Grace, 

The Quality of all the ranſom'd Race. 

Of promis'd Favour 'tis a Fruit, a Clauſe, 

But no procuring Term, no moving Cauſe. 

How unadvis'd the legal Mind confounds 

The Marks of dwine Favour with the Grounds, 
And Qualities of covenanted Friends 

With the Condition of the Cov'nant blends ? 
Thus holding Goſpel-Truths with legal Arms, 
Aliltakes new Cov'nant Fruits for Fed'ral Terms. 
The joyful Sgund no Change cf Terms allows, 

at Change of Perſons, or another Spouſe, 

The Nature ſame that {inn'd muſt do and die; 
No milder Terms in Goſpel-Offers lie. 

For Grace no other Law-Abatement ſhews, 
But how Law- Debtors may reſtore its Dues; 
Reſtote, yea, through a durety in their place, 


With double Intercit and a better Grace. 


lere we of no new Terms of Life are told, 
Bit of a Husband to fulfil the old; 

With bim alone by Faith we're call'd to wed, 
And let no Rival ® brui# the Marriage- Bed. 


* E oy. 


SECT. 


Ze 6 n N f 
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ECT. 


So bent to lick the Duſt, and graſp the Wind, 
Alledging Works and Duties of her own 


She holding, wraps and rolls herſelf in Dung. 
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31 K V. 


Mens vain Attempt to ſeek Life by CnrisT's 


Righteouſneſs, joiwd with their own; And 
legal Hopes natural to all. 


| 21288 ſtill the Bride lu dt diſallows 


1 he junior Suit, and hugs the ſenior OR 
Such the 21d ſelfiſh Folly of her Mind, 


May for her criminal Offence atone ; 

She will her antic dirty Robe provide, 8 
W hich vain ſhe hopes will all Pollutions hide, 
The filthy Rags that Saints away have flung, 


Thus, maugrg all the Light the Goſpel gives, 
Unto her natural Conſort fondly cleaves. 
Tho' Mercy ſet the Royal Match in view, 
She's loth to bid her antient Mate adieu. 


When Light of Scripture, Reaſon, common Senſe, 


Can hardly mortify her vain Pretence ] 
To legal Righteouſneſs; yet if at laſt i 
Her Conſcience rous'd begins to ſtand aghaſt, i 
Preſs'd with the Dread of Hell, ſhe'll raſh] y patch, 
And halve a Bargain with the profer'd Match. | 
In hopes his Help, together with her own, þ 
Will turn to peaceful Smiles the wrathful Frown. 
Tho' Grace the Rifing Sun delightful ſings, , 
With full Salvation in his golden Wings, N 
And Righteoufneſs complete, the faithlefs Soul, | 
Receiving half the Light, rejects the whole; | 
Revolves the facred Page, but reads purblind "I 
The Goſpel-Meſſage with + mga Mind, 
; | 3 | 
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Men dream their State, ah ! too too liohtly v view'd, 


Needs only be amended, not renew 'd, 


Scorn to be wholly 588. unto "+ HEY 
Hop: ful their Works may meliorate their Caſe. 


_Thev fancy preſent Pray'rs and future Pains, 


Wil! for their former Failings make amends - 
To legal Yokes they bow their ſervile Necks, 
And Jeſt foul slips their falſe Repoſe perplex, 
Think Jcſus' Merits make up ali Defects. 
Thev patch his glorious Robe with filthy Rags, 
And burn but Iucenſe to their proper Drags, 
Diſdain to uſe his Righteouſneſs alone, 

But as an ailing Stirr'p to mount their own 
Thus in Chriit's room his Riva! Self enthrone, 
Am! vaimy would, dreſs d up in legal TI rim, 
D:ivive Salvation 't een tliemicives and him. 
Eut kno v, vain Man, that to his ſhare muit fail 
The Glory of the whole, or none at all, 


In bim all W iſdom's hidden T reafure lie, 


And all the Fulners of the Deity. 
Ibis Store alone, immenſe, and never ſpent, 
MI; t PYOTr inioly ent Debtors weil content ; 5 
But to 14. li-Paiſon Juit: oF Heaven Wil doom 
Proud Fools that on their petty Stock preſume, 
The f fica C: uch that gilded Nature knows, 
Can give the waken'd Conſcience no Repoſe. 


| V „Ii n G0 0 arraigns, What mortal POwer Can ſtand 


Feneath the Perror of his Lifted Hand? 

(Iur da 1.15 les beyond the natural Line, 

Beusath a purple Covet all divine. 

Yea how eis piecious Chriſt, the Way, 1 nh d, 
And high the way of L te by doing priz d r 

liut cam its Votaries all its Levy ſhow ? 

1 ney Prize it moſt, who leaſt its Burden know : : 
hob the Law in part would fave his Soul, 
BECOMES. 2 * Deb:or tz ful, Fl the Wiiaies 
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* Gal. v. 3. 
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Its Priſoner he remains, and without Bail, 

"Fill every Mite be paid; and if he fail, 

(As ſure he muſt, ſince by cur ſinful Breach, 

Perfection far ſurmounts all mortal Reach) 

Then curſt for ever muſt his Soul remain; 

And all the Holt of God mu ſay Amen“. 

Why, ſeeking that the Law ſhould Help afford; 

In honouring the Law, he ſlights its Lord, 

Who give his Law-fulhiling Righteouſneſs, 

To be the naked Sinner's perfect Dreſs; 

In which he might with ſpotleſs Beauty ſhine, 

Before the Face 'of Majeſty divine : 

Yet lo! the Sinner works with mizhty Pains. 

A Garment of his own to hide his Stains, 

Ungrateful overlooks the Gift of God, | 

The Robe wrought by his Hand, dy'd in his Blood. 

In vain the S»n of Gad this Web did weave, 

Could our vile Rags ſufficient Shelter give. 

In vain he every Thread of it did draw, 

Could Sinners be o'ermantled by the Law. 

Can Mens Sal: ation on their Works be built, 

S \Vooſe faireſt Actions nothing are but Guilt? 
Or can the Law ſuppreſs th' aveng rg Flame, 

When now its only Office is to has! ? 

Did Life come by the Law in part or whole, 

Bleſt Jeſus died in vain to ſave a Soul. 


$ Thoſe then who Life by legal means expects 


To them is Chri/t become of no effect 

Becauſe their lega! Mixtures do in fact 

Wifdum's grand Project plainly counteract. 

How cloſe proud carnal Reaſonings combine, 
Jo fruſtrate Sovereign Grace's great Deſign ? 

Man's Heart by Nature weds the Law alone, 
Nor will another Paramour enthrone. | 

True, many ſeem by Courſe of Life profane, 
No F avour for the Law to entertain; 


* Deut. xxv li. 26. 
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But break the Bands, and caſt the Cords away, 


That would their raging Luſts and Paſſion ſtay: 
Vet even this reigning Madneſs may declare, 
How ſtrictly wedded to the Law they are; 
For now (however rich they ſeem'd before) 
Hopeleſs to pay Law-Debt, they give it o'er, 


Like deſp'rate Debtors mad, till run themſelves 


in more. 


Deſpair of Succeſs ſhews their ſtrong Deſires, 


Till legal Hopes are parch'd in luſtful Fires. 

“ Let's give (ſay they) our lawleſs Will free Scope, 

« And live at random, for there is no Hope *.“ 

The Law that can't 'em help, they ſtab with Hate, 
Yet ſcorn to beg, or court another Mate, 

Here, Luſts moſt oppoſite their Hearts divide, . 
Their beaſtly Paſſion, and their bankrupt Pride. : 
In Paſſion they their native Mate deface, N 
In Pride diſdain to be oblig d to Grace. 

Hence plainly, as a Rule gainſt Law they 8 

Yet cloſely to it as a Cov'nant cleave. 

Thus legal Pride ties hid beneath the Patch, 


* Jer. XVIII. 12. 


CHAP. | 


AP. 
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HA. H. 


The Manner of a Sinner's Divorce from the 


Law in a Work of Humiliation, and of 
his Marriage to the Lord Jzsus CnrisT , 

Or the Way how a Sinner comes to be a 
B-liever. 


— 


SECT, I. 


Of a Law-IVark, and the Forkings of neat Pride 


under it. 


O proud's the Bride, fo backwardly düpo d, 

ow then ſhall e'er the happy Match be clos'd ? 
. Grace the Tumults of her Heart muſt quell, 
And draw her Heav'nward by the Gates of Hell. 
The Bridegroom's Father makes by's holy Sp'rit 
His ſtern Command with her ſtiff Conſcience meet; 
To daſh her Pride, and ſhew her utmoſt need, 
Purſues for double Debt with awful Dread. 
He makes her former Husband's frightful Ghoſt 
Appear and damn her, as a Bankruft loſt, 


Vith Curſes, Threats, and Sinai Thunder-claps, 


Her lofty Tower of legal Boaſting faps. 
Theſe humbling Storms in high or low Degrees, 
Heaven's Majeff y will meaſure as he pleaſe; 
But ſtill he makes the fiery Law at leaſt 
Pronounce i its awful Sentence in her Breaſt, 
Till through the Law ® convict of being loſt, 
She 3 to the Law give up the She: 
Which 
* Gal i. 25 
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Which now in Rigour comes full Debt to crave, 
And in cloſe Priſon caſt ; but not to fave. 


For now *tis weak, and can't (through our Default) 


Its greateſt Votarics to Life exalt. 

But well it can command with Fite and Flame, 
And to the loweſt Pit of Ruin damn. 

Thus doth it, by Commiſſion from above, 


Deal with the Bride, when Heav'n wou'd court her 


| Love. | | 
Lo! now ſhe ſtartles at the Sinai Trump, 
Which throws her Soul into a diſmal Dump. 
Conſcious another Husband ſhe muſt have, 
Elſe die for ever in Deitruftion's Grave. 

While in Conviction's Jail ſhe's thus inclos'd, 


Glad News is heard, the Royal Mate's propos'd. 


And now the ſcornful Bride's inverted ſtir, 

Is racking Fear, he ſcorn to match with her. 
She dreads his Fury, and deſpairs that he 
Will ever wed fo vile a Wretch as ſhe. 

And here, the legal Humour ſtirs again 

To her prodigious Loſs and grievous Pain: 


For when the Prince prefents himſelf to be 


Her Husband, then ſhe deems; Ah! is not he 
Too fair a Match for ſuch a filthy Bride? 
Unconſcious that the Thought bewrays her Pride, 
Even Pride of Merit, Pride of Righteouſneſs, _ 
Expecting Heav'n ſhould love her for her Dreſs ; 
Unmindful how the Fall her Face did ſtain, 

And made her but a black unlovely Swain, 

Her whole primeval Beauty quite defac'd, 
And to the Rank of Fiends ber Form debas'd ; 
Without disfigur'd, and defil'd within, 


Incapable of any thing but Sin. 


Heav'n courts not any for their comely Face, 
| But for the glorious Praiſe of Sovereign Grace, 


Elſe ne'er had courted one of Adam's Race, 


Which 
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Which all as Children of Corruption be, 


Heirs rightful of immortal Miſery. 

Yet here the Bride employs her fooliſh Wit, 
For this bright Match her ugly Form to fit; 
To daub her Features o'er with legal Paint, 
That with a Grace ſhe may herſelf preſent. 
Hopeful the Prince with Credit might her wed, 
If once ſome comely Qualities ſhe-had. 

In humble Pride, her haughty Spirit flags, 

She cannot think of coming all in Rags. 
Were the a humble, faithful Penitent, 

She dreams he'd then contract will full Content. 
Baſe Varlet ! thinks ſhe'd be a Match for him, 
Did ſhe but deck herſelf in handſome Trim. 

Ah fooliſh Thoughts ! in legal Deeps that plod, 


Ah ſorry Notion of a Sovereign God! 


Will God expoſe his great, his glorious Son, 


For our vile Baggage to be fold and won? 


Should ſinful Modetty the Match decline, 
Until its Garb be brisk and ſuperfine; _ 
Alls! when ſhould we ſee the Marriage-Day, 


Ie happy Bargain muſt flee up for ay. 
Preſumptuous Souls in ſurly Modeſty, 


Half Saviours of themſelves wou'd fondly be, 


Then hopeful th* other half their Due will fall, 


Diſd-in to be in Tefus Debt for all. 


Vainly they firſt wou'd waſh themſelves, iy then 
. Addreſs the Fountain to be waſh'd more clean; 


Firſt heal themſelves, and then expect the Balm; 
Ah! many ſlightly cure their ſudden Qualm. 

Tbey heal their Conſcience with a Tear or Pray'r 3 
And ſeek no other Chriſt, but periſh there. 

O Sinner, ſearch the Houſe, and fee the Thief 
That ſpoils thy Saviour's Crown, thy Soul's relief, c 
The hid, but heinous Sin of Unbelief. ny 


Who can pofleſs a Quality that's good, 


Til firſt he came to . cleanſing Blood ? 


Tus 
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The Power that draws the Bride, will alſo ſhew 
Unto her by the way her helliſn Hue, 

As void of every Virtue to commend, 

And full of every Vice that will offend. 

Till Sovereign Grace the ſullen Bride ſhall catch, 
She'll never fit herſelf for ſuch a Match. 

Moſt qualify'd they are in Heaven to dwell, 

Who ſee themſeaves moſt qualify'd for Hell; 

And ere the Bride can drink Salvation's 8 
Kind Heaven muſt reach to Hell, and lift her up: 
For no Decorum e'er about her ſound : 

Is ſhe belov'd ? but on a nobler Ground. 
Fehovah's Love is like his Nature free, 

Nor muſt his Creature challenge his Decree. 

But low at Sovereign Grace's Footſtool creep, 
W hoſe Ways are ſearchleſe, and his Judgments deep. 
Yet Grace's Suit meets with Reſiſtance rude 
From haughty Souls ; for lack of innate Good 
To recommend them. Thus the backward Bride 
Affronts her Suitor with her modeſt Pride, 

Black Hatred for his offer'd Love repays, 

Pride under Mask of Modeſty diſplays; 

In part wow'd fave herſelf, hence ſaucy Soul! 
Rejects the matchleſs Mate would fave in whole. 


— 


. 


Conviftion of Sin and Wrath, carried on more deeply 


and feaually on the Heart. 


8 O proudly froward is the Bride, and now 
Stern Heaven begins to ſtare with cloudier Brow; 
Law-Curſes come with more condemning Power, 
To ſcorch her Conſcience with a fiery Shower, 

And more refulgent Flaſhes darted in 
Far by the Law the Knowledge is of Sin, 


9 / * Ram. ili. 20. 
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Black W thundering lowger than before, 

Does awful in her lofty Boſom roar. | 
Heaven's furious Storms now riſe from every * Airth, 
In ways more terrible to ſhake the Earth +, 

"Till Haughtineſs of Men be my thereby, 

That Cheiſt alone may be exalted high. 

Now ſtable Earth ſeems from her Centre toſt, 

And lofty Mountains in the Ocean loft. 

Hard Rocks of Flint, and hanghty Hills of Pride, 
Are torn in pleces by the roaring Tide. 

Each Flaſh of new Conviction's Iucid Rays 
Heart-Errors undiſcern'd *till now diſplays, 
Wrath's maſſy Cloud upon the Conſcience breaks, 
And thus menacing Heaven, in Thunder ſpeaks; 
% Black Wretch, thou madly under-foot haſt trod 
66." h" Authority of a commanding God; 
Thou, like thy Kindred that in Adam fell, 
Art but a Law-reverſing Lump of Hell, ; 
% And there by Law and fuſtice doom'd to dwell. 
Now, now, the daunted Bride her State bewails, 
And downward furls her ſelf-exalting Sails; 

With pungent Fear, and piercing Terror brought, 
To mortify her lo'ty legal Thought. 5 
Why, the Commandment comes, Sin is reviv 'd, 


That lay fo hid, while to the Law ſhe liv'd ; 


Infinite Majeſty in God is ſeen, 
And infinite Malignity in Sin: 
That to its Expiation mult amount, 


A Sacrifice of infinite Account. 


Juſtice its dire Scverity diſplays, 

'The Law its vaſt Dimenſions open lays. 

She ſees for this broad Standard nothing meet, 
Save an Obedience ſinleſs and complete. 
Her Cob-web Riahteouſneſs once in Renown, 


Is wich a happy Vengeance r now ſwept down.“ | 
She 


„ind. + . ii. 17, 19. 
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Sees now her ſinful, miſerable State. 
Her Heart, where once 
dwell. 


Her Beauty now Deformity ſhe deems, 


Gos PEL SONNETS, 
She who of daily Faults could once but prate, 


ſhe thought ſome Good to 
The Devil's Cab'net fil'd with Traſh of Hell. 


Her boaſted Features now unmasked bo re, 
Her vaunted Hopes are plung'd in deep Deſpair, 
Her haunted Shelter-houſe in by-paſt Years, 

Comes tumbling down about her frizhted Ears. 
Her former rotten Faith, Love, Penitence, 
She ſees a bowing Wall, a tottering Fence, _ 
Excellencies of Thought, and Word, and Deed, 
All ſwimming, drowning in a Sea of Dread: 


Her Heart much blacker than the Devil ſeems. 
With ready Lips ſhe can herſelf declare, 


The vileſt ever breath'd in vital Air. 


Her former Hopes, as Refugees of Lies, 


Are ſwept away, and all her Boaſting dies. 


She once imagin'd Heav'n would be unjuſt, 
To damn ſo many Lumps of human Duſt 
Form'd by himſelf; but now ſhe owns it true, 


Damnation ſurely is the Sinner's Due : 


Vea, now applauds the Law's juſt Doom ſo well, 


That juſtly the condems herſelf to Hell 
Docs herein divine Equity acquit, 
Herſelf adjudging to the loweſt Pit. 


3 


Her Langu.ge, ** Oh! If God condemn, I muſt. 


& Frcm bottom of my Soul declare him juſt. 


© But if his great Salvation me embrace, 
* How lou:ly will I fing ſurprizing Grace? 


& Tf from the Pit he to the Throne me raiſe, 


„I'll rival Angels in his endlefs Praiſe 
If Hell- deſerving me to Heaven he b 
No Heart ſo glad, no Tongue fo lou 


ring, 


d ſhall ſing, 
« It Wiſſſom has not laid the ſaving Plan, 
„nothing have to claim, I nothing can. 


n My | 
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„ My Works but Sin, my Merit Death [I ſee, 
„ Oh! Mercy, Mercy, Mercy ! pity me.” 


Thus all ſelf-jutifying Pleas are dropp'd, 


Moſt guilty ſhe becomes, her Mouth is ſtopp d. 


Pungent Remorſe does her paſt Conduct blame, 

And fluſh her conſcious Cheek with ſpreading Shame. 

Her ſelf- conceited Heart is felf convict, 

With barbed Arrows of Compunction prick'd 

Wonders, how Juſtice ſpares her vital Breath, 

How patient Heav'n adjourns the Day of Wrath. 

How pliant Earth does not with open Jaws 

Devour her, Korath-like, for equal Cauſe ; 

How yawning Hell that gapes for ſuch a Prey, 

Is fruſtrate with a farther Hour's delay. 

She that could once her mighty Works exalt, 

And boaſt Devotion fram'd without a Fault ; 

Extol her natural Powers, is now brought down, 
Her former Madneſs, not her Powers, to own. 
Her preſent beggar'd State, moſt void of Grace, 
Unable even to wail her woeful Caſe, 

Quite powerleſs to believe, repent, or pray, 
Thus Pride of Duties flies and dies away. 

She, like a harden'd Wretch, a ſtupid Stone, 
Lies in the Duſt, and cries, Undone, Undine, 


SECT, Il 


The deeply humbled Soul rclieved with ſome ſaving 


D:ſcoveries of CHRIS r the Redeemer. 


WW HE N thus the wounded Bride perceives full well 
| Herſelf the vileſt Sinner out ot Hell, 
The blackeſt Mognſter in the Univerſe: 


Peaitve if Clouds uf Woe I. all cer diſperſe. 
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22 Gosp EL SownerTs. FAR: 
When in her Breaſt Heav*n's Wrath ſo fiercely glows, 0 _ 
*T wixt Fear and Guilt her Bones have no repoſe. 2 
When flowing Billo vs of amazing Dread, 3 
Swell to a Deluge o'er her finking Head ; 5 * 
When nothing in her Heart is found to dwell, | 3 FT 
But horrid Atheiſm, Enmity and Hell; Y, of 
When endleſs Death and Ruin ſeem at hand, Bat 
And yet: ſhe cannot for her Soul command 7 ö 
A Sigh to caſe it, or a gracious Thought, | He 5 
Tho' Heav'n could at this petty Rate be bought. 1176 
When Darkneſs and Confuiton overcloud, g bw 
And unto black Deſpair 'Femptations croud; 3 Tha 
When wholly without Strength to move or ſtir, n 
And not a Star by Night appears to her: or 
But ſhe, while to the Brim her Troubles flow, EE 5 
Stands trembling on the utmoſt Brink of Woe. aps 
Ah weary Caſe! But lo! in this fad Plight 2 
The Sun ariſes with fur prizing I Light, A 
The darkeſt Midnight is his uſual Time Ma 
Of e riſing and appearing in his Prime. | W: 
To heb the Hills from whence Salvation ſprings, PR 
And chiſe the gloomy Shades with golden Wings, I 
The glorious Husband now unveils his Face, | 
And thews his Glory full of Truth and Grace; . = 
Preſents unto the Bride in that dark A. | 
Himſelf a Saviour, both by Price and Power: 1 
A mighty Helper to redeem the Loſt, . 
Relieve and ranſom to the uttermoſt. 1 75 
To ſeck the vagrant Sheep to Deſerts driven, N 
And ſave from loweſt Hell to hicheft Heaven. 
Her doleful Cafe: he ſees, his Powels move, A 
And make her Ii''me of Ne ed his Pime of Love. 1 
He ſhews, to prove himſeli her mighty Shield, „ 
His Name is J E S U >, by his i ather ſeal'd ; _— 
A Name with Attributes cngrav'd within, 
Jo ſave from every Attribute of Sin, 6 | 
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With 1/i/dom Sin's great Polly to expoſe, 
And Righteonſne/s its Chain of Guilt to looſe, 
| San:fication to ſubdue its Stay, 


Redemption all its woful Brod to lay. 
Each golden Letter of his glorious Name, 


Bears full Deliv'rance both from Sin and Same. 
Yea, not Privation bare from Sin and Woe, 5 


But thence all poſitive Salvations flow, 
To make her wi/e, juſt, Holy, Haphy too. 
He now appears a Match exactly meet, 
To make her every way in hin compl. te, 


In whom the Fulneſs of the Gedhead awel:s, 


That ſhe may boaſt in him, and nothing ale; 
In Goſpel-Lines ſhe now perceives the Dawn 


| Of Jeſus Love with bloody Pencil drawn; 


How God in bim is infinitely pleas'd, 

Ard Heav'n's revenging Fury whole appeas'd : 
Law-Precepts magnify 'd by her Belov'd, 

And ev'ry Let to ſtop the Match remov'd. 
Now in her View her Priſon gates break ope, 
Wide to the Walls flies up the Door of Hepe, 
And now ſhe ſees with Pleaſure unexpreſs'd 


For ſhatter'd Barks a happy Shore of Reſt, 


. 


The Mord ings of the Spirit of Faith in ſeparating the 
Heart from all Self- Righteouſneſs, and drawing out 


is Cimſent to, and Deſire ings CHris'r ame 


and wnlly, 


HE Pride at Sinai little underſtood, 
How theſe Law-humblings were deſign'd for 
good, | 


5 'enhanſe the \ Value of her Husband's Blood. | 
The 
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The Tower of tottering pride thus batter'd down, 
Makes way for Chriſt alone to wear the Crown. 
Conviction's Arrows pierc 'd her Heart that ſo, 

The Blood from his pierc'd Heart to her's might flow. 
The Law's ſharp Plough tears up the Fallow Ground, 
Where not a Grain of Grace was to be found, 


Tin ſtraight perhaps behind the Plough is ſown, 


The hidden Seed of Faith, as yet unk own. 

Hence now the once reluCt. ut Bride's inclin'd 

To give the Goſpel an a/e-tizg Mind, 

Diſpos'd to take, would Grace the Pow r impart, 
Heav'n's Offer with a free co:Jenting Heart, 

His Spirit in the Goſpel-Chariot rides, 
Ard thews his loving Heart to draw the Pride's ; 


Tho' oft in Clouds his drawing Pow'r he hides, 
His Love in gracious Offers to her bears, 


In kindly Anſwers to her D.ubts and Fears, 
Reſolving all Objections more or leſs 


From former Sins, or pretent Worthleſineſs, 


Perſwades her Mind of's conjugal Conſent, 
And then impowers her Heart to ſay, Content, 
Content to be divorced from the Law, 

No more the Yoke of Legal Te: ms to draw. 
Centent that he diflolve the former Match, 

And to himſcif alone ber Heart attach; 

Content to join with Chriſt at any rate, 


And wed him as her everlaſting Mate. 


O 
Content that he ſhould ever wear the Bays, 


And of her whole Salvation have the Praiſe. 
Content that he {ould rite, tho ſhe ſhould fall, 
And to be Nothing, that he may be All. 
Content that he. becauſe ſhe nought can do, 

Do for her all her Work, and in bir too. 

Here ſhe a peremptory Mind diſplays, 

That he do all che Work, Set all the Praiſe, 


And 
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And now ſhe is, which ne'er till now took plice, 


Content intirely to be ſav'd by Grace. 
She owns that her Damnation juſt would be, 


And therefore her Salvation mult be free : 
That nothing being her's but Sin and Thrall, 


She mult be Debtor unto Grace for All. 


Hence comes ſhe to him in her naked Caſe, 


To be inveſted with his Righteouſneſs. 


She comes as guilty, to a Pardon free; 

As vile and filthy, to a cleanſing Sea: 

As poor and empty, to the richeſt Stock; : 

As weak and feeble, to the ſtrongeſt Rock : 

As periſhing, unto a Shield from Thrall; 

As worſe than Nothing to an All in All. 

She, as a blinded Mole, an ignorant 1. ool, | 
Comes for Inſtruction to the Prophui's School, ” 


She, with a Hell-deſerving conſcious Breaſt, 


Flees for Atonement to the worthy Prioſt. 


She, as a Slave to Sin and Satan, winzs 


Her Flight for Help unto the King of Kings. 


She all her Maladies and Plagues brings forth 


To this Phyſician of eternal Worth. 


She ſpreads before his Throne her filthy Sore, 

And lays her broken Bones down at his ur. 

No Mite ſhe has to buy a crumb of Bliſs, 

And therefore comes impoveriſh'd as the is. 

By Sin and Satan of all Good bereft, 

Comes c'en as bare as they her Soul have left. 

To Senfe, as free of Holineſs within, 

As Chriſt, the ſpotleſs Lamb, was free from Sin. 
She comes by Faith, true; but it thews her Want, 
And brings her as a Sinner, not a Saint, 

A wretched Sinner fl ing for her GO 

To Juſtifying, Sanctifying Blood. 

Strong Faith no Strength nor Power 'of acting vaunts, 
But acts in Senſe of Weakneis and of Malts. 
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26 GOSPEL SONNETS. 
Drain'd now of every Thing that Men may call 
Lerms and Conditions of Relief from Thrall; 
-xccpt this one, that Jeſus be her All, 

When to the Bride he gives eſpouſirg Faith, 
It finds her under Sin and Guilt and Wrath, 
And makes her as a plagued Wretch to fall 

At Jus Footſtool for the Cure of All. 

Her whole Salvation now in him ſhe ſeeks, 
And muſing thus perhaps in ſecret ſpcaks. 

„% Lo! all my Burdens may 1n him be eas'd ; 
«© The Juſtice I offended he has pleas'd; 
« The Bliſs that I have forfeit he procut'd; 
The Curſe that I deſerved he endur'd ; 
„Phe Law that I have broken he obey d; ; 
be Debt that I contracted he has paid: 
« And thy) a Match unfit fer bim I be, 
„find him every way moſt fit for me, 
„Sweet Lord, I think, wouldſt thou thy ſelf im 
part, 


d welcome thee with open Hand and Heart ; 


e But thou that fav'ft by Price, muſt fave by Power; 
O0 ſend thy Spirit in 2 hery Shower, = 
his cold and frozen H-art of mine to thaw, 


<< 'T Þrtnought,tfaveCords of burningLove, can draw. 


4 O dra me, Lord, then will I run to thee, 

„% And glad into thy glowing Boſom flee. 

90 13 my {elf a mals of Sin and Hell, 

„ A Brat that can do nothing but rebel ; 

* Put did/t thau net, as ſacred Pages ſhew“, 
(When rifing vp to ſpoil the Helliſn Crew, 

& "That hid by T houſands, Sinners captive made, 


4 Bt R -yal Beunties for rebelliaus Men. 
&< Grefts, Craces, a: :d the Spirit without bounds, 


& Har Gad new Houſe with Man on firmer Grounds. 


66 () 
* Pjal. laviii. 18, 


And h dſt in co avering Chains them captive led) | 
et Dinatives, not for thy proper Gain, 


raw. 
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„ O then let me a Rebel now come ſpced, 
„Thy holy Spirit is the Gift I need. 

“ His precious Graces too, the glorious Grant, 
© Thou kindly promis'd, and | greatly want. 
Thou art exalted to the higheſt Place, 

* To give Repentence fort?) and every Grace. 
„O Giver of Spiritual Life and Breath, 
„The Author and the Finißber of Faith; 

« Thou Husband like muſt every thing provide, 


« If &cr the like of me becomes thy Bride.“ 


SECT.Y. 
Faith's View of the Freedom of Grace, cordial Ronun- 
ciation of all its cn Ragged Righteouſneſs, ard 


Formal Acceptance of and 64% Ng es l/e Pe, an c 
Glorious CHRIST. 


H E Bride with open Eyes that once were din 
Sees now her whole Salvation lies in him; 
The Prince, who is not in diſpenſing nice, 
But freely gives without her Pains or Price. 
This magnifles the Wonder in her Eye, 


Who not a Farthing has wherewith to buy; 


For now her humbled Mind can Cifavow 


Her boaſted Beauty and aſſuming Brow, 


With conſcious Eye diſcern her Em; pt; nets, 
With candid Lips her Poverty confels | 
© O Glory to the Lord that Grace is free, 


«© Ele never would it light on guilty me. 


e I nothing have with me to be its Price, 


„But hellith Blackneſs, Enmity and Vice.” 
In former times ſhe durſt preſoming come, 
To Grace's Market with a petty < 15. 
Of Duties, Prayers, Tears, a doatcd Set, 
E xpiting Heaven woulll thus be it ier hebt 
C 2 ; | 1 


25 GOSPEL SONNET S. 

Theſe were the Price, at leaſt ſhe did ſuppoſe, 

Shz'd be the welcomer becauſe of thoſe : 

But ne 8 {nc {ecs the V ilencſs of her * Oogue 
ung that cloſe doth every Duty clog, 

din that doth her Holineſs reprove, 

Th e Enmity that cloſe attends her Love, 
"Tac e great H cart-hardneſs of her Penitence, 
n 2 ſtupid Dulneſs of her vaunted Senſe, 

The Unbulicf of former blazed Faith, 

£2 he utter Nene of all ſhe nt 


t EN 


The po per Pride of rain” d Homilies , 
The Naughtineſs of all her Tears and Pra; ers; 


1 
3 
7 
4 
1 
* 
5 


And now renounces A:l as worthleſs Wares; 

And finding nothing to comment her ſelf, 

But what might damn her, her embezled Pe f's 

At Sovereign Gtace's Feet does proſtrate fall 

Content to be in %s“ debt for All. 

Fier noiſed Vite vaniſh out of Sight, 

Is ſtarry Tapers at Meridian Light; 

While ſweetly, humbly the beholds at length, N 
Chriſt, as her only Riahteouſneſs and! Streng th. | 
He wich the V I w throws down bis loving Dart, L 


Impreit with Power into her tender Hears, 


The deeper that the Law's hierce Dart was throvyn, 
"he deeper now the Dart of Love gocs down : 
Eieace ſweetly pain'd, her Cries to Heaven do flee; 

«© () none but Te ths % none but Chri/t for me 

4 O glorious Chriſt, O Beauty, Beau y e | 
4 Pen Tt houtand Thouſand Heaw ns are not fo fair. 
4 jn him at once all Beauties meet and ſhine, 

« Phe White and Ruddy, Human znd Divine, ; 
„As in his Low, he's in his High Abode, 1 
c Phe brightelt {mage of the unteen God. 8 
6: How jutt] ly do the Harpers ſing above, 


44 His D Doing, Dying, Riling, Reizning Love. 


| | 1 > 
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“ How juſt'y does he, when his Work is done, 


29 


** 


Poſlets the Centre of his Father's Throne? 
How juſtly doe: his awful Throne betorz, 
8 veraphick Armies preſtrate, e adore; 
6 [That's both by Nature _ # nation cron! q, 

00 With all the Grandeur o h Godiead 8 ? 

& But wilt thou, Lo:d, in very Dzed come dell 

With me, that was a car 1712 Brand of He!l 

With me, ſo juſtly reckon'd worſe and leis | 
& Than inſect, Mite, or Atom can expres! | | | 
Wit thou debate thy hgh Imperial Form, | | 
« To match with ſuch a morta!, crawling W orm? 

C Yea, ſure thine Errand to dur Earthiy Coaſt, 

“ Was in deep Love to ſeck and fave the Loit : 

6 And ſince thou deign'ſt the l:ke of me to wed, 

& () come and make mv Heart thy Marti rtage-Bed. 


482 
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„ Fair Jeſus, wilt thou marry filthy me! 


„% Amen, Amen, Amen; fo let it be. 
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Obedience to the Law as a Nute. 
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/ 7 H E Match is made, with Ittle Din 'tis done, 


But with great Power, uncqual Prizes won. 
The Lamb has fairly won Ris wort! el Bice, 
Sie her great Lord, and all his Store dende. 
C3 | He 
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He made the pooreſt Bargain, tho' moſt Wiſe, 
And She the Fool, has won the worthy Prize. 
Deep Floods of everlaſting Love and Grace, 
bat under Ground ran an Eternal Space, 
Now riſe aloft *bove Banks of Sin and Hall, 
Ard o'er the Tops of maſſy Mountains (well, 


In Streams of Blood are Towers of Guilt o'erfluwn, 


Down with the rapid purple Current thrown. 
The Bride now, as her All can 7s own, 
And proftrate at his Fooiſtool caſt her Ci own, 
Dilclaiming all her former groundleſs Hope, 
While in the Dark her Soul did weary grope. 
Down tumble all the Hills of Self-concit, 
In him alone ſhe ſees her felf complete; 

Does his fair Perſon with fond Arms embrace, 
And all her Hopes on his full Merit place; 
Difcard her former Mate, and henceforth draw 
No Hope, no Expectation from the Law, 
Tho” thus her new created Nature ſoars, 
And lives aloft on eus“ heav'nly Stores; 

Yet apt ta ſtray, her old adult'rous Heart 

Oft takes her old renounced Husband's part: 
\ 17 Cov'nant is fo decp ingrain'd 

5 bon the human Nature laps'd and ſtain'd, 

8 it till ker 8. pirit 1 unt the pureſt Clime, 

0 Be s never totally d worc' din time. 

%%in her corrupt part's proud Boſom Turks, 
dome Hope of Life 21! by the Law of Works, 


Hence flow the following Evils more or leſs; 


P-.fcrrinz oſt her partial holy Dreſs, 
Fufcire her Llus! Fand's perfect Righiteoufnefs. 
Hoc joying more in Grace already given, 


J han in ber Heat an! Stock that's all in Heaven. 
Hence grieving more the want of Frames and 
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Ztace, 


Iban of himie't the Spring of all Solace. 
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Hence Guilt her Soul impriſons, Luſts prevail, 
While to the Law her Rents inſolvent fail, | 


And yet her faithleſs Heart rejects her Husband's 


Bail. 


Hence Soul-Diſorders riſe, and racking Fears, 


While doubtful of his clearing paſt Arrears. 


Vain dreaming, fince her own Obedience fails, 
His likewiſe little for her Help avails. 

Hence Duties are a Task, while all in View 
Is heavy Yokes of Laws, or old or new: 


Whereas, were once her legal Biaſs broke, 


Sh'd find her Lord's Commands an eaſy Yoke, 
No galling Precepts on her Neck hie lays, 

Nor any Debt demands, fave what he pavs 

By promis'd aid: But lo! the grievous Law 
Demanding Brick, won't aid her with a Straw. 

Hence «lio fretful grudging, Diſcontent, | 
Crav'd by the Law, finding her Treaſure ſpent, 
And doubting if her Lord will pay the Rent, 

Hence Pride of Duties too docs ten ſw 918 
Preſuming ſhe perform'd ſo very wall. 

Hence Pride of Graces and inherent Worth, 
Springs from her corrupt legal Biaſs forth; 
And boaſting more a preſent withering Frame, 
Than her Exalted Lord's unfading Name. 

Hence many Falls and Plunges i in the Xlire, 
As many new Converſions do require: 

Becauſe her faithleſs Heart's ſad Follies breed 


Much lewd Departure from her living FHcad, 


Who to reprove her aggravated Crimes, 


Leaves her abandon'd to her ſelf at Limes; 


That falling into frightful Deeps, ſhe may 

From ſad Experience learn more Streſs to lay 

Not on her native Efforts ; but at length 

On Chritt alone, her Righteouſneſs and Strength: 
Confcious while in her Works the ſeeks Repole, 
Her legal Spirit breeds her many Woes. 
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Faith's TiTries over Sin and Satan, through ncw 
and farther Diſcoveries of CharsT, mating Be- 


lit Vers mire fruitful in DE than all ether Pre- 
tenders to Forks, 


7 I EEG ofpel-Path leads Hear award, hence the 
Fray, 

if „ Powers fill puſh the Bride the aW 

So hot the War, her Life's a troubled Flood, 

2 Ficid of Battle, and a Scene of Blood. 

But he that once commenc'd the Work in her, 
\Whofte working Fingers drop the ſweeteſt My rrh, 
ul ſtill advance it by alluring Force, 

And, from her ancient! Mate, more clean Divorce: 

ps tis ker antiquated Spouſe the Law, 
The Strength of Sin and Hell did on her draw. 
Pi.ce-meal ſhe finds Hell's mighty Force abate, 
By new Recruits from her =Imighty Mate. 


Frein Armour ſent from Grace's VILgLZINEs 

„Lakes her preclatm Eternal War with d din. 

7 + he Siield of Faith dipt in the Surety's Blood, 

Piwrsficry Darts, as in a crimſon Fluod. 

i he Captain! s ruddy Banner lifted high, 

Makes Hell retire, and all the Furies fly. 

Vea, of his Glory every recent Glance, 

Makes Sin decay, and Holineſs advance. 

| In Lindneſs therefore does her heav'nly Lord 

# Renew'd Diſcoveries of his Love afford, 

Tat her enamour'd Soul may with the View, 
e calt into his holy Mould anew: 

| c Cor when he manifeſts his glorious Grace, 


Tae ſmiling Favour of his ſmiliog Face, 
Into 
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Into his Image fair transforms her Soul *, 
And wafts her upward to the Hea nly Pole, 
From Glory unto Glory by Degrees, 

ill Viſion and Fruition ſhall ſufficz, 


And thus in holy Beauty Fe/zes” Bride 
Shines far beyond the painted Sons of Pride, 
Vain Merit Vouchers, and their ſubtile Apes, 


In all their moſt refin'd, deluſtve ſhayes, 


No lawful Chi'd is ere the Marriage born, 
Tho' therefore Virtues feign'd their Life adorns 
The Fruit they bear is but a ſpurious Brood, 
Before this happy Marriage be mide good, 
And“ tis not ſtrange, for fr9m f corrupt 4 res 
N Fruit divinely wad product Foun be. 
But 1o, the Bride graft in the living Re dat, 
Brings forth moſt precious aromatic Fruit. 
When her new Heart and her new Huſband meet, 
Her fruitful LL u is lie a Hor þ of TYheat, 
Beſet v we fragrant Ela round abut +; 
All di; 2 Graces, ina comely Rout, 
Verma: 9 and ſhining bright without. 
And thus the Bride, as facrei Scrip tur e ſaith, 
When dead unte the Law throug) Fejus” Death t, 
And match*d with him, bears ta her Gol and Lord 
Accetted Fruit with Iucenſe pure decor'd. 
Freed fro: m Lan debt, and bleſt with Goſy: [-cale, 
Fer Vork is now her Gearelt rds to pleaſe, 
Ey lieing on hin as her amy Stock, 
And leaning to him as her potent Kock. 
The Fruit, thut eac.. Lav- ed ed mortal brings, 
To elf acgreaſes, as from fe f it ſprings. 
do baſe a Riſe mult have x bate Rechurſe, 


The Stream Can mount 0 higher than iiz Source, 
But 7 Feſies can his Biide's fweet Fruit commend, 


As drought from him the Root, to him the End. 


5 | She 
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NN ETS 
he does by ſuch an Otfspring bim avow, 


Jo be her ALPHA and OMEGA too. 
The Work and Warfare he begins, he crowns ; 
Tho', maugre various Conflicts, u)s and downs. 


Thus, through the darkſom Vale ſhe makes her Way, * 
Until the Morning Dawn of Glory's Day. 
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True ſaving Faith Magn, ing the Lato, J5t0 as G 


Coverant and a Rule. ahl Faith unfruitful and 


Fun, 2. 


Þ ROUD 3 may reject this Goſpel Theme, 


And curſe it as an ae n Scheme. 
Let Slander bark, let Envy grin and fight, 
The Curſe that is ſo cauſeleſs ſhall not light. 
it they that fain would make by holy Force, 
Pu ixt Sinners and the Law a clean Divorce, 
And court the Lamb a Virgin. chaſte to Witc, 
tie charg'd as Focs to Holineſs of Life, 
ell may they ſuffer gladly on this Score, 
Apoſtles great were ſo- malign'd befare. 
Da we make vcid the Law through Faith ? nay, why, 
We do it more fu hl and magnify, 
Then fiery Seraphs can with holieſt Flaſh ; 
Avant, vain Legaliſts, unworthy Traſh. 
lun as a C:v'nant ſtern the Law commands, 
Faith puts her Lamb's Obedience in its Hands: 
And when its Threats guſh out a fiery Flood. 
F.ith flops the Current with her Victim's Blood. 
he Law can crave no more, yet craves no leſs,. 
Than active, pullve, perfect Righteouſneſs, 
Yet bere is all, yea more than its Demand, 
All render'd ad it by a Divine Hand. 


Mankind 
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Mankind is bound Law-Service ſtill to pay, 


Vea Angel-kind is alſo bound t' obey. 


It may by Human and Angelick Bl:ze 
Have Honour, but in finite partial ways. . 
Theſe Natures have its Luftre once defac'd, 
T will be by part of both for ay diſgrac'd. 
Yet had they all obſequious Rood and true, 
Thev'd given the Law no more than Homage due. 
But Faith gives't Honour yet more great, more odd, 
The high, the humble Service of its G0. | 
Again to view the holy Law's Command, 
As lodged in a Mediator's Hand ; 
Faith gives it Honour, as a Ru of Life 
And makes the Briie the Lamb's "obedient W.fe.. 
Due Homage to the T.aw thoſe never did, 
To whom th' Obedience pure f Faith is hid, 
Faith works by Love, and furifies the Heart, 
And Truth advances in the inward Part; 
_ Oncarn4] Hearts impreſſes divine Stamps. 
And ſully'd Lives inverts to ſhining Lamps. 
From Abram's Seed that are moſt ſt ok in Faith, 
The Law mot Honour, God moſt G lors hath. 
But due Reſpect to neither can be fo::nd, 
Where Unbekeſ ne'er got a mortal W aunk, 
To ſtill the Virtue-vaunter's ; empty Sound, 
Good Works he boaſts, a Path he never trod, 
Who is not yet the Lorimanſhr» of God * 


In Feſus thrreunta created new, 


Nois'd Works that ſprin x not hence are but a Shew. 


True Fa'th that's of a noble divine Race, 

Is ftil! a holy, ſanétifying Grace; 

And greater Honour to the Law does ſhare, 
Than Boaſters all that breathe the vital Air. 
E'en Heathen Morals vaſtly may out-ſkine 
The Works chat low nor from a Faith divine. 
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ret enſians high to Faith a Nu: nber have, 
Bat ah I it is a Faith that cannot fave: = 
9 It e trot, fay they, in Chriſt, we hope in God, 
Nor bluth to blaze their rotten Faith abroad. 
Nour try the 'I'rult of which they make a ſhew, 
lf of a ſaving or a damning Hue. 
1 Le own their Sins are ill; true, but 'tis ſad 


hey never thought their F aith and Hope were bad. 


I. „u evideat's their home-bred nat'ral Blaze, 


ho dream they have believ'd well all their days; 


Vet never felt their Unbelief, nor knew 


The need of Power their 8 to renew? 
Dhyd Soals that k oaſt of Faith, yet ive in Sin, 
XR 4 1 

Nia hence concluds their Faith is to begin: 


Er know they ſhall, by ſuch an airy F aith, 

Buieve themſelves to everlaſting Wrath. 

FE. ich that nor leads to gegd, nor keeps from 1/!, 

Will never lead to Heav'n nor keep from Hell. 

The Bady with:ut Preath is dead ; no leſs 

Is Faith without the Works of Holineſs. 

Flow tare is ſaving Faith, when Faith is cramm'd 

With ſuch as will beteve and yet be damn'd; 

Bclicve the Goſpel, yet with dread and awe 

* never truly firſt believ'd the Law. 

That matters ſhall be well, they hope too ſoon, 

Wh: over vet have ſeen they were undone, 

Ein of Salvation their Belief be true, 

EO never yet beltev'd Damnation due? 

(Un theſe of endleſs Life have ſolid Faith, 

Vi never fear'd Lau- [hreats of endleis Death 7 

Ny, faiPd they ha'nt y<t to the healing Shore, 

Who ever elt their tirful, woſul Sore. 
Imaginary Faith is but a Blind, 

Thitben:s 12 Fruit but of a deadly kind ; 

1 Lor Cat} f:9m ſuch a ul d unwholi Om Root, 

nc teat 1 roguciicn liſe of living Fruit. 
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But ſaviog Faith can ſuch an Offspring breed, 
Her native Product is a holy Seed. 
The faireſt Iſſucs of the vital Breath, 


Spring from the fertile Womb of Heav'n-born Faith; 


Yet boaſts ſhe nothing of her own, but brings 
Auxiliaries from the King of Kings, 

Who graves his roya' Law in rocky Hearts, 
And gracious Aid in foft'ning Showers imparts ; 
Thus gives prolifick Virtue to the Faith, 
Inſpi:'d at firit by his — Breath. 

Hence fetching all her Succours from abroad, 
She ſtill employs this mighty Power of God. 
Drain'd clean of native Powers and legal Aims, 
No Strength but in and from Fehn claims, 
And thus her Service to the Law o'ertops 
Ihe tow' rag Zeal. of Pharifaick Fops. 


S E C T. IV. 


The Believer only, being marry'd to CHRIST, is jnuſli- 
ha and ſanttified, and the mire Goſpel Freedom 
from the Law as a Covenant, the more Loh Con- 
W to it as a Rule. | 


HUS doth the Husband by his Father's Will 
Both for and in his Bride the Law fulfil: 

Fr her, as tis a Covenant, and then 
fn her, as tis a Rule of Life to Men, 
Firſt all Law-Debt he moſt co mpietely pays, 
Then of Law-Duties ail the Charge defrays. 
Does firſt aſſume her Guilt, and !ooſe her Chains, 
And then with living Water waſh her Stalus; 
Her Fund reſtore, and then her Form repair, 
And make his filthy Bride a Beauty fair ; 
His p rfect Righteouſneſs molt freely grant, 
And then his bely Image deep implant. 


Into 
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| Into her Heart his precious Seed in-grop, | Fo: 

| Which in his Time will yield a glorious Crop, Bk: 

* But by alternate Turns his Plants he brings, . ö 

ö Through robbing Winters and repairing Springs. = Ho 

; Hence pining oft, they ſuffer ſad Decays, RR... 

F By dint of ſhady Nigiits and ſtormy Days. Fe 

F But bleſt with Sap, and Influence from above, i V 

| They live and grow anew in Faith and Love; | M 

| Until tranſplanted to the higher Soil, | Di. 

þ Where Furies tread no more, nor Foxes ſpoil, N An 

| While Chriit, the liviag Root, remains on high, | 6 

The noble Plant of Grace can never die; BE 

Nature decay, and ſo will all the Fruit, 1 "Ti 

That me-r!y riſes on. a mortal Root. 11 

Their Works, however ſplendid, are but dead. =  / 

That from a living Fountain don't proceed; l Lo 

That faireſt Fruit is but a garniſh'd Shrine, $ 

Theſe are not grafted in the glorious Vine. 8 -- 

Devouteit Hypocrites are rank'd in Rolls „N 

Oft painted Puppets, not of living Souls. 1 

No Offspring but of Chriſt's fair Bride is good, : 'Th 

This happy Marriage has a holy Brood, Bo 

| Let Sinners lcarn this Myſtery to read, | 1 Ih 

bs We bear to glorious Chriſt no precious Seed, "i Wi 

Till through the Law, we to the Law be dead *, To 

No true Obedience to the Law but forc'd, 11 

Can anv yield 'till from the Law divorc'd. wi 

| | Nor z9 it, as a Rule, is Homage given, 1 

1 Till from it, as a Cov'nant, Men be driven. 6 

i Ven more, till once they this Divorce attain, | Th 

4 Divorce from Sin they but attempt in vain; | Th 
[| The curſed Yoke of Sin they baſely draw, [ 

|| Till once unyoked from the curſing Law. ; Th 

q 1 "Ho 5 | as 

[| Sin 5 ull Dominion keeps it's native Place, | | Vi 

7 While Men are under Law, not under Grace T. | 5 
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For mighty Hills of Enmity won't move, 
Till touch'd by conquering Grace and mighty Love. 
Were but the Goſpel- ſecret underſtood, 
How God cen pardon where he ſees. no good; 
How Grace nd Mercy free, that can't be bought, 
Reign through a Righteouſneſs already wrought : 
Were woful reigning Unbelief depos'd, 
Myfterious Grace to blinded Minds diſclos'd: 
Did Heav'n with Goſpel-news its Power convey, 
And Sinners hear a faithful Cod but ſay, 
No more Law-debt remains for you to pay; 
„Lo, by the loving Surety all's diicharg'd,” 
Their Hearts behoov'd with Love to be enlarg'd : 
Love, the ſuccin fulfilling of the Law, 
Were then the ealy Yoke they'd ſweetly draw. 
Love would conſtrain and t his Service move 
Who left them nothing elſe to do but Love, 
| Slight now his loving Precepts if they can, 
No, no, his conquering Kindneſs leads the Van. 
When everlaſting Lore exerts the Sway, 
„ They judge themſelves more kindly bound t' obey, 
Bound by Redeeming Grace in ſtricter Senſe, 
I Thanever Adam was in Innocence. | 
| Why new they are not bound as formerly, 
To Do and Live, nor yet to Do or Die; 
Both Life and Death are put in Jeſus' hands, 
Who urges neither in his kind Commands, 
Not ſervile Work their Life and Heaven to win, 
Nor ſlaviſh Labour Death and Hell to ſhun. 
Their Aims are purer, ſince they underſtood 
Their Heaven was bought, their Hell was quench'd 
with Blood. 
The Oars of Goſpel- Service now they ſteer, 
Without or legal Hope or flaviſh Fear. 
| The Bride in ſweet Security can dwell, 
Foz Nor bound to purchaſe Heav'n nor vanquiſh Hell; 


But 
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But bound for him the Race of Love to run, 

W hoſe Love to her 1:{t none of theſe undone ; 
She's bound to be the Lamb's obedient Wife, 
And in his Strength to ferve him, during Life ; 
To lorify his loving Name for ay, 

Who left her not a fingle Mite to pay 

Of legal Debt; but wrote for her at large 

In Characters of Blood a full Diſcharge. 


Henceforth no ſervile Task her Labours prove, 


But grateful Fruits of reverential Love. 


SECT. Y. 
G:jpel-Grace giving no Liberty nor Freedom ta Sin, 
but to baly Service and pure Oledience. 


H E glorious Husband's Love can't lead the Wiſe 
To Whoredom or Licentiouſneſs of Life: 
Nay, nay, ſhe finds his warmeſt Love within, 
The hotteſt Fire to melt her Heart for Sin. 
His kind Embrace is ſtill the ſtrongeſt Cord, 
To bind her to the Service of her Lord. 
The more her Faith inſures this Love of his, 
The more his Law her Delectation is. 
ome dream, they might, who this Aſſurance win, 
Take Latitude and Liberty to ſin, 
Ah! ſuch bewray this Ignorance, and prove, 3 
They want the lively Senſe of drewing Love, { 
And how its ſweet conſtraining Ferce can move. 
The Ark of Grace cime never in to dwell, 
But Da go-Luſts before it headlong fell, 
Men ba can unto Lafcivi-uſnefs 
Abuſe the = Doctrine, not the Wor K of Grace. 


Huggers of Divine Love in Vice's ath, 


Hale but che Fancy ef it, not the Faith, 


They 
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Makes Grace a Cover to their Idleneſs. 


To make his Love a Pillow for her Sloth. 


How can the any longer live therein? 


The mighty General, her victorious Head, 


Than Hell and all the Curſes of the Law. 
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They never ſoar'd aloft.on Grace's Wing, 
That knew not Grace to be a huly Thing: 
When regnant ſhe the Powers of Hell appales, 
And Sin's Dominion in the Ruin falls. 

Curs'd is the Crew, whofe Antinomian Dreſs 


The Bride of Chriſt will fare be very loth, 


Why, mayn't ſhe fin the more that Grace abounds, 
Oh, God forbid ! the very Thought confounds. 
When dead unto the Law, ſhe's dead to Sin, 


To neither of them is ſhe now a Slave, 
But ſhares the Conqueſt of the Great, the Brave, 


Who broke the double Chain to free the Bride. 
Hence prompted now with Gratitude and Love, 
Her chearful Feet in ſwift Obedience move. 
More ſtrong the Cords of Love to Duty draw, 


When with Seraphick Love the Breaft's. inſpir d, 
By that are all the other Graces fu d; | 
Thefe kindling round; the burning Heart and Frame 

In Life and Walk ſend forth a holy Flame. 
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CHAP. IV 


A Caution to all againſt a gal Spirit; ef- 


pecially to thofe that have a Profeſſion with- 
out Power, and Learning without Grace. 


\ \ 7 HT. fins the b Heart of Lexalifts, 
Bound tothe Law of Works * natural Twiſts, 
« Why 


42 GosPEL SOoNNETS. 
« Why ſuch ado about a Law-Divorce? 
Men's Lives are bad, and would you have'em worſe ? 


„ Such Antinomian Stuff with labour'd Toil, 
„Would human Beauty's native Luftre ſpoil. 


What Wickedneſs beneath the Covering lurks, 
T hat leudly 


would divorce us all from Works? 
Why ſuch a Stir about the Law and Grace? 
© We know that Merit cannot now take place, 
And what needs more?” Well, to let Slander drop, 
Be Merit for a little here the Scope. 

Ah! many learn to liſp in Goſpel- Terms, 
Who yet embrace the Law with legal Arms. 
By wholſom Education ſome are taught, _ 
To own that human Merit now is naught; 
Who faintly but renounce proud Merit's Name, 
And cleave refin'dly to the Popiſ Scheme. 
For graceful Works expecting divine Bliſs, - 
And when they fail, truſt Chriſt, for what's amiſs. 
Thus to his righteouſneſs profeſs to fly, S 
Yet by it ſtill would their own Saviours be. 
They feem to Works of Merit bloody Foes, 


64 


** 


Vet ſeek Salvation as it were *® by thoſe, 
Blind Gentiles found, who did nor ſeek nor know, 


But 77a'l loſt it whole who ſought it fo. 
Let all that love to wear the legal Dreſs, 
Know that as Sin, fo daſtard Righteouſneſs 


Has ſlainits Thouſands, who in tow'ring Pride 


The Righteouſneſs of Feſws Chri/? deride. 


A Robe divinely wrought, divinely won, 


Yet caſt by Men for Rags that are their own: 
But ſome to legal Works ſeem whole deny'd, 


Yet would by Goſpel-Works be juſtify'd, 
By Faith, Repentance, Love, and other ſuch 


T heſe Dreamers being Righteous overmuch 
Like Uzza give the Ark a wrongful Touch, 
F | By 
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By legal Deeds however goipeliz'd, 
Can e'er tremendous Juſtice e appeas'd ? 


Or Sinners juſtify*'d before that God, 


Whoſe Law is perfect, and exceeding broad? 
Nay, Faith itſelf that-le«ding Goſpel- Grace, 
Holds as a Work no juſtifying Pl ce, 

Juſt Heav'n to Man for Righteouſneſs imputes 
Not Faith itſelf, or in its Acts or Fruits. | 
But Fe/us* meritorious Life and Death, 

Faith's proper Object, all the Honour hath. 
From this does Faith derive its gloriois Fame, 


Its great Renowa and juſtifying Name; 
Receiving all things, but deſerving nought ; 


By Faith all's begg'd and taken, nothing bought ; 


Its higheſt Name is from the Wedding- Vote, 

So inſtrumental in the Marriage-Knot. 

Jehovah lends the Bride in that bleſt Hour, 

7% exceeding Greatneſs of his mighty Power. 
Which ſweetly does her Heart- conſent command, 
Lo reach the wealthy Prince her naked Hand, 
For cloſe to his Embrace ſhe'd never ſtir, 
If firſt his loving Arms embrac'd not her: 

But this he does by kindly gradual Chaſe, 

Of rouling, raiſing, teaching, drawing Grace. 
He ſhews her in bis ſweeteſt Love-Addreſs, 

His Glory as the Sun of Rightcouſnels. 

At which all dying Glories Earth adorn, 

Shrink like the ſick Moon at the wholſom Morn. 
This glorious Sun ariſing with a Grace, 

Dark Shades of Creature-Righteouſneſs to chaſe, 
Faith now diſclaims itſelf, and all the Train 

Of Virtues formerly accounted Gain ; | 1 
And counts them Dung, with holy, meek Diſdain. 
For now appears the Height, the Depth immenſe 


Of divine Bounty and Benevolence; 


Amazing Mercy ! ignorant of Bounds 
Which moſt enlarged Faculties confounds. 
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How vain, how void now feem the vulgar Charms, 

The Monarch's Pomp of Courts, and Pride of Arms? 

The boaſted Beauties of the Human Kind, 

The Powers of Body, and the Gifts of Mind ? 

Lo! in the Grandeur of /nmanueÞs Train, 

All's ſwallow'd up as Rivers in the Main. 

He's ſeen when Goſpel-Licht and Sight is given, 

Encompaſs'd round with all the Pomp of Heav'n. 
The Soul now taught of God, ſece human Schools 

Make Chriſtleſs Rabbi's on! y Barta Fools; 

And that till divine Leaching powerful draw, 

No Learning will divorce them from the Law. 

Mere Argument may clear the Head, and force 

A verbal, not a cordial clean an 

Hence many taught the wholſom Ferms of Art, 


Have Goſpel-Heads, but fill a legal Heart. 


"Fill Sovereign Grace and Power the 9 Singer catch, 
He takes not Jeſus for his ny Match. | 
Nay, Works complete, ah! true, however odd, 
Dead Works are Rivals with the living God. 

Till Heav'n's preventing Mercy hae the Sight, 
Confound the Pride with ſi. Jernatural Light ; 

No hau, zhty Soul of human kind is brought 

To mortify her ſelf-exalting Thought. 

Yet holieſt Creatures in Clay- Tents that lodge, 
Be but their Lives ſcann'd by the dreadful Judge; 
How {hall they e'er his awful Search endure, 
Before whoſe piireſt Eyes Heav'n is not pure? 
How mult their black Indictment be enlarg” d, 
When by him Angels are with Folly charg'd ? 


What human Worth ſhall ſtand, when he (hall ſcan? 
O may his Glory ſtain the Pride of Man. 


How wond'rous are the Tracks of Divine Grace, 
How ſearchleſ: are his ways, how vaſt th' Aby fs? 
Let haughty Reaſon ſtop, and fear to leap *? 
Angelick Plummets cannot ſound the Deep. 
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Arguments and Encouragements to Goſpel- 
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With Scorn he turns his Eyes from haughty Kings, 
With Pleaſure looks on low and worthleſs Things; 
Deep are his Judgments, ſovereign is his Will, 

Let every mortal Worm be dumb, be till. 

In vain proud Reaſon ſwells beyond its Bound, J 
God and his Counſels are a Gulf profound, 
An Ocean wherein all our Thoughts are drown'd, J 
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CHAP. v. 


Miniſters to avoid a legal Strain of 00 
trine, and endeavour the Sinner's Match 
with CnairsT, by Goſpel-meanz. 


8 C 3 
4 legal Spirit the Ret of damnable Errors. 


E Heralds orcat, that blow in Name of God 
The ſilver T rump of Goſpel-Grace abroad ; 
And found by Warrant from the great I AM, 
_ The Nuptial Treaty with the worthy Lamb: 
Might ye but ſtop th' unpoliſh'd Muſe to brook, 
And from a Shrub an wholſom Berry pluck ; 
%e'd take Encouragement from what is ſaid, _ 


By Goſpel-means Fo make the Marriage-Bed, 


Ard to your clorious Lord a Virgin chaſte to wed. 
The more proud Nature bears a legal Sway, 
he more ſhould Preachers bend the Goſpel way : 
Olt in the Church ariſe deſtructive Schiſms 
From anti-cvangelick Aphoriſms; 
. | A legal 
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A legal Spirit may be juſtly nam'd 
The fertile Womb of every Error damn'd. 

Hence Popery fo connat'ral ſince the Fall, 
Makes legal Works like Saviours merit all; 
Yea, more than Merit on their Shoulder lads: 
To ſupererogate like Demi-gods. 

Hence proud Socinians ſeat their Reaſon high, 
*Bove every precious Goſpel-Myſtery, 

Its divine Author ſtab, and without Fear 
The purple Covert of his Chariot tear, 

With theſe run Hrian Monſters in a Line, 
All Goſpel- Truth at once to undermine ; 
To darken and delete like helliſh Foes, 

The brighteſt Colour of the Sharon Roſe. 
At beſt its human Red they but decry 


That blot the divine White, the native Dye. 


Hence dare Arminians too with brafen F ace, 


Give Man's Free- will the Throne of God's Free- grace; 
Whoſe ſelf-exalting Tenets clearly ſhew 
Great Ignorance of Law and Goſpel too. 


Hence Neonomians ſpring, as ſundry call 
The new Law-makers to redreſs our Fall. 
The Law of Works into Repentance, Faith 


Is chang'd, as their Baxterian Bible ſaith. 


Shaping the Golpel to an caſy Law, 


They build their tott'ring Houſe with Hay 45 Straw; 


Yet hide like Rachel's Idols in the Stuff 

Their legal Hands within a Goſpel-Muff. 
Yea, hence ſprings Au hemian vile Refuſe, 

Whoſe groſs Abettors Goſpel-Grace abuſe ; 

Unskill'd how Grace's ſilken Latch.t binds 

Her Captives to the Law, with willing Minds. 


SECT. 
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| A legal Strain of Doctrine diſcovered, and diſcarded, 


O wonder Paul the legal Spirit curſe, 
Of fatal Errors ſuch a feeding Nurſe, 
He in Febovab's great tremendous Name, 
Condemns Perverters of the Goſpel-Scheme. 


Ile damn'd the Sophiſt rude, the babling Prieſt 
Would venture to corrupt it in the leaft ; 

' Yea, curſt the heav'nly Angel down to Hell, 
That daring would another Goſpel tell “. 

Which Crime is charg'd on theſe that dare diſpenſe 
Ihe ſelf-ſame Goſpel in another Senſe, 


Chri/t is not preach'd in Truth, but in Diſguiſe, | 
Tf his bright Glory half abſconded lies. 


| When Goſpel-Soldiers, that divide the Word, 
Scarce brandiſh any but the legal Sword. 
While Chriſt the Author of the Law they preſs, 


More than the End of it for Righteouſneſs ; 


(hriſt as a Seeker of our Service trace, 
More chan a Giver of enabling Grace. 
The King commanding Holineſs they ſhow, 
More than the Prince cxalted to beſtow ; 


Yea, more on Chri/t the Sin-Revenger dwell, 
Than Chri/t Redeemer both from Sin and Hell. 
With legal Spade the Goſpel Field he delves, 


* Who thus drives Sinners in unto themſelves ; 
 Halving the Truth that ſhould be all reveal'd. 
The ſweeteſt Part of Chriſt is oft conceal'd. 

| We bid Men turn from Sin, but ſeldom ay, 


Beholi the Lamb that takes all Sin away! 


| Chriſt by the Goſpel rightly underſtood, 
Not only treats a Peace, but makes it good. 


| T hoſe 
* Gal, i, 7, 8. . 
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Thoſe Suitors therefore of the Bride, who hope 
By force to drag her with the legal Rope, 
Nor uſe the drawing Cord of conqu'ring Grace, 
Purſue with flaming Zeal a fruitleſs chaſe ; 


In vain lame Doings urge, with ſolemn Awe, 


To bribe the Fury of the fiery Law: 
With equal Succeſs to the Fool that aims _ 


By paper Walls to bound devouring Flames. 
The Law's but mock'd by their moſt graceful Deed, 
That wed not firſt the Law-fulfilling Head; 


Tt values neither how they wrought nor wept, 
That flight the Ark whercin alone *tis kept. 


And with prepoſt'rous Zeal and warm Addreſs 
Would ſeem the greate% Friends to Holineſs : 


Vet Legaliſts, DO, DO, with Ardour preſs, | ! 


gut vainly (could ſuch Oppoſites accord) 


Reſpect the Law, and yet reject the Lord. 
They ſhew not Zeus as the Way to Bliſs, 
But *F:/as-like betray him with a Kiſs 

Of boaſted Works, or meer Profeſſion puft, 
Law-Boaſters proving but Law-Breakers oft. 


** —— 


— —— — 


S E C T. II. 


The Hurtfulneſs of not preaching CRHRISπ, and diſ- | 


tinguifhing duly between Law and Geo/pel.. 


| H E L L cares not how crude Holineſs be preach'd, 


It Sinners Match with Chriſt be never reach'd; 
Knowing their Holineſs is but a Sham, 7 
Who ne'er are marry'd to the Holy Lamb. 
Let Words have never ſuch a pious ſhew, 
And blaze aloft in rude Profeſſor's View. 
With ſacred Aromaticks richly ſpic'd, 
if they but drown in Silence glorious Chriſt; 
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Or, if he may ſome vacant Room ſupply, 


Make him a Subject only by the by. 


They mar true Holineſs with tickling Chat, 
To breed a Baſtard Phariſaick Brat. 
They wofully the Goſpel Meſſage broke, 
Make fearful Havock of the Maſter's Flock; 
Yet pleaſe themſelves and the blind Multitude, 
By whom the Goſpel's little underſtood. 

Rude Souls perhaps imagine little Odds 
Zetween the Legal and the Goſpel Roads, 
But vainly Men attempt to blend the two; 
They differ more than Chri/t and 4Z/es do. 
Mofes evangelizing in a Shade, 
By Types the News of Light approaching fpre:d ; 
But from the Law of Works by him proclaim'd, 
No Ray of Goſpel-Grace or Mercy gleam'd. 
By Nature's Light the Law to all is known, 
But lightfom News of Goſpel-Grace to none. 
The Doing Cov'nant now in part or whole, 
Is ftrong to damn, but weak to fave a Soul. 
It hurts and cannot help, but as it tends 


Through Mercy to ſublerve ſome Goſpel Ends, 


Law-Thunder roughly to the Goſpel tames, 
The Goſpel mildly to the Law reclaims, 

The fiery Law as tis a Covenant, 

Schools Men to ſee the Goſpel-Aid they want 


Then Goſpel-Aid does ſweetly them incline 


Back to the Law as tis a Rule divine. 

Heav'n's healing work is oft commenc'd withwounds, 
Terror begins what Loving-kindneſs crowns. 
Preachers may therefore preis the fierv Law, 

To ſtrike the Chriſtleſs Man with dreadful Awe. 
Law- Threats which for his Sils to Hell depreſs, 
Yea damn him for his rotten Righteouſneis; 


That while he views the Law excceding broad, 


He fain may wed the Righteouſneſs of God, 
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But ah ! to preſs Law-works as Terms of Lifc, 

Was ne'er the Way to court the Lamb a Wife. 

To urge Conditions in the legal Frame, 

Is to renew the vain old Cov'nant Game. 

The Law is good when lawfully *tis us'd, 

But moſt deſtructive when it is abus'd. 

They ſet not Duties in the proper Sphere, 

Who duly Law and Goſpel don't ſevere, 

But under maſly Chains let Sinners lie, 

As Tributaries, or to DO or DIE. 

Nor make the Law a ſquaring Rule of Life, 

But in the Goſpel-Throat a Bloody Knife. 


SECT. IV. 


Damnable Pride and Self- Righteouſneſs ſo natural to 
all Men, has little need to be encouraged by Legal 
Preaching. 1 te 


H E Legal Path proud Nature loves ſo well, 
| (Tho' yet 'tis but the cleaneſt Road to Hell) 
That lo! een theſe that take the fouleſt Ways, 
Whoſe Lewdneſs no controlling Bridle ſtays ; 
If but their drowſy Conſcience raiſe its Voice, 
*T will ſpeak the Law of Works their native Choice, 
And echo to the rouſing Sound, * Ah true 
I cannot hope to live, unleſs I DO.” 
No conſcious Breaſt of mortal Kind can trace 
The Myſtery deep of being ſav'd by Grace. 
Of this nor is the natural Conſcience skill'd ; 
Nor will admit it, when it is reveal dz; _ 
But puſhes at the Goſpel like a Ram, 
As Proxy for the Law, againſt the Lamb. 
The proud ſelf-righteous Phariſaick Strain 
Is; *+ Bleft be God I'm not like other Men; 
11 | „read 
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1 e read and pray, give Alms, I mourn and faſt, 
8 And therefore hope I'll get to Heav'n at laſt : 
„ For tho' from every Sin I be not free, 
„ Great Multitudes of Men are worſe than me. 
I'm none of thoſe that ſwear, cheat, drink, and 
| whore.” 
Thus on the Law he builds his Babel Tower. 
Tue even the vileſt curſed Debauchee, 
Will make the Law of Works his very Plea ; 
1 Why, (ſays the Rake) what take you me to be ? 
« A Turk or Infidel (you lye) I can't 
“ Be term'd ſo baſe, but by a Sycophant ; 
% Only I hate to act the whining Saint. 
& I ama Chriſtian true, and therefore bode, 


I © It ſhall be well with me, I hope in God. 
& An't I an honeſt man? yea, | defy, | 
« The Tongue that dare ailert black to mine Eye.“ 
ral „ Perhaps when the Reprover turns his Back, 
Lea? ! He'll vend the viler Wares o' 's open'd Pack. 
5 And with his Fellows in a Strain more big, 
Bid damn the Baſe, uncharitable Whig. 
5 I heſe ſcoundrel Hypocrites (he'll proudly ſay) 
Joll? Think none ſhall ever merit Heav'n but they. 
| ell) And yet we may compete with them, for ſee 
3 „The beſt have Blemiſhes as well as we. 
We have as good a Heart (we truft) as theſe, 
hos ce, | © Tho? not their vain ſuperflous Shew A Blaze. 


„ Bigoted Zealots, whoſe foul Crimes are hid, 
1 Would damn us all to Hell, but God Are 
„Whatever ſuch a whining Sect profeſs, 
„ Tis but a nice, moroſe, affected Dreſs. 
And tho! we don't pretend ſo much as they, 
We hope to compaſs Heay'n a fhorter Way; 
We ſeck God's Mercy, and are all along 
5 Moſt free of Malice, and do no Man w rong. PEST 
Þ «6 * But Whims phantaſtick ſha'n't our Heads annoy. 
= * That would our ſocial Liberties deltroy. 
5 2 « Sure, 
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“ Sure, right Religion never was deſign” d, 
% To mar the native Mirth of Human Kind. 
How weak are thoſe that would be thought nonſuch! 
« How mad, that would be righteous overmuch ' 
c We have ſufficient, tho' we be not cramm'd: 
« We'll therefore hope the beſt, let them be damn'd.“ 

Ah horrid Talk ! yet fo the legal Strain 
Lards even the Language of the moſt Profane. 
Thus dev'liſh Pride o'erlooks a thouſand Faults, 
And on a legal Ground it ſelf exalts. 
This DO and LIVE, tho? Doing Power be loſt, 
In every Mortal is proud Nature's Boaſt. 
How does a vain Conceit of Goodneſs ſwell 
And feed falſe Hope, amidſt the Shades of Hell? 
Shall we who ſhould by Goſpel Methods draw, 
Send Sinners to their natural Spouſe the Law ; 
And harp upon the Doing String to ſuch, _ 
Who ignorantly dream they do ſo much ? 
Why, thus inſtead of counting Chriſt a Bride, 
We harden Rebels in their native Pride. 

Much rather ought we in God's Name to Pets 
His great Artillery Araight againſt their Face; 
And throw hot Sinai Thunder-bolts around, 
To burn their tow'ring Hopes down to the ground. 
To make the Pillars of their Pride to ſhake, 
And damn their Doings to the burning Lake. 
To curſe the Doers, unto endleſs Thrall, 
That never did continue to do all &. 
To ſcorch their Confcience with the flaming Air, 
And fink their haughty Hopes in deep Deſpair ; 
Den uncing Ebal's black revenging Doom, 
1 o blaſt their Expectation in the Bloom; ; 

Till once vain Hope of Life by Works give P' ace, 

Unto a ſolid Hope of Life by Grace. 

The vig'rous Uſe of Means is ſafely urg 'L, 
When prefling Calls from legal Dregs are purg'd : 
But 
P Gal. iii. 10. 
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But moſt unſafely in a Federal Dreſs, | 
Confounding Terms of Lite with Means of Grace. 
Ob dang'rous is th' Attempt proud Fleth to pleaſe, 
Or ſend a Sinner to the Law for Eaſe ; 

Who rather needs to fecl its piercing Dart, 


* Fill dreadful Pangs invade his trembling Hear: ; 


And thither ſhould be only ſent for Flames 

Ot Fire to burn his rotten Hopes and Claims; 
T hat thus difarm'd, he gladly MAY embrace, 

And graſp with Eagcrnefs the News of Grace. 


SEC F.-Y: 
The Go/pe! of Divine Grace the caly Mans of cin- 


verting Sinners, and ſhould be preached therefore 
22 cleas ly, ful. 73 ane. freay. 


HE T . ov tht, who roy al Grace's Heralds be, 
To trumpet loud Sal: ation full and free; 


| Nor ſafely can, to humour mortal Pride, 


In Silence evangelick Myſteries hide. 
What Heav'n is pleas'd to Live, dare we refuſe, 

Or under ground conceal, leſt Men abuſe ? 

Juppreſs the Gol c-Flower upon pretence, 

That ſome vile Sviders may ſuck Poiſon thence ? 
Chriſt is a Stumbling- block, ſhall we neglect 

Lo preach him, left the Blind ſhould break their Neck 
That high, he's for the Fall of many ſet 

As well as for the Riſe, muſt prove no let. 

No Grain af precious Truth mult be ſuppreſt, 
Though Reprobates ſhould to their Ruin wreſt. 

Shall Herw'n's coruſcant Lamp be dimm'd, that pays 
Its dai ly Tribute down in golden Rays? 

Becauſe ſome blinded with the blaz zing Gleams, 
Share not the Pleaſure of the light'ning Beams. 
| D 3 | | Let 
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Let thoſe be harden'd, petrify'd and harm'd, 
The reſt are mollify'd and kindly warm'd. 
A various Savour “* Flowers in Grace's Field, 
Of Life to ſome, of Death to others yield. 
Auſt then the Roſe be vail'd, the Lily hid, 
The fragrant Savour ſtifl'd? God forbid. 
The Revclation of the Goſpel Flower, 
Is ſtul the Organ fram'd of ſaving Power; 
Mott juſtly then are legal Minds condemn'd, 
That of the glorious Goſpel are aſham'd: 
For on the Divine Arm, and only this, 
1% Power of Gad unte Salvation is f. 
Fr therein is reden, to ſcreen from Wrath, 
Tre Nigh. eauſucſs of Gd em Faith to Faith. 
The happy Change in guilty Sinners Caſe, 
They owe to free Piſpla ays of Sov'reign Grace; 
V hoſe joyful Tidings of amazing Love, 
The Mini dr abi in of the Spirit prove. © 
The een Vent the Goſpel News expreſs, 
Of < God's free Grace, thro” Chriſt's full Righteouſneſs, 
Ie Heav'n's gay Chariot where the TIRE bidcs, 
And in his conqu'ring Power triumphant 1ides? 
4 he Goſpel Field is till the Spirit's Soil; 
ae go! den Pipe that bears the holy Oil. 
he (rb where he out{hines the radiant Sun, 
The filver Channel where his Graces run. 
Wi hin the Goſpel Banks his lowing Tide 
Of lightning, quick'ning Motions ſweetly glide. 
Recoived ye the Spirit, Scripture ſaith , 
By legal Tforks, or by the ward of Faith. 
if by the Goſpel only, then let none 
Dare to be wiſer than the Wiſeſt one. 
We muſt who freely get, as freely give, 
The vital Word that makes the Dead to live. 


For 


* 2 Cor. ii. 16. f Rem. i. 16, 17. 
. | 
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uſneſs. 
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For ev'n to Sinners dead within our reach, | 

We in his liviag Name may molt ſucceſsful preach, 
The Spirit and the Scripture both agree 

Jointly (fays Chriſt) to te/tify of me. 

The Preacher then will from his Text decline, 

That ſcorns to harmonize with this Deſign; 

Preſs moral Duties to the latt Degree, 

Why not, but mind lc{t we ſucceſsleſs be, | 

No Light, no Hope, no ſtrength for Duties ſpring; 

Where Jes is not Prophet, Prieſt and King. 

No Light to ſee the Way unleſs he teach, 

No joyful Hope fave in his Bload we reach, 

No Strength unleſs his royal Arm he ſtretch. 

Then from our leading Scope how groſs we fall! 

If, like his Name, in every Goſpel call, 

We make not him the Fir/t, the La/t, the All. 
Our Office is to bear the radiant Torch 

Of Goſpel Light, into the darken'd Porch, 

Of human Underſtandings, and diſplay 

The joyful Dawn of everlaſting Day ; 

To diaw the golden Chariot of free Grace, 

The darken'd Shades with ſhining Rays to chaſe, 


Till Heav*n's bright Lamp on circling Wheels be 


hurl'd, 
With ſparkling Grandeur round the dusky World; 
And thus to bring, in dying Mortals fight, 
New Life and Immortality to Light, 
We're charg'd to preach the Gyſpel unconfin'd, 
Zo every Creature of the human Kind; 
To call, with Tenders of Salvation free, 
All Corners of the Earth to come and /ce: 


And every Sinner moſt excuſeleſs make, 


By urging Rich and Poor to come and take. 

Ho every one that thriſts *, is Grace's Call 
Direct to needy Sinners great and ſmall ; 
| D4 Not 


. Iv, 1, 2. 


rye, —— 


. A g_—_ __— 20” fy 


$56 Gos PEI SONNET S. 


Not meaning thoſe alone, whoſe holy Thirſt 
Denominate their Souls already bleſt. 
If only thoſe were call'd, then none but Saints; 
Nor would the Goſpel fuit the Sinners wants. 
But here the Call does fignally import 
Sinners and thirſty Souls of every ſort; 
And mainly to their Door the Meſſage brings, 
Who yet are thirſting after empty Things. 
i ho ſpend their Means, no living Bread to buy, 
Aud pains far that which cannot ſatisfy. 
Such thirſty Sinners here invited are, 


ho vaialy ſpend their Money, Thought, and Care, 


On p:ſing Shades, vile Luſts and Traſh fo baſe, 
As yield immortal Souls no true Solace. 

Ihe Call directs them as they would be bleſt, 

Jo cacole a purer Object of their Thirſt. 

All are invited by the joyful Sound, 

To dtigk who need, as docs the parched Ground, 


Wboſe wide-mouth'd Clefts ſpeak to the brazen Sky, 


Its pathve Thirſt, without an ective Cry. 

I he Goſpel Preacher then with holy Skill, 
Muſt oſter Chriſt to whoſoever will, 
To Sinrers of all ſorts that can be nam'd; 


Ine blind, the lame, the pobr, the halt, the maim'd. 


Not daring to reſtrict th' extenſive Call, 

But opening wide the Net to catch 'em all. 

No Soul muſt be excluded that will come, 

Nor Rigtit of Acceſs be confin'd to ſome. 

Tho' none well come till conſcious of their want, 
Vet Right to come they have by Sov'reign Grant, 
Such Right to Chri/?, his Promiſe and his Grace, 


That all are damn'd who hear and don't embrace. | 


So frecly is th' unbounded Call diſpens'd, 

We therein find even Sinners unconvinc'd; 

Who now not they are naked, blind and pꝛor &, 
Counfeifd ta buy, or beg at Feſus Door, 


Aud take the gleriousRobe, Eyeſalves, and goldenStare. 


SY"! 
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T his Prize they are oblig'd by Faith to win, | 


Fife Unbelief would never be their Sin. 
Tea, Goſpel Offers but a Sham we make, 
If every Sinner has not Right to take, 


Be Goſpel Heralds fortity'd from this, 
To trumpet Grace howe'er the Serpent hiſs. 


Did Hell's malicious Mouth in dreadful Shape 


Gainſt Innocence it ſelf malignant gape ? 
Then ſacred Truth's devoted V ouchers mar, 


For dire Reproach their Meaſures conſtant lay. 


With cruel Calumny of old commenc'd, 
is Sect will every woere be ſhoe againſt. 

WW hile to and fro he runs the Earth acroſs 

* 

1 ſpite of He! be then our conſtant Strife 

to win the glorious Lamb a Virgin Wife, 


*. Tho A er of the B. tre CH s 


II LTD PIG SITE 
CHAP 


An Exhortation to all that are out of CHRIST 
in order to their cloüng the Match with: 
him: containing allo iorvcs and Direc» 
ions. 


EADE ER, into thine Hands theſe Lines are given, 
R. Zut not without the Providence of Heaven ; 
2 advance thy Bliſs, if thou art wile, 
oo aggravate thy Woe, if thou deſpiſc. 
"Is The; for thee, perhaps tt Omniſcient Ken 
3: for n'd the Counſel here, and led the Pen, 
{nu iter then does — Attention plcad, 
Seat Name that 8 2 thee F yes to 77 . 
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Convi#tion offer'd to Sinners, eſpecially ſuch as are 


 wwedded ſtriftly to the Law, or | ſelf-righteous, that 
they may ſee their Need of CaRisT's Rightconſ« 


gs. 


I| F never yet thou didſt fair Jus wed, 
Nor yield thy Heart to be his Marriage-Bed : 
But hitherto art wedded to the Law, 
Which never could thy chain'd Affections draw, 
From brutiſh Luſts and ſordid Lovers Charms ; 
Lo ! thou art yet in Satan's folded Arms. 
Hell's Power inviſible thy Soul retains, 

His captive Slave, lock'd up in maſſy Chains: 
O dinner then, as thou regard'ſt thy Life, 
Scek, ſcek with ardent Care and earneſt Strife, 
To be the glorious Lamb's betrothed Wife. 
Fur baſe Corrivals never let him loſe 
Thy Heart, his Bed of conjugal Repoſe. 
Wed Chr:i/? alone, and with ſevere Remorſe 
From ether Mates purſue a clean Divorce; 
For they thy Ruin ſcek, by Fraud or Force. 
As lurking Serpents in ths ſhady Bowers, 
Cunceal their Malice under ſpreading Flowers; 
So thy deceitful Luſts with cruel Spite, 
Hide gaſtly Danger under gay Delight. 

Art thou a-legal Zealot ſoft or rude, 

Renounce thy natural and acquired Good. 
As baſe deceitful Luſts inay work thy Smart, 
So may deceitful Frames upon thy Heart. 
Seemirig good Motions may in ſore be found, 
uch joy in Hearing, like the ſtony Ground: 
uch Sorrow too in Praying, as appears 
ly E/au careful Suit with rueful Tears, 
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Touching the Law, they blameleſs may appear, 

From ſpurious Views moſt ſpecious Virtues bear. 
Nor meerly be devout in Mens Eſteem, 

But prove to be ſincerely what they ſeem, 
Friends to the holy Law, in Heart and Life, 
Suers of Heav'n with utmoſt legal Strife, 

Vet ſtill with innate Pride ſo rankly ſpic'd 
Converted but to Duties, not to Chri/t, 

That Publicans and Harlits Heav'n obtain, 
Before a Crew ſo rizhteous and fo vain. 

Sooner will thoſe ſhake off their vicious Dreſs, 
Than theſe blind Zealots will their Righteouſnel. 8 
Who judge they have (which fortifies their Pride 
The Law of God it ſelf upon their fide. 

Old Nature new-bruſh'd-up with legal Pains, 
Such ſtrict Attachment to the Law retains, 

No Means, no Motives can to Jeſus draw 


Vain Souls, ſo doubly wedded to the Laxr. 


But would'ſt the glorious Prince im! Marriage bar ay 


Know that thy natural Husband cannot ſave. 

Thy beſt Eflays to pay the legal Rent, 

Can never in the Icaſt the Law content. 

Didft thou in Prayers employ the Morning Light. 
In Tears and Groans the Watches of the Nats . 
Paſs thy whole Life in cloſe Devotion o'er , 

"Fis nothing to the Law ſtül craving more. 
There's no Proportion 'twixt its bigh Commancs 


And puny Works from thy poliuted Hands; 
Perfection is the leaſt that it demands. 


| IWruld/t enter into Life then, heop the Law, 

But keep it perfectly without a Flaw, 

It won't have leſs, nor will abate at laſt 

A Drop of Vengeance for the Sin that's poſt 

Tell, inful Mortal, is thy Stock fo large 

As duly can defray this double Charge * 

6c Why, theſe are mier Impoſſibles“ (ſayſt thou. x 


Yea, truly 0 they are; and thereſore now, 
25 Th 
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That down thy legal Confidence may fall, 

The Law's black Doom bome to thy Boſo call, 
& Lo! I (the Divine Law) demand no leſs, 

© Than perfect, everlaſting Righteouſneſs; _ 
% But thou hat fail'd, and loſt thy Strength to DO; 
Therefore I doom tlies to eternal Wo; 

In Priſon cloſe to be ſhut up for ay, 
Ere I be baſed with thy partial Pay. 
% Thou always didſt and doſt my Precepts break, 
I therefore curſe thee to the burning Lake. 
In God the great Lawgiver's glorious Name, 
* judge thy Soul to everl: ſtibg Shame. 
N92 T. 25 can by the Law be juſi fied, 
Yet dareſt thou thy legal Duties p! lead: 
As Paul appeal'd to Ce/ar, wilt thou ſo 

Unto the Law, then to it ſhalt thou go, 

And find it doom thee to eternal Wo. 


What, would yuu have us plung'd in deep Deſpair? 


Amen, yea God Limſcl? would have you there. 
Itiz Wil it is that vou deſpair of Life, 

And outety.b me Law or legal Scrife; 

"Fhat c leanly t ce divorc'd at any Rate 

His faireſt Son may have a faithful Mate. 

ill this Law. Sentence pals within your Breaſt, 
You'!! never wed the Law-diſcharging Prieſt. 
5 

Mor love the Goſpe! ti! you know the Law. 
now Men, the divine Law mo perfect cares 
For none of thy imperfect legal Wares ; 

Doms thee to Vengeance for tay ſinful ſtate, 

n well as ſinful Actions ſmall or great. 

Ifen Sin can be acccunted ſmall, 

To Hl it dooms thy Soul for one and all, 

For Sins of Nature, Practice, Heart and Way, 
{at 10aton-Rent it ſummons tl.ce to pay. 

aua get for Sin alone which is thy Shames 


— 7 


bs fi thy halted Service too, to lame. 


ES The 


qu prize not Hcav'n 'till he through Hell you draw, 


aw, 


The 
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The Law adjudges Hell and thee to meet, 
Becauſe thy Righteouſneſs is uncomplete. 

As tow' ring Flames burn up the wither'd Flags, 
So will the fiery Law thy filthy Rags. 


—_— 


"KECT. HC 
Direction given with reference ts the right Uſe of the 
Means, that we re/t net on theſ? inſfead of CHRIST 
the glorious Husband, in whom aur Help lies. 


A D A 1, where art thou? Soul, where art thou 
| now? 

Oh, art thou ſaying, Sir, wyat Val I de? 

I dare not uſe that proud ſelf- raiting ſtrain, 

G: Help yourſelf, and God will help you then. 


| Nay rather know, O % that thou ha/? 


Deftroy'd thy ſelf, and can'ſt not in the leaſt 
From Sin nor Wrath thy ſelf the Captive free. 
Thy Help (ſays Jeſus) only lies in me. 

Heavn's Oracles direct to him alone, 


Ful Help is laid upon this Mighty One. 


In him, in him complete Salvation dwells, 

He's God the Helper, and there is none elſe, 
Fig-leaves won't hide thee from the fiery Shower, 
J is he alone that faves by Price and Power. 

Muſt we do nothing then (will Mockers ſay) 
But reſt in Sloth *till Heav'n the Help convey ? 
Pray, ſtop a littie, Sinner, don't abuſe | 
God's awful Word, that charges thee to uſe 


Means, Grdinances, which he's pleas'd to place, 


As precious Channels of his pow'rful Grace. 
Reſtleſs improve all theſe, until from Heaven, 
The whole Salvation neediui thus be given, 
Wait in this Path, according te his Call, 

On lum whoſe Power alone effe teth all. 


Would'ſt 
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Would'ſt thou him wed, in Duties wait I fay, 
But marry not thy Duties by the way. 
Thou'lt wofully come ſhort of ſaving Grace, 
If Duties only be thy Reſting- place. 

Nay, go à little further through them all, 
To him whoſe Office is to ſave from Thrall. 
Thus in a Goſpel-manner hopeful wait, | 
$:riving to enter by the narrow Gate; 

So ſtrait and narrow, that it wont admit 
The Bunch upon thy back to enter it. 

Nat only bulky Luſts may ceaſe to preſs, 
But even the Bunch of boaſted Righteouſneſs. 

Many as in the facred page we ſee, 

Shall flrive to enter, but unable be: 

Becauſe miſtaking this new Way of Life, 
They puſh a legal, not a Goſpel-Strife : 

As if their Duties did 7ehovah bind, 
Becauſe tis written, feet and ye ſhall find. 
Perverted Scripture does their Error fence, 
They read the Letter, but neglect the Senſe. 


While to the Word no Goſpel-Gloſs they give, 


Their ee and. f1nd's the ſame with do and dive. 
Hence would they a Connexicn native place, 


Between their moral Pains and ſaving Grace: 


Their nat'ral poor Eſſays they judge won't mils 
In juſtice to infer eternal Bliſs. 


Thus Commentaries on the Word they make, 


Which to their Ruin are a grand Miſtake, 
For tarough the legal Biaſs in their Breaſt, 
They Scripture to their own Deſtruction wreſt. 
Wãuy, F we ſez we get, they gather hence; 


W hich is not Truth, ſave in the Scripture-Senſe. 
There 7ejus deals with Friends, and clſewhere faith, 


"Theſe deckers only ſpeed that 44 in Faith, 
The Prajer of the Wicked is abber'd, 
A an Abanuuation to the Lord, 


Ther 


bs: 


heir 


For he whoſe Son they do in Marriage take, 


At which he daily did fo careful wait; 
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Their Suits are Sin, but their Neglecks no leſs, 
Which can't their Guilt diminiſh, but increaſe, 
They ought, like Beggars, lie in Grace's Way, 
Hence Peter taught the Sorcercer to pray; 


For tho' meer nat'ral Mens Addreſs or Prayers, 
Can no Acceptance gain as Works of theirs, 


Nor have, as their Performance, any Sway; 


Yet as a divine Ordinance they may. 


But ſpotleſs Truth has bound itſelf to grant 


To Suit of none, but the believing Saint. 
In Feſus Perſons once accepted, do 
Acceptance find in him for Duties too. 


Is bound to hear them for their Husband's ſake; 
But let no Chriſtleſ Soul at Pray'r appear, 
As if Jehovah were oblig'd to hear: 
But uſe the Means, becauſe a Sov'reign God 
May come with Alms in this his wonted Road, 
He wilk thee to frequent kind Wiſdom's Gate, 
To read, hear, meditate, to pray and wait, | 
Thy Spirit then be on theſe Duties bent, 


As Goſpel- Means, but not as legal Rent. 


From theſe don't thy Salvation hope nor claim, 
But fiom Jebevah in the uſe of them. 

The Beggar's Spirit never was ſo dull, 

While waiting at the Gate call'd Beautiful 
To hope for Succour from the Temple-Gate, 


But from the rich and charitable Sort, 

Who to the Temple daily made Reſort. 

Means, Ordinances, are the comelv Gate, 

At which kind ticav'n has bid us conſtant wait: 


— —— — 2 28 * — n — 
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Not that from theſe we have our Alms, but from 


he lib'ral God, who there is won't to come, 
If ether we theſe Means ſhall dare neglect, 
Or vet from theſe tl entiching Bliſs expect, 


We 


We not our 


To Cæſbar, what is Cæſar's ſhould be given; 
But Ca ſar muſt not have what's due to > Heaven: 
So Duties ſho ld have Duty's Room, *tis true, 
But nothing of the glorious Husband's Due. 


Safety, 
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We from the Glory of the King defalk, 
Who in the Galleries is wont to walk, 
We move not regular in Duty's Road, 
But baſe, invert them to an [dol- God. | 
Seck then, if Goſpel-Means you would clay, 
Through Grace to uſe them in a Goſpel-way : 
Not deeming that your Duties are the Price 
Of divine Favour, or of Paradiſe ; 
Nor that your bett Efforts employ'd in theſe, 
Are fit Exploits your awful Judge to pleaſe. 
Why, thus you baſely idolize your Traſh, 
And make it with the Blood of eſis clath. 
You'd buy the Blefting with your 18 Retuls, 
And fo his precious Rizhteouſneſs abuſe. 
What! buy his Gifts with nithy N ber, nay, 
Whocver offers this, muſt hear him lay, 
The Money periſh with t. by Soul for ay. | 
Duties are Means which to the Marriage-Bed, 
Should chaſtly lead us like a Chamber-Maid ; 3 
But if with her inſtead of Chriſt we match, 


but our Euin hatch. 


Wile Means the Debt of cloſe Attendance craves. 


Our whole Depe: exaarce God alone mu have. 
Jears, our Conſcience pacify 
hey with the Blood of Chriſt preſume to vie. 
Means are Eis Vaſſal-, ſhall we without grudge 
Diſcard the Maſter, and eſpouſe the Drudge? 


I Duties, 


IT. ve Hypocrite, the J. egaliſt does ſin, 
'F O live on Dut! E55 


He on feeds on mpty Diſhes, Platcs, 


Who doats on Malis. 


not on Crit therein. 


Let never Means content thy Soul at all, 
Without the Hu: band, v ho 15 alt in all. 


Cut at the Munxa frets, 


Or- 
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Cry daily for the happy Marriage-Hour, 
To thee belongs the TOY to him the Power. 


—— — 


err. 
A Call to believe in Jesus CHRIST, with ſome Hint 
at the AQ and Objed? 9 Faith. 


Riend, is the Queſtion on thy Heart engrav'd, 
That fhall I di to be for ever fav” EE 9 
Lo ! here's a living Rock to build upon 
Belicde in Feſus; and on him alone 
Fur Righteouſneſs and Strength thine Archor drop, 
Renouncing all thy former leg? al Hope 
© Pculieve (Gy you) I can no more dere 
Than keep the Law cf Vorks the DO nd LIVE.“ 
Trae and it were thy Mercy, diaſt how fees 
I hine utter want of all Ability. 
New Cov'nant Graces he alone can grant, 
Whom G.d has given to be the Cruenant ; 
Een 7e/ur, whom the ſucred Letters call 
Faith's Object, Author, Finiſber, and all; 
In him alone, not in thy Act cf F alth, 
FT by Scul nee full Salvation bath. 
In this new Cov' nant judge not Faith to hold 

'The R_ of pcrfe*t Doing in the Old. 
Faith is not given to be the fed' ral Price 
Of other Bleſſings, or of Paradiſe. 
But Heav' n, by giving this, ſtrikes out a Door, 
At which is carried in ſtill more and more, 
No Sinner muſt upon his Faith lay Streſs, 
As if it were a perfect Righteouſneſs. 
God ne'er aſſign'd unto it ſuch a Place, 
?*Tis but at beſt a bankrupt begging Grace. 
Its Object makes its Fame to fly abroad, 


80 cloſe it gripes the Righteouſnels of God, 
Which 
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Which Righteouſneſs receiv'd, is (without Strife) 
The true Condition of eternal Life. 

But ftill (fay you) Powet to believe I miſs. 
You may; but know you what believing is? 
Faith lies not in your building up a Tower, 

Of ſome great Action by your proper Power. 

For Heav'n well knows, that by the killing Fall, 
No Power, no Will remains in Man at all 

For Acts divinely good; till ſovereign Grace 

By powerful drawing Virtue turned the Chaſe. 
Hence none believe in Fejus, as they ought, _ 


Till once they firſt believe they can do nought, 


Nor are ſufficient &en to form a Thought. 
They're conſcious in the right-belicving Hour, 


Of human Weaknels, and of divine Power. 


Faith acts not in the Senſe of Strength and Might, 
But in the Senſe of Weakneſs acts out-right. _ 
It is (no boafting Arm of Power or Length) 


But Weakneſs acting on Almighty Strength, 


It i; the powerleſs, helpleſs Sinner's Flight 
Into the open Arms of ſaving Might, 


*Tis an employing Jeſus to do all, 


That can within Salvation's Compaſs fall; 

To be the Agent kind in every thing, 
Belonging to a Prophet, Prieſt, and King; 
To teach, to pardon, ſanctify, and ſave, 
And notł ing to the Creature's Power to leave. 


Faith makes us joyfully content, that he 


Our Head, our Husband, and our All ſhould be, 
Our Righteouſneſs and Strength, our Stock and Store 
Our Fund for Food, and Raiment, Grace, and Glore. 


Tt makes the Creature down to nothing fall, 


Content that Chr:i/t alone be all in all. : 
The Plan of Grace is Faith's delightful View, 


With which it cloſes both as Good and True. 


Unto the Truth, the Mind's Aſſent is full, 
Unto the Gad a free conſenting Will. 


The 
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The Hol Spirit here the Agent chief, 

Creates this Faith, and Laſhes Unbelief. 

T hat very God who calls us to believe, 

The very Faith he ſeeks, muſt alſo give. 

Why calls he then? (ſay you) pray, _ be wiſez 
Why did ve call dead Lazarus to riſe ? 


 B:cauſe the Orders in their Boſom bear, 


Almi hty Power to make the Carcaſe hear. 

But Heav'n may not this mighty Power diſplay ? 
Moft true; yet fill thou art oblig'd t obey, 
But God is not at all oblig'd to fretch | 
His ſaving Arm to ſuch a finful Wretch. 
All who within Salvation-Rolls have place, 
Are ſav'd by a Prerogative of Grace : | | 
But Veſſels all that ſha!l with Wrath be cramm'd, 
Are by an Act of holy Juſtice damn'd. 
Fake then, dear Soul, as from a friendly Heart, 
T he Counſel which the following Lines impart. 


E CT. Iv; 


An Advice ts Sinners ta apply to the Su. rei gn Mer: 5 


of God, as 1s aiſcover d through CHRIT, to the 
higheſt 1 of Fuſtice 4 ather divine Attri- 
butes, in order to further their Faith in him unta 
Salvation. | 


O, Friend, and at Jehovah's F cotitool bow, 


Thou know'ft not what a Sov' reign God maydo, 
Confeſs, if he commiſerate thy Caſe, 


T will be an Act of powerful Sov'reign Grace. 


Segqueſtrate carefully ſome ſolemn Hours, 


To ſue thy grand Concern in ſecret Bowers. 
Then in th enſuing Strain to God impart, 
And pour into his Boſom all thy Heart. 
« O glorious, gracious, powerful, Sov'reign Lord, 
Thy Help unto a ſinful Worm afford; 


„ Who 


_ 


i 
4 
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& Who from my wretched Birth to this ſad Hour, 
4 Have {till been deſtitute of Will and Power, 
6 Tocloſe with gorious Chri/? ; yea fill'd with ſpite 
« At thy fair Darling, and thy Saints Delight, 

« Reſiſting all his Grace with all my Might. 

« Come, Lord, and ſap my Enmity's ſtrong Tower; 
« O haſte the Marriage-Day, the Day of Power ; ; 
4 That ſweetly by reſiſtleſs Grace inclin'd, 
«© My once reluctant be a willing Mind. 

% Thou ſpeak'ſt to Being every Thing we — 
„ When thy Almighty Will f. id, Let it be 


„ Nothing to Being in a Moment pafs, 


& Let there be Light, 995 ſal ali, aud (5 it WAS. 

& A pow'rful * Word! like this, a mig 1 Calls 

6 Muſt ſay, let the: re be Fat! 1, ond then it hall. 

Thou ſeek'ſt my Faitb and hliglit fro; I Sin and Gu it; 

„ Give what thou ſeek'ſt, Lori, tuen ſcek what thou 
Wlt. 

c What Good can iſſie from a Root ſo ill, 

« This Heart of mine's a wicked Lump of Hell; 

„ Tv all thy common Motions ſtill r:fitt, 


Unleſs with ſpecial drawing Virtue bleſt. 


© Thou calls, but with the Call thy Pow'r convey; 

«© Command me to belicve, and I'll obey, 

Nor any more thy gracious Call gainſay. 

„Command, O Lord, effectually command, 

And grant I be not able to withſtand, 

Then powerleſs I will ftretch the wither'd Hand. 
I to thy Favour can pretend no Claim, 


© But what is borrow'd from thy glorious Name; 


N Wich tho' moſt juſtly thou may'ſt glorify, 
In damning ſuch a guilty Wretch as me, 


A Faggot fitted for the burning Fire 


< Of tifine incenſed everlaſting Ire: 


$4 Yet, Lord, ſince now [I hear thy glorious Ln 
22 In favour of a Race that was undone, 


« Did 


Tas. 
it, 


10 


Did 
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Did in thy Name, by thy Authority 


« Once to the full ſtern Juſtice ſatisfy ; 
&« And paid more glorious Tribute thereunto, 


„„ Than Hell and all its Torments e'er can do. 


« Since my Salvation through his Blood can raiſe 
A Revenue to Juſtice” higheſt Fraile,  - 


„ Higher than Rents, which Hell for ever pays: 


«© Theſe to tremendous Juſtice never bring. 


A Satisfaction equal and condign. 


&« But Jeſus our once dying God performs, 
« What never could by ever-dying Worms: 


Since thus the threat'ning Law is honour'd more, 


« Than e'er my Sins affronted it before: 
& Since Juſtice ſtern may greater Glory won, 
« By juſtifying in thy darling Son, 

* 3 by condemning even the Rebel me; 
& To this Device of WI iſdom, lo ! I flee. 

© Let, Juſtice, Lord, according to thy Will, 
< Be glorified with Glory great and full, 

% Not now in Hell, where Juſtice, petty Pay 


(„ Is but extorted Parcels minc'd for ay: 


« But glorificd in Chri/t, who down has told, 

& The total Sum at once in liquid Gold. 

In log eſt Hell low Praife is only won, 

% But Juſtice has the tigheft in thy Son. 

The Sun of Richten uſneſs that ſet in Red, 

To ſhew the glorious Morning would ſuc ceed, 
In him then ave thou me from Sin and Shame, 
& Ard to the highcſt gloriſy thy Name. 

% vince this bright Scene thy Glories all expreſs, 
And Grace as E: mpreſs veigus thro Righteouſneſs 3 
Since Mercy fair runs in a crimſon Flood 

Ard vents through ſuſtice fa disfy ing Blood: 

| Net only then for Mercy's fake I ſue, 


& But for the Glory of thy A too. 
« And 


— — 
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The thouſandth part of this great Revenue, 
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« Has in fair Jeſus' Face the brighteſt Shine, 
e This gorious Husband be for ever mine. 

* On this ſtrong Argument ſo ſweet, ſo bleſt, 
c With thy Allowance, Lord, I muſt inſiſt. 
t Great God, ſince thou allow'ſt unworthy me, 
« To make thy glorious Name my humble Plea ; 
« No Glory worthy of it wilt thou gain, 
«« By caſting me into the burning Main. 


c And fince each Letter of thy Name divine, | 


My feeble Back can never ſuit the Load, 


4% That ſpeaks thy Name a Sin-revenging God. 

“ Scarce would that Name ſeem a conſuming Fire, 
% Upon a Worm unworthy of thine Ire. 

« But ſee the worthy Lamb, thy choſen Prieſt, 

« With Juſtice' Burning- Glaſs againſt his Breaſt, 
Contracting all the Beams of venging Wrath, 

As in their Centre, 'till he burnt to Death. 


Vengeance can never be ſo much proclaim'd, 


o 


Lad 


By ſcatter'd Beams among the Millions damn'd. 


«© Then, Lord, in him me to the utmoſt fave, 


And thou ſhalt Glory to the higheſt have : 
Glory to //:/dom that contriv'd ſo well! 

« Glory to Power that bore and buried Hell! 
„Glory to Holineſs which Sin defac'd, 

Wich ſinleſs Service now divinely grac'd! 

«© Glory to Fuſtice Sword that flaming food, 

«© Now drunk to Pleaſure with atoning Blood. 
Glory to Truth that now in Scarlet clad, 

« Has feal'd both Threats and Promiſes with Red. 


La 


na 


La 


« Soſweetly gliding thio' the divine Streams 


© Of other once offended, now exalted Names. 

& Each Attribute conſpires with joint Embrace, 9 
To ſhew its ſparkling Rays in Feſus' Face; 
& And thus to deck the Crown of matchleſs Grace. 
«© But to hy Name in Hell ne'er can accrue 


46 0 


& Glory to Mercy now in purple Streams { - 


res 


6 | 


| | Lett thou repent for ay, if not in Time. 
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« O raviſhing Contrivarice ! Light that blinds 
“ Cherubick Gazers, and Seraphick Minds. 
«© They pry into the Deep, and love to learn, 
«© What yet ſhould vaſtly more be my Concern. 
Lord, once my Hope moſt reaſonleſs could dream 
Of Heay' n, without Regard to thy great Name : 
«© But here is laid my laſting Hope, to found 
A highly rational, a divine Ground. 
& *Tis reaſonable, I expect thou'lt take 
„The Way that moſt will for thine Honour make. 
ls this the Plan? Lord, let me build my Claim 


« To Life, on this high Glory of thy Name. 


Nor let my faithleſs Heart, or think, or ſay, 
“ That all this Glory ſhall be thrown away 

„In my Perdition ; which will never raiſe, 

* 'To thy great Name ſo vaſt a Rent of Praiſe. 
O then a Rebel into favour take; 

Lord, ſhield and fave me for thy Glory's ſake, 
* My endleſs Ruin is not worth the Colt, 
That ſo much glory be tor ever loft, 


Il of the greateſt Sinner bear the Shame, 


** To bring the greateſt Honour to thy Name. 

„ Small Loſs, tho” I ſhould periſh endleſs Days, 
But thouſand pities Grace ſhould loſe the Praiſe. 
Oh hear, Fehovah, get the Glory then, 

And to my Supplication ſay Amen. 


SECT. v. 


The terrible Dam of Unbelievers, and Rejeftors of 
CuRisT, or Defpiſers of the Goſpel. 


= HUS, Ginner, into Jeſus“ Boſom flee, 
Then there is hope in 2 ſure for thee. 
Slight not the Call, as running by in Rhime, 


7 Tis 


— 
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*Tis moſt unlawful to contemn and ſnun, 

All wholſom Counſels that in Metre run ; 

Since the prime Fountains of the ſacred Writ, 
Much heav'nly Truth in holy Rhimes tranſmit: 

If this don't pleaſe, yet hence it is no Crime 

To verſify the Word, and preach in Rhime. 

But in whatever Mould the Doctrine lies, ) 
Some erring Minds with Goſpel-Truth deſpiſe 
Without Remede, *till Heav'n anoint their Eyes, 
Theſe Lines pretend no conqu'ring Art nor Skill, 
But ſhew in weak Attempts a ſtrong Good-will, 

To mortify all native legal Pride, 

And court the Lamb of God a Virgin-Bride. 

Tf he thy conjunct Match be never . | 
Thou'rt doom'd to Hel), as ſure as 

If Goſpel-Grace and Goodneſs don't thee draw, 
Thou art condemn'd already by the Law. 

Yea hence Damnation deep will doubly brace, 


If fill thy Heart contemn redeeming Grace. 


No Argument from Fear or Hope will move, 
Or draw thy Heart, if not the Bond of Love: 


Nor flowing Joys, nor flaming Terrors chaſe 

To Grit the Haven, without the Gales of Grace. 
O Slighter then of Grace's joyful Sound, 

Thou'rt over to the wrathful Ocean bound. 

Anon thoul't fink into the Gulf of Woes, 

W henc'er thy waſting Hours are at a Cloſe, 

Thy falſe old legal Hope will then be loft, 

And with thy wretched Soul give up the Ghoſt, 


Then farewel God and Chriſi, and Grace and Glore ; 
Vndone thou art, undone for evermore. | 


For ever finking underneath the Load 
Ard Preſſure of a Sin- revenging Ged. 
The ſacred awful Text aſſerts, To fall 
Into his living Hands, his fearful Thrall, 
I hen no more Sacrifice for Sin remains, 


Put everliving Wrath and laſting Chains. 


Heaven 


od's in Heaven, 


PAR 
[H.avet 
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Haven ſtill upholding Life in dreadful Death, 
Still throwing down hot "Thunderbolts of Wrath, 
As full of Terror, and as manifuld, 
As finite Veſſels of his Wrath can hold. 
Then, then we may ſuppoſe the Wretch to cry, 
3 & Oh, if this damning God would let me die, 
| 


„And not torment me to Eternity! 
„ Why from the fitlent Womb of ſtupid Earth, 
% „ Did Heav'n awake, and puſh me into Birth? 
2 6 Curſt be the Day that ever gave me Life, 
“ Curſt be the cruel Parents, Man and Wife, 
| 66 Means of my Being Inſtruments of Woe, 
« For now I'm damn'd, I'm damn'd, and always ſo, 
EM. «© Curſt be the Day that ever made me Lear, 
« The Goſpel-Call, which brought Salvation near, 
«© The endleſs Sound of lighted Mercy's Bell, 
* Has in mine Ears the moſt tormenting Knell. 
is Of offer'd Grace I vain repent the Loſs, 
The joyful Sound with Horror recognoſce. 
The hollow Vault reverberates the Sound, 
This killing Echo ſtrikes the deepeſt Wound, | 
* And with too late Remorſe does now confound. ) 
: Into the Dunzeon of Defpair I'm lock'd, 
Th' once open Door of Hope for ever block'd: 
Hopeleſs, I tink into the dark Abyſs, 
Baniſh'd for ever from eternal Bliſs. _ 
In boiling Waves of Vengeance muſt I lie? 
O could I curſe this dreadtul God and die 
Jars: | e Infinite Years in Torment ſhall I ſpend, 
gore. „ And never, never, never at an Eud. 
Ah] muſt I live in torturing Deſpair, 
As many Years as Atoms in the Air. 
When theſe are ſpent, as many Thouſands more, 
As Grains of Sand that croud the ebbing Shore, 
When theſe are done, as many yet behind, 
** As Leaves of Foreſts ſhaken with the Wind. 
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« When theſe are gone, as many to enſue, 


« As Stems of Gras on Hills and Dales that grew, | Sha 
When theſe run out, as many on the March, Bec 
«« As ſtarry Lamps that gild the ſpangled Arch. | Ih 
„ When theſe expire, as many Millions more, | WI 
« As Moments in the Millions paſt before. | Th 
& When all theſe doleful Years arc ſpent in pain, Of 
* And multiply'd by Afjriads again, * 
4% Till Numbers drown the T bought; could I ſup- A 
e poſe, Of 

* That then my wretched Tears were at a Cloſe, „ He 
« This would afford ſome Eaſe; ; but ah! I ſhiver An 
4 To think upon the creadful Sound, For cver. Th 
The burning Gulf, where I blalpheming lic, | W 
41s Time no more, but vaſt Elerxih. | E 
„% The growing Torment I endure ior Sin, | „ 
* Thro' Ages all is always to begin. | Ro 
«© How did I but a Grain of Pleaſure ſow, TY, 
&« To reap an Harveſt of immortal Woe? It | 
© Bound to the Bottom of the bu: "ng Main, | Th 
„ Grawing my Chains, I wiſh for Death in vain. Dc 
« Juſt Doom! ſince I that bear th' eternal Sa | Spi 
„ Contemn'd the Death of an cternal God. | F 
C6 Oh if the God that cuiſt me to the Laſh, Be 
& Would bleſs me back to Nothing with a Daſh : N 
« But hopeleſs I the juſt Avenger hate, Ar 
% Blaſpheme the wrathful God, and curſe my Fate.“ 90 
To theſe this Word of Terrer I direct, : \\ 

| Who now the great Satvatim dare neolef? OT» | 5 l 
To ill the Chriſi- deſpiſing Multitude, * 
That trample on the great Redeemer's Blood : | L 
That fee no Beauty in his glorious Face, Fe 
But aht his Offers and refuſe his Grace. | * 


A Meſfenger of Wrath to none J am, 
Rut hoſe that hate to wed the wor:hy Lamb. 
For tho' the malleſt Sins, if ſmali ca be, 


Will pluuge the Chr. Soul in Miſery : 
5 
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Yet lo, the greateſt that to Mortals cleave, g 
Sha'nt damn the Souls in Jeſus that believe; If 
Becauſe they on the very Method fall, | 

That well can make Amends to God for all. ll 
Whereas proud Souls thro' Unbelief won't let, || 


The glorious God a Reparation get __ mi 
Of all his Honour, in his darling Son, 
For all the great Diſhonours they have done. | 
p- A faithleſs Soul the glorious God bereaves, [11 


Of all the Satisfaction that he craves, 
Hence under divine hotteſt Fury lies, 
And with a double Vengeance juſtly dies. 
The blackeſt Part of Tophet is their Place, 
Who light the Tenders of redeeming Grace. 
That ſacrilegious Monſter Unbelieſ, 
So harden'd 'gainſt Remorſe and pions Grief, 
Robs God of all the Glory of bis Names, 
And every divine Attribute deſames. 
It loudly calls the Truth of God a Lye, 
The God of Truth a Liar, horrid Cry! | 
Doubts and denies his precious Words of Grace, 
Spits Venom in the Royal Suitor's Face. 
This Monſter cannot ceaſe all Sin to hatch, 
Becauſe it proudly mars the happy Match. 
As each Law-wedded Soul is join'd to Sin, 
And deſtitute of Holineſs within; 
9 So all that wed the Law, muſt wed the Curſe, 
Wi hich Rent they ſcorn to pay with Chri/7's full Purſe, 
They clear may read their dreadful Doom in brief, 
Whoſe feſter'd Sore is final Unbelief: 
*Fho' to the Law their Life exactly fram'd 'Þ 
For zcalous Acts and Paſſions too were fram'd, = 
Yet lo! He that believes not, ſhall be damn d. 


But naw tis proper on the other fade, 
With Herd of Comfort to addre/s the Bride: 
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She in her glorious Husband does poſſeſs. | 
Adorning Grace, acquitting Righteouſneſs : ( 
And hence te her pertain the galden Mines 0 
Of Comfort, open d in the following Lines. | 
. 
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PART TI. 
The BzL1 EVERS JOINTURE: 


Tbe PO E M continued upon IS A1 An liv, 5. 
Thy Maker is thy Huſband, 


N. B. The fo!lowing Lines being primar'ly intended for 
the Uſe and Eidification of piufly exert; ill, 
and eſpecially thiſe of a mor» common @vd . 
Capacity; rhe Autbor thought fit, tbr“ 7? 
of this fecond Part of the Book, to continue a. 
armer Lditiaous, to repeat that Part of the 
"Thy Husband, in the laſ Line of every He, 
cauſe hawever it tended to limit him, and i- at 
his Liberty of Mords in the Compoſition ; yet how 
ind ground to judge that this appropriating Com- 
pellation ll reſumed, had rendered theſe Lines fer- 
merly the mare ſavory to ſome exerciſed Chriſtians to 
_ wm the Name of CHRIST, (particularly as their 
Head and Husband) is as Oiutment poured forth: He 
55 choſe 


— 


* 
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choſe rather 15 7 fett himſelf to that Reſtriftion, 


than to withold what in ay tend to the Satisfattion | 


and Comfort of thi/e to wiem CHRIST ts all in 
all; and ta whom his Name, as their Husband, 
many varicus Mays _ will be no nauſccus "Re 
Pe tition. 


ee e eee 239245 OD 


CHA F-4 


Containing the Privileges of the Believer that 
is eſpouſcd to Cukisr by Faith of Divine 
* 


* 


6 Al. * . 


SECT. £ 


T.e B:LievVBR's perfert Beauty, So Acceptance and 15 


Hall Security tbro' the [mputation of CHR ILST' per- 
ect Righteouſneſs, th e Grace be inperfecl. 


I, 
Happy Soul, 7eh-vah's Bride, 
The Lands 3 beloved Spouſe, 
Strong Conſolation's flowing Tide 
Thy Tiusband thee allows. 
2. 
In thee, 4 lice thy Father's Race 
By Nature black as fel; 
Yet now-ſo beautify'd by Grace: 
Thy Husband loves t. . 


Ea r as the Mem thy Robe appear, 
While Graces are in Dreſs: 
Clear as the Sun, while found to wear 
1ky Husband's Righteoulncis, ＋ 


r= 


1 
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Thy Moon-like Graces changing much, 
Have here and there a Spot: 
Thy Sun like Glory is not ſuch, 
Thy Husband changes not. 
Thy white and rudd»y Veſlure fair, 
OQutvies the roſy Leaf; 
or ' mong ten thouſand Beauties rare, 
Thy Husband is the Chief. 
„„ © | 
Cloath'd with the Sun, thy Robes of Light 
The Morning Rays outſhine; 


The Lamgs of Heav'n are not fo bright, 


Thy Husband decks thee fine. 
Thy hellih Smoke thy * FEE ſtain, 


And din deform thee quite; 
Thy Surety's Merit makes thee clean, 
Thy Husband's Beauty white. 
| | 8. 


Thy Pray'rs and Tears, nor pure, nor good, 


But vile and lotifom ſeem; 
Yet gun by dipping in his Blood, 
Thy Husband's high Eſteem. 


No fear thou ſtarve, tho' Wants be great, 


[n "im thou art complete: 
Thy hungry Soul may i.opeful wait 
WF 4 8 y WL may if De 11 Ly 
ity Auzband gives tie Meat. 
. 
Thy Money Merit, Power, and Pelf, 
Were ſquinder'd by thy Fal; 
Yet having nothing in thy ſel', 
Thy Husband is thy All. 
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II, 
Law-Precepts Threats may both beſet 
To crave of thee their Due ; 


But Juſtice for the double Debt, 


Thy Husband did purſue. 
12. 
Tho' TuRt: ce tern as much belonz, 
As Rlercy t a God; 


Tet ſuſtice luffer“ here no Wrong, 


Fhy Huai d's Back was broad. 
17. 
He dore the Loa! of Wrath alone, 
1.2 Alercy might take vent; 
Heav'n's pointed Arrows all upon 
Thy Husband's Heart were ſpent. 
No partial Pay cou'd Juſtice till, 
No Farthing was retrench'd ; 
Vengeance exacted all, until 
Thy Husband all advanc'd, 


15. 
He paid in liquid golden Red, 
Each Mite the Law requir's, 
Till with a loud Zis finybed, 
Thy Husband's Breath _ 'd. 
I 


No Proceſs more the Law can tent 3 


Thou ſtand'ſt without its Verge, 


And may'it at pleaſure now preſent 


Thy Husband's full Diſcharge. 
17. 
Tho! new - a Guilt beget 
New Fears of divine Ire; 
Wet fear thou not, tho' drown'd in De. t. 
hy Husbard is the Prayer. 
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18, 
God might in Ne thee indite 
Of higheſt Crimes and Flaws; 
But on thy Head no Curſe can light, 
Thy Husband | is the Cauſe. 


* 
ATE V — 
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SECT. M. 1 
CHRIST the Deliever's Friend, Prophet, Prieft, King, 
Defence, Guide, Guard, Help, and Healer, 


. ͤ —T—T—ͤ—ͤ——— .... —ͤ— 
————m wr | 


| ; 
E AR Soul, when all the human Race 
Lay welt'ring in their Gore, 1 


alt Numbers in taat diſmal Cafe - 
Thy Hu band pailcd o'er, 
* 
But pray, why did he Thouſands. Pals 
And ſæt his Heart on tbes ? 
The deep, the ſrarchleſs Reaſon was, 
Thy Husband's Love is free. 
The For ms of Favour, Names of Grace, 
And Offices of Love, 4 
Fe bears for thee; with open Face ll 
Thy bus band's Kindneſs prove. 


4. 
Oainſt Da kneßs r end Error blind, 


Thou b'!t a Su: and Shield; 1 
And to 1 2 Fatte: 3 iid F 


Thy fv da.: 2 „ i ſcal' d. 


4 

+ 

He lien fe, to procure thy ace, l 

Any fve from © 2's *:rreft;, | | 

30d Keſign d hi ſeit a Sechiice; = 
Thy Huzoans is thy P. | 1 

E 5 And "n 
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6. 


And that he might th thy Wil! (ul ject, 


An ſwectly Captive bring, 
Thy Sin ſubdue, his Throne erect, 
E hy Higbang is thy A: ng. 


— 


Fho' num'rous ard affe ul ing Focs 
Thy on reace may m ar; 
A 12.0 1 a thcufan! Battles loſe, 
1 Elasband wins tlie War. 
5 2 
Forces WAA ch thy Mind appall, 
Elis Arm cen ſoon diſpatch; 
Ew itr. 52 oe! er, vet for them all 
Thy ELsdband's mere than Mate h. 
| © 
uit with Fid Conteſt, 
Rey bevy Groans revear'd, 
Ar Deviis-r A yet do their beſt, 
99 Husband Keeps the Field. 
10. 


Wen in Deferton's Ev” 5 ing dark, 


Tas te 8 1e «PL d f] Phy 


p a 2 ” y 
4 . . ceret b 


* bi 7 
1 
0 


s Cor guet! WIG his Con: nic] mark, 


I iy FivSLand is thy Guide. 
Ef. 
| cur renguncing Self-conccit, 
Ius Word and. birit e 
le neter e dunn Ell Pa wrong as yets 
1 33. 22 ard is fo _ 
| 12. 
Jen weak, Thy Refuge ſceſt at har. d, 
: enn hy Tun the 1c math 3 
4 „ ork nit Cow er to ui; des ſtand 
1 9 Iasb.ud is thy Strength. 
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Then 


Tis then moſt reaſonable, ſute, : 


+ Friendihis is in his Chaſtiſements, 
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13. "ni 

When ſhaking Storms annoy thy Heart, 1 
His Word commands a Calm: | iſt 
When bleeding Wounds, to eaſe thy Smart, I 
Thy Husband's Blocd is Balm, | 

| 


14. 
Truſt Creatures, nor to help thy Thrall, 
Nor to aſſuaze thy Grief ; 
Uſe Means, bur look beyond them all, 
Thy Husband' s thy Relief. 
If Heav'n preſcribe a bitter Drug, 
Fret not with froward Will; 
This Carriage may thy Cure prorogue, 
Thy Husband wants not Skill. | 
10. 
He ſges the Store, he knows the Cure 
ill moſt adapted be; 


Thy Husband chooſe for thee. 
1 7. 


And Favour in his Frowns; 
TR e judge not then in heavy Plaints, 
| Y Husband hs diſowns. 

18. 

The deeper his ſharp Lancet go 

in ripping up thy Wound, 
The ang thy belt iZ ihall unto 

1 V EHu bend! 3 Praiſe redound. 


E. 6 


— — 
8 a a 
b Dr o—_ Rr 


= — og <1 _ - 


E * — 
- — C 
ac fat” 4 Cots — 


n. 

* ” 
2 uy nt 
_—— 


84 GOSPEL SONNETS. 


„„ 


CHRIST. the Believer's wonderful Phyſici ician, 
Wealthy Friend. 


1. 
IND Js empties, whom he'!l fill, 
Caſts down whom he will raiſe; 
Ele quickens whom he feeras to kill, 
Thy Husband thus gets Praiſe. 


| 2. | 
When awful Rods are in his Hand, 
There's Mercy in his Mind; 
V\'ben Clouds upon his Brow do ſtand, 
thy Husband's Heart is kind. 
3. 
In various Changes to and fro, 
He'll ever conſiant prove; 
Nor can his Kindneſs come and 70, | 
Thy Husband's Name | is Lede. 


4. 


Hie Friends in mot afficted Lot, 


His Favour mot. kave fecit; j 
For when they're te) „d in Furnace hot, 
Thy Husband' 8 "<< ers | 


When ke his Bride, or vo ds or heals, 
Heart-Kindnciis de bim move 
Aud wraps in Þrow:;> wel „ Smiles, 
| ty Husband's ! 1 To ROO 
« i 


= 


1;.'3 Hand no "Cure « ever: falls 
The of 2 hope! 3 8 i 

He can in def ate Cafes hal, 
Toy Husband's Aris fo great. 


and 


The 
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| / » 
The Medicine he did prepare 
Can't fail to work for good; 
O Balſam powerful, precious, rare, 
Thy Husband's ſacred Blood; 
| 9 5 | Q 


Which freely from his broached Breaft, 


Guſh'd out like pent-up Fire ; 
His Cures are belt, his Wages leaſt, 
Thy Husband takes no Ms 


Taou haſt no W orth, by ” Mitt, no Good, 
His Favour to procure 
But ſee his Store, his Power, his B! ood, 
Thy Husband's n2ver poor. 
| | 10. 
Himſelf he humbied wondrouſly, 
Once to the l»wekſt Pitch, 
That Bankrupts thro' his Poverty, 
Thy Husband miglit enrich. 
| 11. 
His Treaſure is mor? excellent 
Than Hills of Ohr Gold: 
In telling Store were Ages ſpent, 
Thy Husband's can't be told. 
12 
All things that fly oo Wings of Fame, 
Cotapar'd with his are D:o's; 
For fearchlcis Richee in lis Name, 
Thy Hus> ri goth engroſs. 


13. 
The pre. 1 LMI ANU EL, God- ns 
In- des de Store di 23 


Ange Is and Saints rer ſcan 
Thy tTusbaus's golllen ine. 


He's 
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| 14. 
He's full of Grace and Truth indeed, 
Of Sp'rit, Merit, Might; 
Of all the Wealth that Bankrupts need 
Thy Husband's Heir by Right. 


5. 


Tho! Heav'n's his Throne, he came from thence 


To ſeek and favz the Loft; 
Whatever be. the vaſt Expence 
Thy Husband's at the _ 
16, 
Plezs'd' to expend each Drop of Blood, 
That fül'd bis roval Veins, 
He frank the fecred Victim ſtopd, 
Thy Husband ſpar'd no Pains. 
17. 
Hi ; Colt immenſe was in thy Place 
Thy Freedom coſt his Thrall; 
Thy Glory colt bim decp D iſgrace, 
Thy Husband paid for all. 


E ; 


SECT. IV, 


The Bait ver's Safely under the Covert of CURILS A 
atining Blo:d ard pow ful [nterce/ 2 A 


1. 
W. EN Heav'n proclaim” dhot War and Wrath, 


And Sin increas'd the Strife; 
y rich Obedience unto Death 
y Husband bought thy Life, 


The Charges could not be abridg '4, 
But on theſe noble Terms; 


Which. a that prize are h zg d amadic 


Thy Husband's folded rms. 


ICC 
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When Law condemns, and Juſtice too 
To Priſon would thce hale; 
us Sureties kind for Bankrupts do, 
Thy Husband offers Bail. 
4. 
God on theſe Terms is reconcil'd, 
And thou his Heart haſt 3 j 
In C5r:i/ thou art his ſavour'd Child, 
Thy Husband is his Son. | 
i C- 
Vindictive Wrath is whcle 2 
Thou need'ſt not then be mov'd 
I Jesvs altvays he's tell fleas d, 
Thy Husband's bis Below d. 
| 6. | 
Wat can be lui vnto thy Charge, 
When God does not condemn; 


T hy Hlusband anfwers them. 
7. 
When Fear thy guilty Mind confounde, 
Full Comfort this may yield ; 
Thy Riniom-Bill with Block od Wounds, 
Thy ilusband kind has fcaid, | 
| 8. 
Eis Promiſe is the fair Extract, 
Thou haſt at band Lo few; 4 
Stern Juſtice can nô more exact, 
Thy itusband pa 4 its Due. 
| | 3 
No Terms he left thee to fulfil, 
No Clog to mar thy Faith; 
Hi, Bond is ſign'd, his Lal ter- will 
Thy Husband ſcal'd by Death. 
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10. 
The great Condition of the Band 
Of Promiſe and of Bliſs, 
Is wrought by him, and brought to hand, 
Thy Husband's Righteouſnels, 
11. 
V hen therefore preft i in time of Need 
To ſue the promis'4 Good, 
Thou hat no more to do but plead 
Thy Husband's ſealing Blood. 
| & 
This can thee more to God commend, 
And cloudy Wrath diſpel; 
Than &er thy Sinning could offend, 
Thy Huzband vanquiſh'd Hell. 
„„ 
When Vengeance ſeems for broken Laws 
To light on thee with Dread; | 
Let Chriſt be Umpire of thy Cauſe, 
Thy Husband well can plead. 
| 14. 
He pleads his Righteouſneſs, that brought 
All Rents the Law could crave ; 
Whate'er its Precepts, Threat'nings, ſought, 
Thy Husband fully gave. 
. . 
Did Holineſs in Precepts ſtand, 
And for Perfection call, _ 
Juſtice in T hreat'nings Death demand? 
Toy Husband gave it all, 
16. 
His Blood the fiery Law did quench, 
Its Summons need not 1 9 
Tho 't cite thce t. Hcav'n's awful Sh, 
Thy Husband's at the Bar. 


This 


his 
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I”... 
This Advocate has much to ſay, 
tiis Clients need not fear ; 
For God the Father hears him ay, 
Thy Rusband hath his Ear. 
18. 
\ Cauſe fail” d never in his Hand, 
So ſtrong his Pieidings is; 
s Father grants his whole Demand, 
Thy Hu band's Will is bis. | 
8 
Lell F Forces all may eee, 
Accuſers may combine; 
Yet fear thou nut who art his Spouſe, 
Thy Elusband' s Cauſe is thine, 
20. 


By ſolemn Oath Jehovah did 


His Prieſthood ratify ; 
Let Earth and Hel! then counterplead, 
Thy Husband gains the Plea, 


SECT. 1 28 


Th, Believerꝰs Firn and Hors encouraged even 


in the darf Nights of Defertiqn and D ref. 


| F, 
H E cunning Serpent may accuſe, 
But never thall ſucceed ; 


The God if Peace wiil Satan bruiſe, 


Thy H.shand broke his Head. 


2. 


Hell. Furies threaten to devour, 


Like Lions robb'd of Whelps : 


Bat lo in ev'ry perilous Hour, 


Thy Husband always helps. 


That 
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2. 
That feeble Faith may never fail, 
Thine Advocate has pray'd ; 
Tho' winnowing Tempeſts may aſſail, 
Thy Husband's near to aid. 


4. 


Tho?” grievous Trials voy apace, 


And put thee to a ſtand 
Thou mayſt rejoice in very Caſe, 
1 by Husband's Help at hand. 


| 5» 
Truſt, tho? when in Deſertion dark, 


No twinkling Star by Night, 5 
No Ray appear, no glimmeriag Spark, 
Thy Husband is thy Light. 
6. 


His Beams anon the Clouds can rent, 
And thro' the Vapoutrs run ;. 
For of the brighteſt Firmament 
Thy Husband is the Sun. 
| 7. | 
FW thout the Sun who nurning go, 
And ſcarce the Way can find; 
He brings thro? Paths they do not brow, 
Thy Husband leads the Blind. 
8. 
Throg) Fire and 77 ater he with See 
Brin 3579 4 wee tt, 'y Land, 
Rude k Francs and roring Floods, B 


Thy Husband cin command. 


9* 
When Sin Diſorde ers heavy brings, 
hat preſs thy Soul with Weizkt ; : 
Then mind how many crooked Things 
_ Thy Husband has made ftraight. 


| of S 1-1 Lk. 
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10, 
Still look to him with longing Era, 
Tho' both thine Eyes ſhould fail; 
Cry, and at length, tho' not thy Cries, 
Thy Husband ſhall prevail. 
IT, 
Still hope for Favour at his Hand, 
Tho' Favour don't appear; 


When Help ſeems moſt aloof to ſtand, 


＋ by Huscand's then molt near, 
I2, 
In Cafes hopeleſs-like, faint Hopes 
May fail, and Fears annoy : 
But moſt when ſtript of exrthly Props, 
Thy Kusband thou'lt enjoy. 
13. 


If Providence the Promiſe thwart, 


And yet thy humbled Mind 
'Gainſt Hope believes in Hope, thou art 
Thy Husband's deareſt Friend. 
„„ . 
Art thou a Weakling poor and faint, 
In Jeopardy each Hour ? 
Let not thy Weakneſs move thy Plaint, 
'T by 3 Husband has the Pow'r. 
15. 


Dread not the Foes that fil'd thee long, 


Will ruin thee at length: 
When thou art weak, then art thou ſtrong 
Thy Husband is thy Strength. 
16. 


When Foes are mighty, many too, 


Don't fear, nor quit the Ficld; 
Tis not with thee they have to do, 
Thy Husband is thy Shield. 


9 eee OOO mr TR 


*T'is hard to fight IP 5 n Hoſt, 
Or ſtrive againſt the Stream; 
But lo, when all ſeems to be loſt, 

Thy Husband will redeem. 


AT II. 


ad that he 
His Credu 
: hotteſt B 
Thy Hus 


* 


9 


e 


Benefits aceruing to Belicvers from the Offices, Name, 


Natures, and n of CHRIST. 


T, 
RT chou by Luſts a Captive led, 
Which breeds thy deepeit Grief ? 
'1o ranſom Captives is his Trade, 
Thy Husband s thy Reich, 


His precious Name is Jen, why ?. 
Becauſe he ſaves from Sin; - 
Redemption-Rizht he won't deny, 
by Husband' s near of Kin. 
2, 
His w ounds have ſur d thes once from woes, 
His Blood from Veng: ance ſcreen'd; 
When Heav'n and Earth and Hell were Foes, 


Thy Husband was a Friend : 


And will thy Captain now look on, 
And fee thee trampled down ? 
When, lo, thy Champion has the Throne, 
Thy Husband wears the Crown. 
Jo 
Tield not, tho' cunning Satan bribe, 
Or like a Lion rore; 
The Lion ſtrong of Judab's Tribe, 
I'hy Husband's to the fore. 


V Storm 1 
Who dof 
»xce Win 


| Thy Hu: 


nounce t 
Lean to 
he Strenge 
Thy Hu 


awful 
Whoeve 
him the 
Thy H. 


hovah's 
Which 
od in th 
Ty H 


J by Fleſ] 
And th 
ac Bod: 
Thy E 


Lind, he 
1d with 


Thy 


And 


A amer 


RT II. The Believer's Jointure. 3 


6. 


\d that he never will farſake, 


His Credit fair he pawn'd ; 


: hotteſt Broils then Courage take, 


Thy Husband's at wy Hand, 


) Storm needs drive PLA to a Strait, 


[Who doſt his Aid invoke ; 


erce Winds may blow, proud Waves my beat, 
Thy Husband is thy Rock. 


8. 


-nounce thine own Ability, 


Lean to his promis'd Might ; 


I he Strength of Iſrael cannot lye, 


Thy Husband's Power is plight. 


3 
awful Truth does here preſent, 
{ Whoever think it odd; 
him thou art omnipotent, 


| Thy Husband i is a God, 


10. 


Hhovahb's Strength i is in thy Head, 
Which Faith may boldly ſcan ; 
Lod in thy Nature does reſide, 


Thy Husband is a Man. 
l. 


y Fleſh is his, his Spirit thine; 


And 


And that you both are one, 
Tie Body, Spirit, Temple, Vine, 


Thy Husband deigns to = 


ind, he aſſum'd thy Fleſh and Blood 
This Union to purſue; 


1d without ſhame his Brotherhood, 
Thy 3 docs a av W. 


3 


He 


13. 
He bore the Croſs thy Crown to win, 
His Blood he freely ſpilt; 
The Holy-One aſſuming Sin, 
Thy Husband bore the Guilt. 
14. 
Lo, what a bleſt Exchange is this? 
What Wiſdom ſhines therein ? 
That thou might'/? be made Righteouſneſs, | 
Thy Husband was 1 "36 


The God of Joy a Man of Grief, 
Thy Sorrows to diſcu's : 
Pure Innocence hang'd as a Thief, 
Thy Husband lov'd thee thus. 
16. 
Bright Beauty had his Viſage mari'd, 
His comely Form abus : 
True Reſt was from all reſt debarr'd, 
Thy Husband's Heel was bruis'd. 
17. 
'Fhe God of Bleſſings was a Curſe, 
The Lird of Lords a Drudge: 
Ihe Heir of all Things poor in Purſe, 
Thy Husband did not grudge. 
18. 
The Judge of all condemned was, 
The Go. immortal fain : 
No Favour in thy woful Cauſe, 
Thy Husband Cid obtain. 
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SE CT. VII. 


C Rr: T's Sufferings further improv'd, and Believers 
called ts live by Faith, bath when they have and 
want ſenſible I fluences. | 


| . 
OD Praiſes ſing without Surceaſe, 


Jo him that frankly came, 


And gave his Soul a Sa crifiee, 


hy Husband was the Lamb. 
45. 
\What weaken'd Vengeance could denounce, 
All around him did beſet ; 
And never left his Soul till once 
i hy Husband paid the Debt. 
And tho' new Debt thou ſtill contract, 
And ſ tun in deep Arrears, 
Yet all thy Burdens on his Back, 
y by Husba nd always bears. 


4. 
Judge MY rie'er dem ind of thee 
wo Pi ments for one Debt; 
Thee with one Victim wholly free, 
Thy Husband kindly ſet. 


5 
That no grim Vengeance might thee meet, 
Ihy Hausband met witn «ll; 


And that thy Soul might drink thee Swe. t, 
- Thy Onan drank the Gall, 


Full 
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2 
Full Breaſts of Joy he loves t'extend, 
Lika to a kindly Nurfe; 
And that thy Bliſs might full be gain'd, 
Thy Husband was a TOS 


Thy Sins he glued unto ths Tree, 
His Blood this Virtue hath ; 

For that thy Heart to Sin might dic, 
Thy Husband ſuffer'd 3 


To purchaſe fully all thy Good, 

All Evil him befel; 

To win thy Heav'n with Streams of Blood, 
Thy Husband quenched Hell. 


9. 
That this kind DAY'S-MAN in one Band 
Might Gad and Man tetroth, 
He on bith Parties lays his Hand, 
Thy Husband pleaſes both. 
10. 


The Bloed that could ſtern Juſtice leaks, 


And Law-Demands fulfil, 
Can alſo guilty Conſcience als; 
Thy Husband clears the Bill. 
= +6 6s 
Thy higheſt Glory is obtain'd, 
By his Abaſement deep; | 
And that thy Tears might all be drain: d, 
Thy Husband choſe to weep. 
12. 
His Bondage all thy Freedom bought, 
He ſtoop'd fo lowly down; 
His Grappling all thy Grandeur brought, 
Thy Husband s Croſs " Crown. 


Tis 
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I 3. 
: Tis by his Shock thy Sceptre ſways, | 
His Warfare ends thy Strife; | 
His Poverty thy Wealth conveys, | 
Thy Husband's Death thy L te. | | 
14. 
Do mortal Damps invade thy Heart, 
And Deadne!s ſeize thee fore ? 
Rejoice in this, that Life t'impart, 
Thy Husband has in ſtore. 
15 5 1 5. 
And when new Life impatted ſcems | 
Eſtabliſh'd as a Rock : 
Boaſt in the F ountain, not the Streams, | 
Thy Husband is thy Stock. | 
16. | 
The Streams may take a various Turn, = 
The Fountain never moves: . ] 
Ceaſe then o'er failing Streams to mourn, | 
b 
| 


Thy Hushand thus thee proves. 


17. 
That glad thou may'ſt, when Drops are gone, | 
Joy in the ſpacious Sea: | (| 
When Incomes fail, then ſtill upon 
La. Husband keep thine Eye. 
. | 
k But can't thou look, nor moan thy Strait, 
, So dark's the diſmal Hour ? 
| Yet as thou'rt able, cry and wait 
Thy Husband's Day of Power. 
| | 10. 
Tell him, though Sin prolong the Term, 
Vet Love can ſcarce delay: 
Thy Want, his Promiſe all affirm, 
Thy Husband muſt not ſtay. 
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S ECT. VII. 


CaurisT the Believer's enriching Treaſure. 


| T. 

IND FJeſus lives thy Life to be, 
Who mak'ſt him thy Refuge; 
And when he comes thou'lt joy to ſee, 

Thy Husband ſhall be Judge. 
2. 
Chould paſſing Troubles thee annoy, 
___ Without, within, or both? 
Since endleſs Life thou'lt then enjoy. 


Thy Husband pledg'd his Truth. 


What won't he, e'en in time, impart, 
That's for thy real Good ? 
He gave his Love, he gave his Heart, 


Thy Husband gave his Blood. 


| > 4. 
He gives himſelf, and what ſhould more? 
What can he then refule ? 
If this won't pleaſe thee, ah how ſore j 
I by Husband doſt abuſe ? 


| | bY 985 
Earth's Fruit, Heav'n's Dew he won't deny, 
- Whoſe Eyes thy Need behold: 
Nought under or above the Sky, 


| Thy Husband will without. A 


Doſt Loſſes grieve ? Since all is thine, | P 
What Loſs can thee befall ? 
All things for good to thee combi ne, | 
Thy Husband orders all. TS 

1 Thov'rt 
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| = 
Thou'rt not put off with barren Leaves, 
Or Dung ot earthly Pelf; 

More Wealth than Heav'n and Ea:th he gi Sy 

r by Husband's thine K 88 
Thou haſt enough to ſtay thy Plaiut, 
Elſe thou complain'ſt of tale; 

For having all, don't ſpeak of Want, 

Thy Husband may ſuffice. 


| 9. 

From this thy Store, believing, take 
Wealth to the utmoſt pitch: 

The Gold of Ophtr cannot make, 
Thy Husband makes thee rich. 

10. 

Some, gyn Gains acquire by Pains, 
And ſome by plund'ring oil, d 

Such Treaſure fades, but thine remains, 


x Thy Husband's cannot ſpoil. 
5 e e * 
1 CHAaIST the Believer's Adorno Garmin. 
2 | OS | 
= E A, thou excel f in rich Attire, 
Bo The Lamp that lights the Globe 
_ Thy ſparkling Garment Heav'ns almire, 


Thy Husband is thy Robe. 
ED 2. 
This Raiment never waxes old, 
"Tis always new and clean: 
From Summer Heat, and Winter Cold, 
T by Husband can thee skreen, 
. 
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; | | 3. 
All who the Name of Worthies bore, 
Since Adam was undreſt, 
No Worth acquir'd, but as they wore 
Thy Husband's purple Veſt. ; 


T his Linen fine can beautify, 7; 


The Soul with Sin begirt; 
O bleſs his Name that e'er on thee 
Thy Husband ſpread his Skirt. 


| 5. 
Are Dunghills deck'd with Flowery Glore, 
Which Solomon's out-vie ? 
Sure thine is infinitely more, 


Thy Husband decks the Sky. 
N TY 


Thy Hands could never work the Dreſs, 

By Grace alone thou'rt gay. | 
Grace vents and reigns through Righteouſneſs, : 
Thy Husband's bright Array. 


5 7» 

To ſpin thy Robe no more doſt need; 
Than Lillies toil for theirs ; 

Out of his Bowels ev'ry Thread, 
Thy Husband thine prepares. 


8 E T, X. | | | 4 


CHRIST the Believer's ſweet Nouriſhment, E 
1. 2 


HY Food, conform to thine Array, 
Is heav ly and divine; 

On Faſtures green, where Angels play, 

Ih, Hesband feeds thee fine. 


Angelic 
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2. 


Angelick F ood may make thee fair, 


And look with chearful Face; 


The Bread of Life, the double Share, 


Thy Husband's Love and Grace. 


3. 
What can he give, or thou deſire, 
More than his Fleſh and Blood ? 


Let Angels wonder, Saints admire, 


Thy Husband is thy Food 


His Fleſh the Incarnation bears, 


From whence thy Feeding flows; 
His Blood the Satisfaction clears, 
Thy Husband both beſtows. 


Th' incarnate God a Sacrifice, 


To turn the wrathful Tide, 


Is Food for Faith; that may ſuffice 


Thy Husband's guilty * 


This ſtrength'ning Food wo fit and ſence, 
For Work and War to come; 

Till through the Crowd ſome Moments hence, 

Thy Husband bring thee home. = 


Where plenteous Feaſting will ſuccecd 


To ſcanty Feeding here: 
And joyful at the Table-head, 
Thy Husband fair appear. 

8. 


Then Crumbs to Banquets will give place, 

And Drops to Rivers new: 

While Heart and Eye will Face to F ace 
Thy n ever view. | 
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CHAP. II. 


Containing the Marks and Char i cter of the 


Be iever in CHRIST, together with ſome 
farther Privileges and Grounds of Comfort 
0 the Saints, 


SECT. 1 


Daubting Believers called to examine, by Marks drawn 


1 om their Love io him and his Preſence, their 
ew of his Glory, and their being emptied of Self- 
Rig »teoufne/* 55 &c. 
b. 
O OD News | but ſays the drooping Bride, 
Ah! what's all this to me ? 
Thou doubt'ſt thy Right when Shadows hi de 

Thy Husband's Face from thee. 


; | | - ® 

Through Sin and Guilt thy Spirit faints, 
And tremb'ing fears thy Fate: 

But harbour not thy groundleſs Plaints, 
Thy Husband's Advent wait. 


Thou ſob'ſt, “ O were p ture he's mine, 

« This would give gladn'ning Eaſe ;” 
And ſay'ſt, though Wants and Woes combine, 
Thy Husband would thee pleaſe. 


* 
But up, and down, and ſeldom clear, 
Inclos'd with helliſh Routs ; 
Yet yield thou not, nor foſter Fear, 
Thy Handen hates thy Do 


Thy 
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5. 
Thy Cries and Tears may fiighted ſeem, 


And barr'd from preſent Eaſe; 
Yet blame thyſelf, but never dream, 
Thy Husband's ill to pleaſe, 
6. 
Thy jealous unbelieving Heart, 
Still Jroops, and knows not why; 
Then prove thyſelf, to eaſe thy A 
Thy Husband bids thee try. 


To. 
The following Queſtions put to thee, 


As Scripture Marks, may tell 
And ſhew, whate'er thy Failings be, 
Thy Husband loves thee well. 


Marks. 
'A RT thou content when he's * 
bo Can Earth allay thy Pants ? 
It Conſcience witneſs, won't it ſay, 
Thy Husband's all thou wants ? 
When he is near (though in a Croſs) 
And thee with Comtort feeds; 


Doſt thou not count the Earth as Droſs, 
Thy Husband all thou needs! 


Jo | 
In Duties art thou pleas'd or pain'd, 
When far he's out of view ? 
And finding him, think'ſt all regain'd, 
* hy Husba nd al wa)s yy ? 


Though once e thou thoug hy |, n Sing! Mig 
And Darkneſs A d thee, 
Thou waſt undone ; ; and glorious Chriſt e 
Thy Husband ne'er world be. 
ES 4 Yet 
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a 5. | 

Yet know'ſt thou not a fairer Place, 

Of which it may be told, 
That there the Glory of his Grace 

Thy Husband did unfold ? 

| 

Where heav'nly Beams inflam'd thy Soul, 

And Love's feraphick Art, 
With Hallelujahs did extol 

Thy Husband in thy Heart. 


Could'ſt then have wiſh'd al Adam's Race 
Had join'd with thee to gaze ? 

That viewing fond his comely Face, 
Thy Husband might get Praile ? 


Art thou disjoin'd from other Lords? 
Divorc'd from fed'ral Laws ? 
_ VWhile with moſt loving Goſpel-Cords, 
Thy Husband kindly draws? _ 
A'n't thou enlighten'd now, to ſee 
Thy Righteouſneſs is naught _ 
But Rags that cannot cover thee ? 
| Thy Husband ſo has taught. 
10. 
Doſt ſee thy beſt Performances 
Deſerve but Hell indeed ? 
And hence art led, renouncing theſe, 
Thy Husband's Blood to plead ? 
11. 
When ſtrengthen'd boldly to addreſs 
That gracious Throne of his, 
Doſt find thy Strength and Righteouſneſs 
Thy Husband only is? 


Can'ſt 
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12. 


Can'ſt thou thy moſt exalted Frame 


Renounce, as with' ring Graſs, 
And firmly hold thine only 2 
Thy Husband's Worthineſs? 


Can'ſt pray with utmoſt holy * Pith, 

And yet renounce thy Good ? 

And wath not with thy Tears, but with 
Thy Husband's precious Blood ? 


* Vigour or Strength. 


SECT. AL 
Believers deſcribed from their Faith ai 1g by divine Aids 
and Og yu out of 5 to CHRIST. 


A N nothing leſs ty Conſcience eaſe, 
And pleaſe thy Heart; no leſs 


* that which Juſtice ſatisfies, 


Thy Husband's Righteouſneſs ? 


Doſt fee thy Works fo ſtain'd with Sin, 


That thou through Grace art mov'd, 
To ſeek Acceptance only in 
Thy Husband the Belov'd? 


| 3 
Do'ſt thou remind that once a da- 
Free Grace did ſtrengthen thee, 


Jo gift tt guilty Soul away, 


Thy Husband's Bride be? ? 


Or doſt thou mind the Day of Power, 


 Weerein he broke thy Pride, 


And gain'd thy Heart? O happy hour 


8 Husband cauzht the Brice ! 


ö ne 
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He cid thy Enmity 4 
Thy Bondage ſad recal, 
Made thee to chooſe, and cloſe purines 
1 hy Husband as thy All. 
6. 
What Reſt, and Peace, and Joy enſu'd, 
Upon this noble Choice ? 
Thy Heart with Flowers of Pleaſure ftrew'd, 
Thy Husband made rejoice. 


7. 

Doft know thou ne'er could'ſt him embrace, 

Till he embraced thee? 
Nor ever fee him, *till his Face 
Thy Husband open'd free? 

| wy 

And findeſt to this very Hour, 

7 hat this is {till the Charm; 
Thou cag'ſt do nothing, *till with pow . 

Th; * ſhew his Arm? 


9. 
Can'ſt thou do nought by Nature, Art, 
Or any Strength of thine, 
Until thy wicked froward Heart, 
Thy Husband ſhall incline? 
10. 
But art thou, though without a Wing 
Of Power aloft to flee, 
Yet able to do every thing, 
Thy Husband ftrength'ning thee ? 
11. 
Doſt not alone at Duties fork, 
But foreign Aid enjoy! 
And (ill in every piece of Work, 
Thy Husband's Strength abe. 


© 


I. 


hy ; 


It humbly {till itlelf denies, 
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12. 


Thy 3 heav nly is indeed, 


While thou by Faith doſt move; 
And ſtill in ev'ry time of need, 
Thy Husband's Grace improve. 
of 
No common natural Faith can ſhew 
Its divine Brood like this ; 


Whoſe Object, Author, Feeder 8 


Thy — only is. 
14. 


. Doſt tho by Faith on him rely ? 


On him, not on thy Faith? 
If Faith ſhall with its Object vie, 
Thy Husband's ſet beneath.. 


15. 


Their Hands receiving F aculty, 


Poor Beggars never view; 


But hold the royal Gift in Eye, 


THF Husband ſo wilt thou.. 
16. 


Faith, like a gazing Eye, ne'er waits 


Ta boaſt its ſeeing Powers; 
Its Object views, itſelf forgets, 
Thy Husband it adores. 


17. 


Nor brags its Adds at all; 
Deep plung'd into its Object lies, 
Thy Husband is its all. 
18. 
No strength but his it has, and vaunts, 
No Store but his can ſhow ; 


Hence nothing has, yet nothing wants, 


Thy Husband trains it ſo. 
6 
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19. a 
Faith, of its own, no Might can ſhew, 
= Elle would itielf deſtroy; 
But will for all it has to do, 
Thy Husbaud ſtill employ. 
20, 
Seli-Saviours none could ever be, 
By Faith or Grace of theirs ; 
Their fruitleſs Toil fo high that flee, 
Thy Husband's Praiſe | impairs. 
21. 
The ſecmingly devoteſt Deed, 
That would with ſhameleſs Brow, 
His laving Trade take o'er his Head, 
Thy Husband won't allow. 
. 
Doft therefore thou to him alone 
Commit thy finful Soul ? 
Enowing of thy Salvation 
Thy Husband is the whole? 


S E CF. Ms 


Believers characteriſed by the Objects and Purity of 


their Deſire, Delight, Foy, Hatred, and Love, diſ- 
eauvering they have the Spirit * Cunlsr. 


I. 
OST thou his Spirit's Conduct wait ? 
And when compar'd to this, 
A} worldly Wiſdom under-rate ? 
Thy Husband waits to bleſs. 
| 45 i 

Lak'ſt thou his Spirit for thy Guide, 

— Through Baca's Valley dry, 

Whoſe Streams of Influences g'ide 


Thy Hasband's Garden by? 


* 
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In digging Wells here by bi Power, 
Doſt find it not in vain ? 

While here a Drop, and there a Show'r ry 
Thy Husband makes to rain? 


. 4. 
Hence doſt thou through each weary Caſe, 


From Strength to Strength go on, 
From Faith to Faith, while Grace for Grace, 
Thy Husband gives 1 5 


The good, the gracious Work begun, 
And further'd by his Strength 


| Shall proſp'rous, tho* with Wreſtling, win 


Thy Husband's Crown at length. 
6. 
Sin's Power and Preſence can'ſt thou own, 
1s thy moſt grievous Smart, 


| That makes thee ſob and weep alone? 


Thy Husband knows thy Heart. 


Does Love to him make thee diſtaſte 


Thy Lufts with all their Charms? 


And moſt them loath'ſt, when moſt thou haſt | 


Thy Husband in thine Arms? 
8. 


Are Cords of Love the ſweeteſt Ties, 


Te bind the Duty-ways ? 


And beſt thou ſerv'ſt, when moſt thou ſpies, 


Thy Husband's beauteous Rays? 


9. 
Didſt ever thou thy Pardon read 
In Tears of untold Joy ? | 
When Mercy made thy Hoot to bleed, 
Thy Husband was not coy. | 


Do 
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10. 

Do Pardons ſweetly melt thy Heart ? 
And moſt embitter Sin? 

And make thee long with Droſs to part, 
Thy Husband's gas "_ win? 


Where he ariſes Luſts to kill, 
Corruptions to deſtroy, 

Does Gladneſs then thy Spirit all > 2 
Thy Husband is thy = | 


Doſt thou his Perſon fair Dh 
Beyond his Bleſſings all? 


Sure then thou boldly may'ſt through Grace 


Thy Husband 7eſus call. 
13. 
What Company doſt thou prefer ? 
What Friends above the reſt ? 
Of all Relations every were, 


Thy Husband. is the beſt. 


14. 
Wbom in the Earth or Heaven Loft thou 
Moſt ardently deſire? 


Is Love's aſcending Spark unto 
Thy Husband ſet on oy 


Haſt thou a Hatred to his Fe does, 

And doſt their Courſe decline? 
Lov'ſt thou his Saints, and dar'ſt ſuppoſe 
I bpy Husband's Friends are thine? 

16. 
Doſt thou their Talk and Walk eſteem, 

When moſt divinely grave ? 

And ſavour'ſt beſt when moſt they ſeem 

Ty Husband's Sp'rit to have? 


SE CT. 
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SECT It. 


| Bilievers in CRRISN affect his Council, Ward, Ordi- 


nances, Appearance, full Enjoyment in Heaven, and 
"Fm Preſence here, 


HERE go'ſt ho firſt when in a Strait, 


Or when with grief oppreſt? 
Flee'ſt thou to him ? O happy Gate, 
Thy Husband is thy mw 


His Counſel ſeek'ſt thou Rl prepar'd, 
Nor can'ſt without him live? 


Wiſdom to guide, and Strength to guard, 
Thy Husband bath to 18 


C. n'ſt thou produce no piealänt Pa vn, 
Or Token of bis Love? 


Won't Signets, Bracelets, from this Hand 


1 hy Husband' 8 5 prove? 


Mind'ſt when he * his beakeg Word, 

Which darting from on high, 

Did Light and Life, and Joy afford ? 
Thy Husband then was nigh, 


bY 
Can't thou the Promiſe ſweet forget, 
He dropt into thy Heart ? 


Such gladning Power, and Love with it, 


Thy Husband did TO 


Doſt thou affect his bee place, N 


And mak'ſt it thy Repair; 
Becauſe thine Eyes have ſeen thro' Grace, 
Thy Husband's Glory there ? 


Doſt 


_ — —— 
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. 7. 
Doſt love his great appearing Day, 
And thereon muſe with Joy; 


When dusky Shades will flee away, 


Thy Husband Death deſtroy ? 
oo 
Doft long to ſee his glorious Face 
Within the higher Orb, 
Where humid Sorrows lofing Place, 
Thy Husband's Rays abſorb ? 


9. 
Long'ſ to be free of every Fault, 


To bid all Sin adieu? 


And mount the Hill, where glad thou ſhalt 


Thy Husband's Glory view ? 
| | 160 
Life where it lives, Love where it loves, 
Will moſt deſire to be. 
Such Love-fick Longing plainly proves 
Thy Husband's Love to thee. 


| | 3 | 
What is it beſt can eaſe thy Plaint, 


Spread Morning o'er thine Ev'n ? 
Is his Approach thy Heart's Content, 
Thy Husband's Preſence Heav'n ? 
3 + 
And when deny'd this ſweet Relief, 
Can't thou aſſert full well, 


His Hiding is thy greateſt Grief, 


Thy Husband's Abſence Hell ? 


13. 
Let thy Experience be diſc:os'd ; 


If Conſcience anſwer Vea 
To all the Queries here propos'd 
Thy Husband's thine for ay. 


Pertain 
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14. 
Pertain theſe Characters to thee? 
Then Soul, begin and praiſe 
His glorious worthy Name, for he 
Thy Husband is OO 


— 5 
„„ 
— —_— 


SECT. v. 


The true BELIEVER's Humility, Diana Zeal, 


Growth, Admiration of free 8 and Knowledge 
77 Caster $ Voice. 


I, 
Erhaps a Saint may ſigh and ſay, 
I fear I'm yet to learn 
© Theſe Marks of Marriage-Love” yet ſtay 
Thy Husband' 8 . yearn. 


Tho! Darkneſs may thy Light 43 
And Storms ſurmount thy Calms, 
Day yield to Night, and thou be poor, 

Thy Husband * has _ 


Doft ſee thy ſelf an empty 1 

A poor unworthy Thing? 
With Heart upon the Duſt laid flat, 
Thy Husband there does reign. 


4. 
Art in thine own Efteem a NG, | 

And doft thyſelf abhor ? 3 
The more * haſt of Self-diſtaſte, 

Thy Husband loves thee more. 


5. 
Can Hell . no ſuch wow Elf, 
As thou in thine own figt 
Thou'ſt got to ſee thy filthy Self, 
Thy Husband's pureſt Light, 
| 5 a, Can'ſt 


L 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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6. 


Can'ft find no Names ſo black, ſo vile, 


With which thou would'ſt compare, 
But call'ſt thy ſelf a Lump of Hell? 
Thy Husband calls thee fair. 


* 
When his kind Viſits make thee ſee, 
He's precious, thou art vile, 
Then mark the Hand of God with thee, 
Thy Husband gives a Smile. 
| 8. 
He knows what Viſits ſuit thy State, 
And tho? moſt rare they be, 
It ſets thee well on him to wait, 
Thy Husband waits on thee. 
| | os 
Doſt ſee thou art both poor and weak, 
And he th fell and ffrong ? 
O don't his Kind Delays miſtake, 
Thy Husband comes ere long. 
10. 
Tho' during Sinai's ſtormy Day, 
Thou dread'ſt the diſmal Blaſt, 


And fear'ſt thou art a Caſt-away, 


_ "Thy tiusband comes at laſt. 
| 6 

The glorious Sun will riſe apace, 
And ſpread his healing Wings, 

In ſparkling Pomp of ſov'reign Grace, 
Thy Husband Gladneſs brings. 
| 12. | 

Can'ſt thou, whate'er ſhould come of thee, 
Yet wiſh his Zion well? 

And joy in her Proſperity, 

Thy Husband loves thy Zeal. 


Doſt 


Doſt 
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13. 

Doſt thou admire his 3 ſome, 
"Tho? thou ſhould'ſt never ſhare ? 

Mercy to thee will alſo come, 
Thy Husband hath to ſpare, 


I4. | 
Poor Soul! doſt grieve for Want of Grace, 


And weep for want of Love, 
And Jeſus ſeek'ſt? O hopeful Caſe ! 
Thy Husband lives above. 
I 
Regretting much thy calling ſhort, 
Doſt after more aſpire ? 
There's Hope in 1/rael for thy Sort, 
Thy Husband's thy Defire. 
16. 


Art thou well-pleas'd that ſov'reign Grace 


Through Chr: exalted be ? 
This Frame denotes no hopeleſs Caſe, 
Thy Husband's pleas d with thee. 


Could? { love to be the Footſtool low, 
On which his Throne might riſe, 
Its pompous Grace around to ſhow ? 
Thy Husband does thee 2 
1 


If but a Glance of his fair Face, 


Can chear thee more than Wine; 


Thou in his loving Heart haſt place, 


Thy Husband place in 3 


Doſt a his Blood thy daily Path ? 


His Word and Oath thy Stay? 


His Law of Love thy lightſome Path, 


Thy Husband is thy Way, 
5 AR 


— — . a 1 


cl 
| 
| 
| 
! 
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| 20. | 
All Things within Earth's ſpacious Womb, 
Doft count but Loſs and Dung, 
For one ſweet Word in Seaſon from 
Thy Husband's learned Tongue ? 
| 21. | 
Skill to diſcern and know his Voice 
From Words of Wit and Art, | 
Will clearly prove thou art his Choice, 
Thy Husband thine in Heart. 
. 22. 
The pompous Words that Fops admire, 
May vagrant Fancy feaſt; 
But with Seraphick harmleſs Fire, 
Thy Husband's burn the Breaſt, - 


— EY 


ttt 


SECT. VL 


True BELIE VI RSõ are willing to be tried and examined, 
Comforts ariſing to them from CHRIS T' ready Sup- 
ply, real Sympathy, and relizving Names, ſuiting 
their Needs, 15 5 


Still keep a jealous Eye ? 
oft willing that thine inward Part, 
Thy Husband ftriftly try? 


D OST thou upon thy trait'rous Heart 


. | 
The thieving Crowd will hate the Light, 
Leaſt ſtol'n Effects be ſhown : 


But Truth deſires what's wrong or right 


Thy Husband would make known. 


yy 3 
Doſt then his trying Word await, 


Fiis ſearching Doctrine love? 
Fond, left thou err through Self- Deceit, 
Thy Husband would thee prove? 


Does 


PART 


Does 
Bew 
And cc 
Thy 


Wit 


For T. 


Th 


Tho? . 


Ma) 


Light, 
3 


Of w. 
Sup 
Mat 
. 
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4. | 
Does oft thy Mind with inward Smart 
Bewail thy Unbelief ? 
And conſcious fue from Plagues of Heart, 
Thy Husband for Relief ? 


13 So 
Why doubt'ſt his Love? and yet behold 
With him thou would'ſt not part, 
For Thouſand Thouſand Earths of Gold, 
Thy Husband has thy Heart. 
Tho' Darkneſs, Deadneſs, Unbelief, 
May ell thy Soul attend ; | 
| Light, Life, and Faith's mature Relief, | | 
Thy Husband has to ſend. | 


Of wants annoying, why complain? 

Supply ariſes hence, 3 
3 IlVhat Gifts he has reciev'd for Men, 
Sap- Thy Husband will diſpanſe. 1 
uting | 9 5 „ | | 

le got them in's exalted State, 
| For Rebels ſuch as thou ; 
All then that's needful, good, or great, 
Thy Husband will allow 


Thy Wants he ſees, thy Cries he hears ; 
And marking all thy Moans, 
| He in his Bottle keeps thy Tears, 
Thy Husband notes thy Groans. 
jo. 
All thine Infirmites him touch, 
I hey ſtrike his feeling Heart ; : 
His kindly Sympathy is ſuch, 
"TN Husband finds the Smart. 


Whatever 


Does 
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It. | | 
Whatever touches thee affects WIH 


The Apple of his Eye; A 
Whatever Harms he therefore checks, T0 
Thy Husband's Aid is nigh. | | 1 
Ln, = 7 
If Foes are ſpar'd, thy Need is ſuch, | Wh 
He flays them but in part: a 
= He can do all, and will do much, 170 
Thy Husband acts by Art. 1 
13. 
| He often for the ſaddeſt Hour | WI 
Reſerves the ſweeteſt Aid: L 
See how ſuch Banners heretofore Feb 
Thy Husband has diſplay'd. 1 
q | : 14. | 
[| Mind where he vouched his Good-will, WI 
1 Sometimes at Hermon“ Mount: 1 
1 | In 7 erdan Land, at Mizar Hill, | M7 
| Thy Husband keeps the Count. | = 1 
N At ſundry Times, and divers Ways, | 1 
| on To ſuit thy various Frames, | „ 
: Haſt ſeen, like riſing golden Rays, "Thi 
j Thy Husband's various Names. 1 
F | 16. = 
When guilty Conſcience = ſtar'd, „„ 
Jehovaßh Tſidtenu , . | 1 eh 
l The Lord thy Righteouſneſs appear” " 0 = 
Thy Husband in thy View. | | 1 1 
4 17. 1 
4 When in thy Straits or Wants extreme, 


| | Help fail'd on every fide, 
1. FJiebovab Fireh t was his Name, 
Li Thy Husband did provide, a 

| | When  * 


_—_- 
G — 


Pf xlii, 6, + Jer. xiii, 6. 4 Gen, xii. 14. 


When 
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18. 


When thy long abſent Lord diaſt moan, 


And to his Courts repair; 


Then was Fehovah “ Shammah known, 
Thy Husband preſent there. 


19. 


When thy aſſaulting Foes appear 'ds 


In Robes of Terror clad, 


Fehovah Niſſi + then was rear 'd, 


Thy Flusband' s Banner ſpread. 


20, 


When F uries arm'd with fright'ning Guilt, 


Dun'd War without Surceaſe ; 3 
Jehova Shalom t then was built, 
Thy Husband ſent thee Peace. 
21, 
When thy Diſeaſes Death proclaim'd, 
And Creature-Balſams fail'd, 
Tehovah Rophi || then was fam' d, 
Thy Husband kindly heal'd. 
22. 


Thus as thy various Needs require, 


In various Modes like theſe, 


The Help that ſuits thy Heart's Deſire, 


Thy Husband's Name conveys. 
23. 
To th' little Fleck as Caſes vary, 


The great Jehovah ſhews 


Himſelf” a little Sanctuary **. 
Thy Husband gives the Vizws 
SECT, 


* Exh. xlviii. 35. + Exad. xvii. 15. 4 Jude: Vi. 24. 
| Exod, xv. 26. Exel. xi. 16. 
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SECT. vn. 


The BELIEVER's Experience of CHRIsT's comfortable 


Preſence, or of former Comforts, to be improved for 
his Encouragement and Support under Darkneſs and 


Hiding. | 


OS T mind the Place, the Spot of Land, 


Where Jeſus did thee meet ? 
And how he got thy Heart and Hand ? 
Thy Husband then was ſweet. 


_ | 2. 
Doſt mind the Garden, Chamber, Bank, 


A Vale of Viſion ſeem'd? _ 
Thy Joy was full, thy Heart was frank, 
Thy Husband much eſteem'd. 


3. 
Let thy Experience ſweet declare, 


If able to remind ; 
A Bochim here, a Bethel there, 
Thy Husband made thee find. 


; IP 4. 
Was ſuch a Corner, ſuch a Place, 
A Paradiſe to thee, FE 
A Peniel, where Face to Face, 
Thy Husband fair didſt ſee ? 


There did he clear thy cloudy Cauſe, 
Thy Doubts and cars deſtroy 

And on thy Spirit ſeal'd he was, 
Thy Husband with great Joy ? 


Could'ſt thou have faid it boldly then, 
And ſeal'd it with thy Blood? i 
Yea welcome Death wito leaſure, when 
Thy Husband by thee ſtood. | 


That 


"hat 
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* ES 
That Earth again ſhould thee enſnare, 
O how thy Heart was pain'd. 
For all its fading Glory there, 
Thy Husband's Beauty ſtain'd. 
8 


T he Thoughts of living more in Sin, 
Were then like Hell to thee ; 

The Life of Heav'n did thus begin, 
Thy Husband ſet thee free. 


9. 
Whate' er thou found'ſt him at thy beſt, 
He's at thy worſt the ſame; 
And in his Love will ever reſt, 
Thy Husband holds his Claim. 
10. 
Let Faith theſe Viſits keep in Store, 
Tho' Senſe the Pleaſure miſs ; 
The God of Bethel as before, 
Thy Husband always is. 
11. 
In meaſuring his Approaches kind, 
And timing his Deſcents; 
In free and ſov'reign Ways tliou'lt find 
Thy Husband thee prevents. 
12. 
Preſcribe not to him in thy Heart, 
He's infinitely wiſe. | 
How oft he throws his loving Dart, 
Thy Husband does ſurpriſe. 


13. 


Perhaps a ſudden Gale thee bleſt, 


While walking in thy Road ; 
Ir on a Journey ere thou wiſt, 


Thy Husband look'd thee broad. 
7 Thus 
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14. 
Thus was the sd fam'd, (his Stage Tho 
A riding on the way, | V 
As he revolv d the ſacred Page,) Min. 
Thy Husband's happy Prey. ; * 
In Hearing, Reading, Suging, Pray'r 1 1 
When Darkneſs compals' d thee, „ 
Thou found'ft or e' er thou waſt aware, 5 
Thy Husband's Light'ning free. = 1 
I 6. 7 
Of Heav'nly Gales don't meanly think, 8 


For tho' thy Soul complains, 
They're but a ſhort and paſſing Blink, 
Thy Husband's Love remains. 
17. 
Think not, tho' Breezes haſte away, 
Thou doſt his Favour loſe; 
But learn to know his ſovereign Way, 
Thy Husband comes and goes. 
18. 
Don't ſay he's gone for ever, tho 
His Viſits he adjourn; 


For yet a little while, and lo au 
Thy Husband will return. PEE 
of on ” „ At 


in Worſhip ſocial, or retir'd, 
Doſt thou his Abſence wail | ? 


Wait at his Shore, and be not fear'd, 3 1 
Thy Husband's Ship's a- ſail. | 


20, | | * 
Vea, tho' in Duties Senſe may miſs | 

Thy Soul's beloved one; | 
Yet do not faint, for never is Ln 


Thy Husband wholly gone. 
Tho! 


Pho 
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2. 
Tho "RY Sin, Earth, Hell at once, 
Wou'd thee of Joy bereave; 


Mind what he ſaid, he won't renounce, 


Thy Husband will not leave. 
22. 


'Tho? Foes affail, and Friendſhip fail, 


Thou haſt a F riend at Court ; 
The Gates of Hell ſhall ne'er prevail, 
Thy Husband is thy Fort. 


SE CT. VII. 
Comfort to Bel1EvERs from the Stability of the Pro- 
miſe, netwithy landing heavy ons for Sin, 


5 I. . 
AKE well howc'er kind Wiſdom may 
D.iſpoſe thy preſent Lot; 
Tho' Heaven and Earth ſhould paſs away, 
Thy Husband' s Love oy not. 


All needful Help be will afford. 
Thou haſt his Vow and Oath ; 
And once to violate his Word, 
Thy Husvand will be loth. 


| Ce 

Jo Fire and Floods with thee he“ down, 

His Promiſe this inſures ; 

Whoſe Credit cannot burn nor drown, 
Thy Husband's Truth endures. 


My 4 
Deioſt thou no more his Word believe, 


As mortal Man's Forſooth? 


O do not thus his Spirit grieve, 


bows Husband is the Truth. Ho 
(3 2 Tho' 
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bY | 
Tho' thou both wicked art and weak, 
His Word he'll never rue; 
Tho' Heaven and Earth ſhould blend and break, 
Thy Husband will be true. 


6. 
PII never leave thee is his Vow ; 
If Truth has ſaid the Word, Perou 
While Truth is Truth, this Word is true, Fe 
Thy Husband is the Lord. 5 II * 
7. | 
Thy Covenant of Duties may 
Prove daily moſt unſure: Beo 
His Covenant of Grace for ay, | | Hf 
Thy Husband does ſecure. „ 5. 
Doft thou to him thy Promiſe break, os 
And fear he break to thee? L He | 
Nay, not thy thouſand Crimes can make, - Se 
Thy Husband once to ww 19 5 Til 
He viſit will thy Sins with Crates, | ED 
And lift his heavy Hand;  _ | - os ©. 0s 
But never cnce his Word revokes; | A 
Thy Husband's Truth will ſtand. 2 
„ 
Then dream not he is chang'd in Love, 
When thou art chang'd in Frame; | Con 
Thou mayſt by Turns unnumber'd move, * 
Thy Husband's ay the ſame. S * 
11. | 
He for thy Follies may thee bind IS - 
With Cords of great Diſtreſs ; | re 
Jo make thee moan thy Sins, and mind : | 1 
Thy Husband's Holineſs. 5 


IIis tow'ring Pride by tumbling thrice. 


Fierce Billows may thy Veſſel tols, 


Conclude not he in Wrath diſowns, 


_ Theſe are his favourable Frowns, 


Yea, when he gives the deepeſt Lach, 
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13 


21 


12. 

By Wounds he makes thee ſeek his Cure, 

By Frowns his Favour prize 
By Falls affrighting ſtand more ſure, 

Thy Husband is fo wiſe, 

17 

Proud Peter in the Dirt of Vice 

Fell down exceeding low; 


Thy HIsband cured ſo. 
14 . 
Before he ſuffer Pride that ſwells, 
He'll drag thee throuzh the Mire, 
Of Sins, Temprtati ions, little Llells, 
1 Husband faves by Fire. 
1 15. 
He in Aſſſiction's Mortar may 
Squeeſe out old Adum's Juice, 
Till thou return to him, and ſay, 
Thy Husband is thy Choice. 
16. 


And Croſſes Curſes ſeem; 
But that the Curſe has fled the Croſs, 
Thy Husband bids thee deem. 


17. 
When Trouble thee ſurrounds ; 


'Thy Husband's healing Wounds, 
18, 


Love leads the wounded Hand : 
Hi; Stroke, when Sin has got 2 > 
Thy Husband will n | 


8 5 SE CT: 
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. | H 
C:mfort to Believers, in CHRIS T's Relations, in his lea 
dying Love, his Glory in Heaven, to which he will I 
cad them through Death, and futp!y with all Ne- 
ce Tar its Ly the Hay. | — 
gs 
Ehold the Pattimony brood, b 
That falls to thee by Line ; "IS I 
| in him thou art an Heir of God, 88 
| | Loy Huband's Father's thine _— * 
Ne is of Relatives a Store, | And 
IT by Friend will heip in Thrall; W | 1 
Thy Brother much, thy Father more, ” 
Toy iJucband moſt of all. He 4 
All theſe he does amaſs and ſhare, For 
In Ways that molt excel: 4 
Mong all the Husbands ever were, | 
Thy Husband bears the Bell. aw” 
4. | 
Whence run the Streams of al thy Gocd, | 1 Th 
But from bis pierced Side; | ] 
Viich liquid Gold of precious Blood, 5 b 
Thy Husband bought his Bride. 5 He ö 
g. 
Hi s Blood abundant Value bore, Of 
To make his Purchaſe broad, 1 1 
'T was fair Divinity in Gore, 
Thy Husdand | is thy God. * 
6. 
w ho purchas 4 at the higheſt Price, — 


Be crown'd with higheft Praiſe; 
For in the higheſt Faradiſc, 
IT hy Husha nd wears the Bays, 
He 
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7. 
He is of Heaven the comely Roſe, 
His Beauty makes it fair; 
Heaven were but Hell, could'ſt thou . 
Thy Husband were not there. 
8. 
He thither did in n Pomp aſcend 
His Spouſe along to bring; 
That Hallelujahs without End 
Thy Husband's Bride may ſing. 


; 9. 
Fen there with him for ever fix'd, 


His Glory ſhalt thou ſee ; 


And nought but Death is now betwixt 


Thy Husband's Throne and thee. 
10. 


Hel order Death, that Porter rude, 


To ope the Gates of Braſs ; 
For lo, with Characters of Blood, 
Thy Husband wrote thy Paſs. 
II. 
At Jordan deep then be not ſcar d, 
Tho' diſmal- like and broad; 
Thy Sun will guide, thy Shield will guard, 
* by Husband pav'd the Road. 
I2. 
He'll lead thee ſafe, and bring thee Home, 
And ſtill let Bleſſings fall; 
Of Grace while here, till Glory come, 
Thy Husband's bound for all. 
I 
His Store can anſwer every Bill, 
Thy Food and Raiment's bought; : 
Be at his Will, thou'lt have thy Fill, 
'Thy Husband wants for nought. 


8 4 What 


| 
J 
. 
5 
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| 14. 
What can thy Soul conceive it lacks ? 
His Store, his Power is thine ; 
His lib'ral Heart to lib'ral Acts, 
Thy Husband does incline, 
15. 
Tho' on thy Hand that has no Might, 
He ſhould thy Task enlarge; 
Nor Work, nor Warfare, needs thee fright, 
hy Husband bears the Charge. 
16. 
T hou would'ſt (if left) thy ſelf undo, 
Io apt to fell and ſtray : 
Eat ke uelitts, and leads thee too, 
15 5 e 8nows tlie ay. 


1 

Comfort to BELIEVERS /1em the Text, Thy Maker 
is thy Husband, inverted thus, I hy Husband 18 
thy Maker; and the Concliſton of this Sul j ect. 


J. 
F Licht and Life, of Grace and Glore, 
In Chr:/* thou art Partaker. 
Rejoice in him for evermore, 
Thy Husband is thy Maker. 
2. 
He made thee, yea, made thee his Bride, 
Nor heeds thine ugly Patch ; 
To what he made he'll itil] abide, 
Thy Husband made * Match. 


He made all, yea, he FAS x all thine, 

All to thee ſhall be given. 

W ho can thy Kingdom undermine ? 
Thy Husband made the Heav'n. 


What 


Leg 


ker 


d 18 


E 
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4. 

What earthly Thing can thee annoy? 
He made the Earth to be: 

The Waters cannot thee deſtroy, 
Thy Husband made the Sea. 


5 
Don- t fear the flaming Element, 


Thee hurt with burning Ire; 


Or that the ſcorching Heat torment, 


Thy Husband made the Fire. 
4 


lafecdious Steams ſhall ne'er deſtroy, 


While he is plea'd to ſpare; 
T hou ſhalt thy vital Breath enjoy, 
Thy Husband made the Air. 


7. 
The Sun that guides the golden Day, 
The Moon that rules the Night, 


The ſtarry Frame, the Milky-way, 


Thy Husband made for Light. 
8. 
The Bird that wings its airy Path, 
Tae Fiſh that cuts the Flood, 
The creepinz Crowd that fwarms beneath, 
Tny Husband made for good. 


| 9. 
T he grazing Herd, the Beaſts of Pros, 
Tae Creatures great and ſmall, 


For thy Behoof their Tribute pay, 


Tiny Huzband made them all. 


| 10. | 
Thine's Paul, Apollas, Life and Death, 
T hings preſent, Tings to be. | 
And every Thing that Being hath, 
Thy Hausband made lor thee. | 


8 85 | 12 
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2 
In Tephet of the damn'd's Reſort, 
Thy Soul ſhall never dwell ; 
Nor needs from thence imagine Hurt, 
Thy Husband formed Hell, 
* 
Satan with Inſtruments of his 
May rage, yet dread no evil; 
So far as he a Creature is, 


Thy Husband made the Devil. 
13. 


His black Temptations may afflict, 


His hery Darts annoy ; 


Bur all his Works, and helliſh T TY 


Thy Husband will deftroy. 


I 4. 
Let Armies ſtrong of earthly Gods, 
Combine with helliſh Ghoſts, 


They live, or languiſh, at his Nods 


Thy Husband's Lord of Hoſts. 
15. 
What can thee 1 whom doſt thou fear; 
All things ate at bis Call. 
Thy Maker is thy Husband dear, 
Ihy Husband All in All. 
16. 
What doit thou ſeek, what doſt thou want * 
He'll thy Defires fulfil; 
ile gave I. ads] f, what won't he grant [ 
Thi, Husband's at thy Will. 
17. : 
The more thou doſt of him defire; 
The more he loves to give: 
High let thy mounting Aims aſpire, 


Thy Husband gives thee Leave. 
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3 : 
The leſs thou ſeek'ſt, the leſs thou doſt 
His Bounty ſet on high ; 
But higheſt Seekers here du moſt 
Thy Husband glorify. 
+." 
Wouldſt thou have Grace, well; but tis meet 
He ſhould more Glory gain; 
Wouldſt thou have Father, Son, and Sp'rit, 
Thy Husband ſays, Amen. 


20. 
He'll kindly act the liberal God, 
Deviſing liberal Things; 
With royal Gifts his Subjects load, 
Thy Husband's King of Kings. 
. 21. 
No earthly Monarchs have ſuch Store, 
As thou haſt even in hand; 
But O how infinitely more, 
Thy Husband gives on Band. 
9 5 . 
Thou haſt indeed the better Part, 
Ihe Part will fail thee never: OE 
Thy Husband's Hand, thy Husband's Heart, 
Thy Husband's All for ever. 


The END of the POEM upon Iſa. liv. 5. 
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Eater, the follnving Enigmatich Seng 

£4225 not to wifeſt Naturalifts belong : 
Their Il iſdom is but Filly on this Head, 
Trey bore muy ruminate, but cannot read. 


Fur the then glance the Merdt, the Meaning chokes, 
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read the Lines but not the Paradhv. 

70 Subjelt will, hau“ er the Phraſe be blunt, 
Their nel acute Intelligence ſurmount, 

{f with their natural aud acquired Sight, 


Troy ſhare not divine evcangelick Light. 


GreatiVit; may raue their Fancaes, rack their Brains, 
And after all their Latour !ofe their Pains : 
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Their wiſeſt Comments were but witleſs Chat, 

Unapt to frame an Euplication pat. 

No unregenerate Mortal's beft Engines, 
Can right unriddle theſe few rugged Lines; 
Nor any proper Nations thereof reach, 
Tho” ſublimated to the higheſt Stretch, 
Maſters of Reaſon, plodding Men of Senſe, 
Who ſcorn: to mortify their vain Pretence, 

In this myſterious Deep might plod their Fill, 
It overtops the Top of all their Skill, 

The more they vainly huff, and ſcorn to read, 
The mare it does their fooliſßʒ Mit exceed, 

Theſe Sinners that are ſanctiſy'd in part, 
May read this Riddle truly in their Heart. 
Yea, weakeſt Saints may feel its trueſt Senſe, 
Both in their ſad and ſweet Expericnce. 
Don't overlook it with a ramblings View, 
And raſh ſuppoſe i it, neither g nor true, 
Let Heav'n's pure Oracles the Truth decide, 
Renounce it, if it can't that Teſt abide, 
| Nile Bereans ſoon the Senſe may hit, | 
IV io found the divine Depth of ſacred Writ, 
Nu by what airy carnal Reaſon ſaith, _ 
But by the golden Line of Heav'n-ſpun Faith, 

Let nit the naughty Phraſe make you diſprove 
The weighty Matter which deſerves your Love. 
High Strains wild ſpoil the Riddle's grand Intent, 
Tot teach the weakeft, moſt literate Saint, 

That Mahanaim is his proper Name; 

In whom tw ſtruggling Hoſts make bloody S 
That ſuch may know, whoſe Knowledge is but rude, 
How Good co fits with Ill, and Ill with Gocd. 
That Saints be neither at their worſt nor alt 
Tos much exalted, or too much depreſt. 
| This Paradox is fitted to diſcliſe | 
Type Skill if Zion's Friends abroe her Fies; : | 
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To difference by Light that Heav' n tranſmits 
Some happy Fools from miſerable Wits, 


And thus (if ble?) it may in ſome Degree 


Take Fouls their Wit, and Wits their Folly ſee, 
Slight not the Riddle then like Fargon wile, 
Becauſe nit garni/l”d with a pompous Stile. 
Could th Author act the lifty Poet's Part, 
Who make their Sonnets ſoar on Wings of Art, 
He on this Theme had bluſb'd to uſe his Skill, 
And either clipt his Wings, or broke his Quill. 


I by this Enigma climbs ſuch divine Heights, 


As ſcorn to be adorn'd with human Flights, 
Theſe gaudy Strains would lovely Truth diſgrace, 
Its pureſt Paint defirms a comely Face, 
Heav'n's Myſteries are above Art's Ornament, 
Immenſely brighter than it's brighteſt Paint. 

No toto ring Literature could e er outwit 
The plaineſt Diction fetch'd from ſacred Writ ; 


By which meer blazing Rhetorick is outdone, 


As twinkling Stars are by the radiant Sun, 


The ſcaring Oratirs, who can with Eaſe 
Strain the Quinteſſence of Hyperboles, ö 


And clithe the bareſt Theme with pureſt Dreſs, 


Might here expatiate much, yet ſay the leſs, 
Of Scripture Orat'ry they diſagree. 
Theſe Lines pretend not to affect the Sky, 


Content among inglirious Shades io lie, 


Provided ſacred Truth be fitly clad, 
Or glorious ſhine even through the dusky Shade. 


Mark then, thi you ſhould miſs the gilded Strain, 
I they a Store of golden Truth contain : 


Nor under-rate a fewel rare and prime, | 
The* wrapt up in ihe Rags of homely Rhime, 
The haughty Deiſts hardly ſtoop to ſay, 


That Nature's Night has need of Scripture-Day; 
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#35 
Vet Goſpel-Light alone will clearly ſew, 


How ev'ry Sentence here is juſt and true, 

E xpel the Shades that may the Mind involve, 
And ſoon the ſeeming Contradiction ſolve. 

All fatal Errors in the World proceed 

From want of Sill ſuch My/terzes to read.. 


Vain Men the double Branch of Trade divide, 


Hold by the one, and ſlight the other Side. 


Hence proud Arminians cannot reconcile 


Freedom of Grace with Freedom of the Will. 


The blinded Papiſt won't diſcern nor ſee, 
Aero WWirks are gead, unleſs they juſtify. 
Thus Legaliſts diſtinguiſb not the Odds, 
Between "their home-bred R. ghteouſneſs and God's, 
Antinomiſts the Saints Perfectian plead, 
Nor duc) ſever * tween them and their Head. 
Socinians won't theſe ſeeming Odds agree, 
Haw Heav'n is bought, and yet Salvation free. 


Bold Ax ns hats to reconcile or ſcan, 


Heto Chriſt is truly God, and truly Man. 

Holding the one part of Immanuel” s Name, 

The other part outrageouſly blaſpheme. 

The Sound in Faith no part of Truth controle, 

Fereticks un the half, but not the whole. _ 

Keep then the ſacred Myſi'ry ſtill entire, 

Tc bath the Sides of Truth due Favmr bear, 

Net quitting one, to hold the other Branch; 

But paſſing Fugegment on an equal Bench. 

The Kiddle has wo Feet, and were but one 

Cut off, Truth falling to the ground Were gane. 

Tus all a Contrawiction, yet all true, 

And happy Truth, if verify'd in you. 

Go 3 then to read the Lines, but ſtay 
i; read the Riddie alſo by the May. 
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02G S/22/ 34/3 05/077 
The RIDDLE. 


SECT. L 


The Myſtery ef the Saints Pedigree, and eſpecially of 
their Relation to CH RIST's wonderful Perſen, 


. 1. 3 

Y Life's a Maze of ſeeming Traps, 

A Scene of Mercies and Mifhaps ;. 
A Heap of jarring I o-and-froes, 
A Field of Joys, a Flood of Woes. 
I'm in mine own, and others Eyes, 
A Labyrinth of Myſteries. 
I'm ſomething that from nothing came, 
Yet ſure it is I nothing am. 


Once was I dead, and blind, and lame, 
Yea I continue ſtill the fame ; | 
Yet what I was, I am no more, 

Nor ever ſhall be as before. 


| 4. 
My Father lives, my Father's gone, 
My vital Head both loſt and won. 
My Parents cruel are and kind, 
Of one and of a different Mind. 


3 
My Father poiſon'd me to Death, 
My Mother's Hand will ſtop my Breath; 
Her Womb that once my Subſtance gave, 
Will very quickly be my Grave. 
| re „ 
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6. | 

My Siſters all my Fleſh will eat, 

My Brethren tread me under Feet; 


My neareſt Friends are moſt ankind, 
My greateſt Foe's my Friend. 


He could from Feud to Friendſhip paſs, 


Yet never change from what he was, 
He is my Father, he alone, 
Who is my Father's only Son. 
| | 8. 
I am his Mother's Son, yet more, 
A Son his Mother never bore : 


But born of him, and yet aver 


His Father's Sons my Mother were. 


9. 
I am divorc'd, yet married ſtill, 


With full Conſent, againſt my Will. 


My Husband preſent is, yet gone. 


We _ much, yet Kill are one. 
10. 

He is the Firſt, the Laſt, the All,“ 

Yet number'd up with Inſects ſmall. 

The firit of all Things, yet alone 

The ſecond of the great T hree-One. 

A Creature never could he be, 


Let is a Creature ftrange I ſee ; 


And own this uncreated one, 

T he Son of Man, yet no Man's Son. 
12, 

He's omnipreſent all mav know; 

Yet never could be wholly ſo. 

His Manhood is not here and there, 

Yet he is God-man every where. 


He 
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13. 
He comes and goes, none can him trace, 
Yet never could he change his Place. 
But tho” he's good, and every where, 
No Good's in Hell, yet he is there, 
14. 
I by him, in him choſen was, 
Yet of the Choice he's not the Cauſe: 
For ſov'reign Mercy ne'er was bought, 
Vet through his Blood a Vent it ſought. 
IT 5 
In him concenter'd at his Death 
His Father's Love, his Father's Wrath, 


_ F'en he whom Paſſion never ſeiz'd, 
Was then moſt angry, when moſt pleas d. 


Juſtice requir'd that he mould die, 


Who yet was ſlain unrighteouſly ; - 
And died in Mercy and in Wratn, 


A lawful and a lawleſs Death. 


I7. 
With him I neither liv'd nor dy'd, 
And yet with him was crucify'd. | 
Law-Curſes ſtopt his Breath, that he 
Might ſtop its Mouth from curſing me. 

18. 

"Tis now a thouſand Years and moe, 
Since Heav'n receiv'd him; yet I know 
When he aſcended up on high 
To mount the Throne, even fo did I. 


19. 
Hence tho Earth's Dunghill I embrace, 
I fit with him in heav'nly Place. 

In divers diſtant Orbs I move, 
Inthrall'd below, inthron'd above. 
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SECT. H. 


The Myſtery of the Saint's Life, State and Frame. 


. | 

Y Life's a Pleaſure and a Pain 
A real Loſs, a real Gain; 
A glorious Paradife of Joys, 
A grievous Priſon of Annoys. 

| 5 
I daily joy, and daily mourn, 
Yet daily wait the Tide's Return: 
Then Sorrow deep my Spirit chears, 
I'm joyful in a Flood of Tears. 


Good Cauſe I have Ail . ſad, 

Good Reaſon always to be glad. 

Hence ſtill my Joys with Sorrows meet, 
And {till my Tears are bitter- ſweet. 


5 
I'm croſt, and yet have all my Will, 

I'm always empty, always full. 

i hunger now, and thirſt no more, 

Yet do more eager than before, 


5 5. N 
With Meat and Drink, indeed I'm bleſt, 
Let feed on Hunger, drink on Thirſt. 
My Hunger brings a plenteous Store, 
My Plenty makes me hunger more, 

6. 
Strange is the Place of my Abode, 
I dwell at Home, I dwell Abroad, 
Jam not where all Men me fee, 
But where I never yet could be. 


140 
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| 7. 

I'm full of Hell, yet full of Heav'n, 
Pm ſtill upright, yet ſtill unev'n. 
Imperfect, yet a perfect Saint, 


I'm ever poor, yet never want. 


8. 
No mort. ] Eye ſees God and lives, 
Vet Sight of him my Soul revives. 
Ilive bet whcn I ſee molt bright, 


Vet live by Faith and not by Sight. 


I'm lib'ral, yet have nought to ſpare, 
Moſt richly cloth'd, yet ſtript and bare, 
My Stock is riſen by my Fall, 
For having Nothing, I have Al“. 

10. 
I'm ſinful, yet I have no Sin; 
All ſpotted o'er, yet wholly clean. 
Blackneſs and Beauty buth I ſhare, 


A helliſh Black, a heavenly Fair. 


II, 


| The 're of the Dev'l, who ſin amain; 


But I'm of God, yet Sin retain : 
This Traitor vile the Throne aſſumes, 


Prevails yet never overcomes. 


12. 


Im without Guile an Ijra'lite, 


Yet like a guileful Hypocrite ; 
Maintaining Truth in th' inward Part, 


With Falſhood rooted in my Heart. 


” 13. 
Two Maſters ſure I cannot ſerve, 
But muſt from one regardleſs ſwerve ; 
Yet Self is for my Maſter known, 
And Feſus is my Lord alone, 
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14. 

I ſeek myſelf inceſſantly, 
Yet daily do my ſelf deny. 
To me 'tis lawful evermore, 
Myſelf to love and to abhor. | 

| 15. | 
Glad in this World I live, yet fee ” 
 I'mdead to it, and it to me. | | 
My Joy is endleſs, yet at beſt 
Does hardly for a Moment laſt. 


SECT. Iv. 


Myteries about the Saints Mork and Warfare, Sins, 
| Sorrows, and Foys. 


h ; 8 

IHE Work is great I'm call'd unto, 

Vet nothing's left for me to do: 
| Hence for my Work Heav'n has prepar'd, 
No Wages, yet a great Reward, 
: " 
To Works, but not to working dead, 
From Sin, but not from ſinning freed; 
I clear myſelf from no Offence, 
Yet waſh my Hands in Innocence, 


3. 

My Father's Anger burns like Fire, 
Without a Spark of furious Ire: 
Tho' ſtill my Sins diſpleaſing be, 

Vet ſtill I know he's pleas'd with me. 


Triumphing is my conftant Trade, 
Who yet am oft a Captive led? 

My bloody War does never ceaſe, 
Let I maintain a ſtable Peace, 
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3 

My Foes aſſaulting conquer me, 

Yet ne'er obtain the Victory; 

For all my Battles loſt or won, 
Were gain'd before they Wa begun. 


I'm till at Eaſe, and ftill oppreſt, 
Have conſtant Trouble, conſtant Reft : 
Both clear and cloudy, free and bound: 
Both dead and living, loſt and found. 


Sin for my Good does work and win; 
Yet *tis not good for me to fin. 
My Pleaſure iſſues from my Pain; 
My Loſſes ſtill increaſe my Gain. 

| 8. | 
I'm heal'd even when my Plagues abound, 
Cover'd with Duſt ev'n when I'm crown'l : 
As low as Death, when living high, 
Nor ſhall I live, yet cannot die. 


| 6 
For all my Sins my Heart is ſad, 
Since God's diſhonour'd; yet I'm glad, 
Tho? once I was a Slave to Sin, | 
Since God does thereby Honour win. 
10. 
My Sins are ever in his Eye, 
Vet he beholds no Sin in me: 
His Mind that keeps them all in Store 
Will yet remember them no more. 
1 75 
Becauſe my Sins are great I feel, 
Great Fears of heavy Wrath; yet till 
For Mercy ſeek, for Pardon wait, 
Becauſe my Sins are very great, 


I hope 


Pe 
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Myfteries in Faith's E ætractions, Way and Malt, 


My Falling makes me ſtand more ſure. 


My beſt Things oft have evil Brood, 


| 12. 

J hope, when plung' d into Deſpair, 
I tremble when I have no Fear. 
Pardons difpel my Griefs and Fears, 
And yet diflolve my Heart in Tears. 


- 


* 


SECT. IV. 


Prayers and Anſwers, Heights and Depths, Fear 
and Love. OE 


* f 
FITH Waſps and Bees my buſy Bill, 
Sucks Ill from Good, and Good from Ill. 
Humil'ty makes my Pride to grow, 

And Pride aſpiring lays me low. 

5 „ 

My Standing does my Fall procure, 


My Poiſon does my Phyſick prove, 
My Enmity provokes my Love. 


My Poverty infers my Wealth, 

My Sickneſs iſſues in my Health: 
My Hardneſs tends to make me ſoft, 
And killings Things do cure me oft. 


4. 5 
While high Attainments caſt me down, 
My deep Abaſements raiſe me ſoon: 


My worft Things work my greateſt Good. 


My inward Foes that me alarm, 
Breed me much Hurt, yet little Harm: 
I get no Good by them, yet ſee | 
To my chief Good they cauſe me flee. 
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i 6. f 
They reach to me a deadly Stroke, My! 
Vet ſend me to my living Rock. 15 Nor 
They make me long for Canaan's Banks, I wr 
Yet ſure I owe them little Thanks. e Vet 
J travel, yet ſtand firm a faſt ; I lan 
I run, but yet I make no Haſte. „ Let 
I take a Way both old and new, My 
Within my Sight, yet out of View. Whe 
3 8. 
My Way directs me in the Way, lam 
And will not ſuffer me to ſtray: Moſt 
Tho' high and out of Sight it be, Moſt 
I'm in the Way, the Way's in me. | And 
9. 
Tis ſtraight, yet full of Heights and Depths, My | 
I keep the Way, the Way me keeps. | Exci 
And being that to which I tend, I'm | 
My very Way's my Journey's End. Moſt 
: | be” 

When I'm in Company I groan, On! 
Becauſe I then am moſt alone; | Nor 
Yet in my cloſeſt Secrecy, | None 
I'm joy ful in my Company. DO O 

11. 5 | 
I'm heard afar without a Noiſe, | J ſee 
cry without a lifted Voice: - | Serve 

Still moving in Devotion's Sphere, 8 Tho 
Yet ſeldom fteady perſevere. | Vet 

12. | 
I'm heard when anſwer'd ſoon or late, All t! 
And heard when I no Anſwer get; | | Vet 1 
Yea, kindly anſwer'd, when refus'd, o ſ- 
And friendly treat when harſhly us'd. Yet | 


My 
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13. | 
My fervent Pray'rs ne'er did prevail, 
Nor e'er of Prevalency fail. 
I wrelitle 'til! my Strength be ſpent, 
Yet yield when ftrong Recruits are ſent. 
| 14. 
I languiſh for my Husband's Charms, 
Yet faint away when in his Arms. 
My ſweeteſt Health does Sicknefs prove; 
When Love me heals, I'm fick of Love. 
15. 
Jam moſt merry when I'm ſad; 
Moſt full of Sorrow when ['m glad» 
Moſt precious when I am moit vile, 
And moſt at Home when in Exile. 
16, 
My baſe and honourable Birth 
Excites my Mourning and my Mirth. 
I'm poor, yet ſtock'd with untold Rent, 
Mott weak and yet omnipotent. 
17. 
On Earth there s none ſo great and high, 
Nor yet ſo low and mean as I: 
None or ſo fooliſh, or fo wiſe; 
So often fall, ſo often rife. 
; 18. 
1 ſeeing him I never ſaw, 
Serve without Fear, and yet with Awe: 
1 ho? Love when perfect, Fear remove; 
Yet moſt I fear when molt I love. 
19. 
All things are lawful unto me, 
Yet many | hiogs unlawful be: 
To ſome l perfect Hitred bear, 
Y ct keep the Law of Love entire. 


8 EY = "Pan 
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20, 
I'm bound to love my Friends, but yet 
I fin unleſs I do them hate: | 
Jam oblig'd to hate my Foes, 
Yet bound to love, and pray for thoſe, 

21. 

Heart-Love to Man I'm call'd t'impart, 
Yet God ſtill calls for all my Heart. 
J do him and his Service both, 
By Nature love, by Nature loath. 


_ 


. 


Miſteries about Flaſb and Spirit, Liberty and Bondage, 


Life and Death, 


1. 
UCH like my Heart both falſe and true, 
I have a Name both old and new. 
No new Thing is beneath the Sun, 
Yet all is new, and old Things gone. 
*, 

Tho' in my Fleſh dwells no good Thing, 
Yet Chri/? in me I joyful fing. 
Sin I confeſs, and I deny, 
For tho” I ſin it is not I. 


I fin againſt, and with my Will, 
Pm innocent, yet guilty ſtill, 
Tho' fain I'd be the greateſt Saint, 
To be the leaſe I'd be content. 


My Lowneſs may my Height evince, 
I'm both a Beggar and a Prince. 


Vith meaneſt Subjects Irppear, 
With Kings a Royal Sceptre bear. 


dage, 


Im 


It will perfect my Liberty. 
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| 5. 
I'm both unfetter'd and involv'd, 


By Law condemn'd, by Law abſolv'd: 
My Guilt condignly puniſh'd ſee, 
Fet I the guilty Wretch go free. 


b. 


| My Gain did by my Loſs begin ; ; 
| My Righteouſneſs commenc'd by Sin; 


\ly perfect Peace by bloody Strife: 


| Lite is my Death, and Death my Life. 


I'm (in this preſent Life I know) 
A Captive and a Freeman too; 


And tho' my Death can't ſet me free, 


8. 


J am not worth one duſty Grain, 


Yet more than Worlds of golden Cain; 


Tho? worthleſs I myſelf indite, 
| Yet ſhall as worthy walk in white, 


SECT. VI 


The 2 of free Fuſtification thro CaRictT's Obes = 


dience and Sat act im. 


| T. 
O 8 could or will 
For Sin yield SatisfaCtion full ; 
Yet Juſtice from the Creature's Hand, 


Both ſought and got its full Demand. 


Z. 


| Hence tho' I am, as well I know, 

| A Debtor, yet I nothing owe. 
My Creditor has nought to ſay, 

| Yet never had 1 aught to pay. 


2 | He 


— 
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x, 
He freely pardon'd every Mite, 
Yet wouli no ſingle Farthing quit. 
Hence every Blib that f I's to me, 
33 dearly bought, yet wholiy free, 


| 4. 

All Pardon that I need, I have, 
Let daily Pardon need to crave. 

The Law's Arrett keeps me in awe, 
But yet 'gainſt me there is no Law. 


Tho Truth my juſt Damnation crave, 
Yet Truth's engag'd my Soul to fave. 
My whole Salvation comes by this, 
Fair Truth and Mercy's mutual Kiſs. 

| © 


Law-Prenkers ne'er its Curſe have miſt, 


But I ne'er kept it. yet am bleſt. 

I can't be juſtity'd by it, 

And yet it can't but me acquit. 

I'm not oblig'd to keep it more, 
Yet more oblig'd thin cer before. 
By perfect doing Life I find, 

Yet do and live no more me bind. 

| | 8. 

Theſe Terms no Change can undergo, 
Yet ſweetly chang'd they are; for lo 
My Doings caus'd my Liſe, but now 
My Life's the Cauſe that makes me do. 


5 9. 

'Tho' JZorks of Righteouſneſs I ſtore, 
Yet.Righteouſneſs of Works abhor ; 
For Righteouſneſs without a Flaw, 
Is Righteouſneſs without the Law.* 


* Ram, Ll, 20, 213 2. 


1 


In 
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10. 
In Dity's Way I'm bound to lie, 
Yet out of Duty's bound to fly : 
Hence M.-1it I renounce with Shame, 
Vet Right to Lite by Merit claim. 
11. 
Merit of perfect Righteouſneſs 
I never had, yet never miſs : 
On this Condition [ have all, 
Yet all is unconditional. 
12. 
Tho' freeſt Mercy I implore, 
Yet l am ſafe on Juſtice ſcore; 


Which never could the Guilty free, 


Yet fully clears moſt guilty me. 


* 8 
3 


Ec 7 VII. 


2 | The Myftery of Gop the Tuſlifeer, Rom. iti. 26. juſti- 


| fied both in his Fuſtifying and Condemning ; or Soul- 
OOTY and Self-Condemnation. 8 


* Jeſus needs not five, yet muſt ; 

He is my Hope, I am his Truſt, 

He paid the double Debt well-known, 

To be all mine, yet all his own. | 
N | 

Hence tho' I ne*er had more or leſs 

Of Juſtice-pleaſing Righteouſneſs, 

Yet here is one wrought to my Hand, 

As full as Juſtice can demand. 


By this my Judge is more appeas'd, 

Than e'er my Sin his Honour læs'd. 

Vea, Juſtice can't be pleas'd fo well, 

By all the T orments born in Hell. | 
4 Full 
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Full Satisfaction here is ſuch, _ 

As Hell can never vield ſo much; 
Tho' Juſtice therefore might me damn, 
Yet by more Juſtice ſav'd I am. 

3 

Here every divine Property 

Is ty the higheſt ſet on high; 

Henc Gd his Glory would injure, 
If my Salvation were not ſure, 

6. 

My Peace and Safety lie in this, 

My Creditor my Surety is. 
The Judgment-Day I dread the leſs, 
Aly Judge is made my Righteouſneſs *, 


Ee paid out for a Bankrupt-Crew, 
The Debt that to himſelf was due; 
And ſatisſy'd himſelt for me, 
When be did Juſtice ſatisfy. 


He to the Law, tho' Lord of it, 
Did moſt obediently ſubmit, 


What he ne'er broke, and yet muſt die, 


I never kept, yet l ve muſt I. 


9. 
The Law which him its Keeper kill'd, 
In imac its Breaker is fulfill'd; 
Yea magaify'd and honour'd more, 
han tin defac'd it e'er before. 

| IO. 
Hence tho? the Law condemn at large, 
It can lay nothing to my Charge; 
Nor find ſuch Ground to challenge me, 
As Heaven hath found to juſtify. 


* 1 Cor. i. 30. 


But 


2 


ut 
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11. 
But tho' he freely me remit, 
I never can myſelf acquit. 
My Judge condemns me not, I grant, 
Yet Juſtify myſelf I can't. 
I2. 
From him I have a Pardon got, 


But yet mi ſelf I pardon not. 


His rich Forgiveneſs ſtill [ have, 3 
Yet never can myſelf forgive. 
I 

The more he's toward me ; SI 'd, 
The more I'm with myſelf diſpleas' d. 
The more I am ab{-lv'd by xg 
The more I do myſelf condemn. 

| 14. 


When he in Heav' ks me to dwell, 


Then I adjudge myſelf to Hell ; 
Yet fill I to his Judgment bree, 
And clear him for abſolving me. 

. I 5. 


| Thus he clears me and I him clear, 


T juſtify my Juſtifier. 
Let him condemn or juſtify, 
From all Injuſtice I him free. 


Aw 


SECT. im 
The Myftery of Sanctification imperfed? in this Liſe 3 
or the Believer diing all and doing nothing, 


"INE Arms embrace my God, yet I 


Had never Arms to reach ſo high; 


His Arms alone me holds, yet lo, 
I hold and will not let him go. 


H Ido 
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2. 
I do according to his Call, 
And pet not 1, but he does all; 
But tho” be works to will and do, 
I witheut Force work freely too. 

| < 3 | 

His Will and mine agice full well, 
Yet iſa. ree like Heav'n and Hall. 
His N ure“ mine, and mine is his, 
Yet ſo was never that nor this. 


know him and his Name, yet own 
He and his N me can ne'er be known. 
His graciovs Coming makes me do, 
I know he comes, yet know not how, 


] have ro Good but what he gave, 
Yet he commends the Good I have. 
Ard tho' my Good to him aſcends, 
My Gocdneſs to him ne'er extends, 

| 6. © 
T take hold of his Cov'nant free, 
Put find it muſt take hold of me. 
I'm bound to keep it, yet 'tis Bail, 
And boun to keep me without fail. 
The Bond an my part cannot laſt, 
Yet on both Sides ſtands firm and faſt, 
I break my B-nds at every Shock, 
Yet never is the Bargain broke. 
8. 
Daily, alas! I diſobey, 
Yet yield Obedience every Day. 
I'm an imperfe& perfect Man, 
That can do all, yet nothing can. 


I'm 


| PART 


I'm from 
A Child 
A Stran; 
A Pilgri 


I trade ? 
My Ta 
I can be 


Bound 


— renner 


The M 
Fleſb 
Vege. 


( 


Por lik 


My N 


Moſt 
To va 
A {tar 
A fixe 


A Cal 
A Ve 


| A riſi 
A flin 


A rot 
A me 
A CG; 
A gu 


m 
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m from beneath, and from above, 
A Child of Wrath, a Child of Love. 


A Stranger e'en where all me know, 


A Pilgrim, yet I no where go. 


10. 


1 trade abroad, yer ſtay at home, 
' My Tabernacle is my Tomb, 


[ can be priſon'd yet abroad, 


Bound Hand and Foot, yet walk with God. 


6 


8 E. C 1 


Tbe My gery of various Nomes given to Saints + Or the: 


Fleſh and Spirit deſcribed from inanimate Ti ings»« 
i e, and ne tives. 


wo 
O tell the World my proper Name, . 
Is both my Glory and my Shame: 
For like my black but comely Face, 


My Name | is Sin, my Name is Grace. 


2. 
Moſt fy I'm aflimilate 
10 various Things nanmate ; 
A ſtanding Lake, a running Flood, 
A fixed Star, a paſſing Cloud. 


3. ET: 
A Cake unturn'd, nor cold, nor hot; 
A Veſſel found, a broken Pot: 


A riſing Sur, a drooping Wing, | 
A Ny. Rock, a flowing Spring. 


4. 
A rotten Beam, a virid Stem, 


| A menſtruous Cloth, a royal Gem: 


A Garden barr'd, an open Field, 
A Bading Stream, a Fountain ſeal'd. 


ils OS. Of 
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Of various Vegetables ſee 

A fair and lively Map in me. 

A fragrant Roſe, a noiſom Weed, 

A rotting, yet immortal Seed, 

6. 

Pa withering Graſs, and growing Corn; 
A pleaſant Plant, an irkſom Thorn; 

An empty Vine, a fruitful Tree; 

An humble Shrub, a Cedar high. 


7, 
A noxious Briar, a harmleſs Pine; 
A ſapleſs T'wig, a bleeding Vine: 
A ſtable Fir, a pliant Buſh, 

A noble Oak, a naughty Ruſh, 

8 8. 

With Senſetives T may compare, 
While I their various Natures ſhare : 
1 heir diſtinct Names may juſtly ſute 

A ſtrange, 2 reaſonable Brute. 


9. 
The ſacred Page my State deſcribes 
From volatile and reptile Tribes, 
From u: ly Vipers, beauteous Birds, 
From ſoaring Hoſts, and ſwiniſh Herds. 
10. OY 
Um rank'd with Beaſts of diffrent Kinds, 
With pitefal Tigers, loving Hinds. 
And Creatures of diclinguiſh d Forms, 
VV ith mounting Eagles, creeping Worms. 
| 11. 
A Mixture ef each Sort I am, 
A hurtful Snake, a harm eſs Lamb; 5 
A ta dy ab. a peedy Roe; 
A Lien beld, a lin one Loe. 


A flouiſul 


G.ful 
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11. | 
A flothful Owl, a buſy Ant, 
A Dove to mourn, a Lark to chant; 


And with leſs Equals to compare, 
An ugly Toad an Angel fair. 


— * N _ 2 ah — 


SFT. X. 


The My/tery ef the Saints eld and neto Man farther 
deferibed and the Means of their WORE Life. 


F, 
Emptations breed me much annoy, 
Yet divers ſuch I count all Joy. 
On Earth I ſee Comuſions reel, 
Yet . iſdom ordering all Things well. 
4. 
[ ſleep, yet have a waking Ear, 
I'm blind and deaf, yet ſee and hear: 


Dumb, yet cry Abba Father, plain, 


Born only once, yet born again. 


3 
My Heart's a M dim and bright, 
A Compound ſtrange of Day and Night: 
Of Dung and Diamonds, Droſs and Geld, 


| Of Summer Heat, and Winter Cold. 


Down like a Stone I ſink ad dive, 
Yet daily upward ſoar and thrive. 
To Heav'n I flee, to Earth [ tend, 


Still better grow, yet never mend. 


My Heaven and Glory's furs to me, 

Tho' thereof ſeldom ſure I be: 

Vet what makes me the ſurer is, 

God is my Glory, I am his. _— | 
3 Ss My 
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6, 
Aly Life's expos'd to open View, 
Yet cloſely hid, and known to few. 


Some know my Place, and whence I came, 


Yet neither whence, nor where I am, 


7 
I live in Earth, which is not odd, 
But lo, I alſo live in God , 
A Spirit without Fleſh and Blood, 
Yet vi.h them both to yield me Food, 
8. 
I live what others live upon, 
Yet live I not on Bread alone; 
But Food adapted to my Mind, 
Bare Words, yet not on empty Wind. 


I'm no Anthrepophagite rude, 


Tho? fed with human Fleſh and Blood, 


But live ſuperlatively fine, 
My Food's all Spirit, all divine. 


10. 


I feaſt on Fulneſs Night and Day, 


Vet pinch'd for Want I pine away. 
My Leanneſs, Leanneſs, ah! I cry, 
Yet fat and ſull of Sap am ]. 

11. 
As al aebi Creatures do, 


I live in Land and Water too : 


To God and Evil equal bent, 

I'm both a Devil and a Saint. 
12. 

To Duty ſeldom TI zdhere, 

Vet to th End I perſevere. 

{te and rot bencath the Clod, 


Vet live and reign as long as God. 


SECT. 
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1 


SECT. Xi. 


The Myſtery of Chaisr, his Names, Natures and 
KEE... 
1. 


Lord appears, awake, my Soul, 
Admire his Name, the Vonder ful, 
An infinite and finite Mind, 


Eternity and 'I ime conjoin 10 


The everlaſting Father Ail- d, 
Yet lately born, the Vir- in's Child. 


Nor Father he, nor Mother had, 


Yet full with both Reiations clad. 


5 | * 
His Titles differ and accord, 
As David's Son, and David's Lord. 
Throug Earth and Heli how conqu'ring rode 
The dyi ing Man, the rifing God! 
4. 
My Nature is Corruption doom'd; 
Vet when my Nature he aſſum'd, 
He nor on him (to d:ink the Brook) 
My Perſon nor Corruption took. 


E © 
Yet he aſſum'd my Sin and Guilt, 
For which the noble Blood was ſpilt. 
Great was the Guilt-o'erflowing Flood, 
The Creature's and Creator's Blood [ 
| 6. 
The Chief of Chiefs amazing came, 
To b-ar the Glory and the Shame; 
Anointed Chief with Oil of Joy, 
Cown'd Chief with Thorns of ſharp Annoy, 1 
N | o, 
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Lo, in his white and ruddy Face, 

Roſes and Lilies ſtrive for Place; 

The Morning Star, the riſing Sun 

With equal Speed and Splendor run. 
8. 


How glorious is the Churches Head, 


The Son of God, the Woman's Seed! 


How ſcarchleſs is his noble Clan, 


The firſt, the laſt, the ſecond Man! 


| | 9. 
With equal Brightneſs in his Face, 


Shines divine Juſtice, divine Grace; 

The jarring Glories kindly meet, 

Stern Vengeance, and Compaſſion ſweet. 
10. 


| God is a Spirit, ſeems it odd 


To fing aloud the Blood of God, 
Yea, hence my Peace and Joy — 
And here my laſting Hope is built. 


11. 


Love through his Blocd a Vent has ſought, 


Yet divine Love was never bought: 
Mercy could never purchas d be, 
Yet every Mercy purchas' d he. 

| I 2, 
Has triple Station bor ght my Peace, 
The Altar, Prieſt, and Sacrifice ; 


His triple Office every thing, 


My Prieſt, my Prophet 1 is, and King. 


I 
This King, v. ho only Man became, 
Is both the Lion and the Lamb; 
A King of Kings, and Kingcoms broad ; 
A Servant both to Man and God. 


This 


ov: 4 v=o 5% 2 OA» ">. <a 
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JO 14. 
This Prophet kind himſelf has ſet, 
To be my Book and Alphabet, 


And every needful Letter plain, 
411, Omega, and Amen, 


SECT. XII. 


The My hs of the BELIEvER's mixed State further 
enlarged ; aud his getting Good out of Evil, 


J. 


Ehold, I'm all defil'd with Sin, 


Vet lo, all glorious am within. 
In Egypt and in Gaben dwell, 
Still movelcls, and in Motion ſill, 


Unto the Name that mob 1 dread, 


I flee with joyful Wings and Speed. 


My daily Hope does molt depend, 
Oa him I daily moſt offend. 


All things againſt me are combia's Ve 
Let working for my Good, I find. 


I' 'm rich in midſt of Poverties, 
And happy in my Miſeries. 


4. 
Ott my Comforter ſends me Grief, 
My Helper ſends me no Relief. 
Yet herein my Advantage lies, _ 
That Help and Comfort he denies. 
8 


As Seamfſters into Pieces cut 


The Cloth they into Form would put, 


He cuts me down to make me up, 


And eimpiies me to fill my Cup. 
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PAR 
6, 9 | 
I never can myſelf enjoy, 1 — 
Till he my woful Self deſtroy; 
And moſt of all myſelf I am, 
When moſt I do myſelf diſclaim, Ba WP 


I glory in Infirmities, 
Yet daily am aſham'd of theſe : 
Yea, all my Pride gives up the Ghoſt, 
When once I but begin to boaſt. 

8. 
My Chymiſtry is moſt exact, 
Heav'n out of Hell I do extract: 
This Art to me a Tribute brings 18 
Of uſeful out of hurtful Things. 


Its 8 
1 9. 5 
I learn to draw Well out of Woe, And 
And thus to diſappoint the Foe. —_ | 
The Thorns that in my Fleſh abide, E 10 
Do prick the Ty mpany of Pride. | 1 
© 10 It is 
By wounding Foils the Field I win, 1 an 
And Sin itſelf deſtroys my Sin : | 
My Luſts break ca another's Pate. AT 
And each Corruption kills its Mate. | A\ 
Ix. TD: - 
I fel! the Bait, I feel the Harm "0 Th 
Of cortupt Ways, and take th' Alarm, 
I ta/te the Bitterneſs of Sin, | ER Mi 
And then to reliſh Grace begin. Of 
12. | 1 
I hear the Fools profanely talk, W 
Thence Wiſdom learn in Word and Walk : | 
1 /ee them throng the Paſſage broad, „ 11 
And learn to take the narrow Road. L T0 
A 


SECT. D 
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— 


— „— 


S - AN 
The 1M Mer y of - the Saints Adverſaries and Adver- 
ties. — 


| . 
Lump of Woe Affliction is, 
Yet theiice I borrow Lumps of Bliſs: 
Tho” few can ſee a Blefling in't, 
It is my Furnace and my Mint. 


| - 
Its Sharpneſs does my Luſts n N 
Its Suddenneſs alarms my Watch; 
Its Bitterneſs refines my Taſte; 
And weans me from the Creature's Breaſt. 


Zo 
Its Weightineſs doth try my Back, 
That Faith and Patience be not ſlack : 
It is a fanning W ind, whereby | 
I am unchaff d of Vanity. | 

4 
A Furnace to refine my Grace, 
A Wing to lift my Soul apace 
Hence {till the more I ſob diſtreſt, 
The more I ſing my endleſs Reſt. 


- — 
Mine Enemies that ſeek my Hurt, 
Ot all their bad Deſigns come ſnort; 
They ſerve me duly to my Mind. 
With Favours which they ne'er deſign'd. 
6. 
The Fury of ay Foc makes me, 
Faſt to my peaceful Refuge flee : 
And every perſecuting Elf 
Does make me underſtand my ſelf. 9 
l Their 
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Their Slanders cannot work my Shame, 


Their vile Reproaches raiſe my Name: 


In Peace with Heav'n my Soul can dwell, 


E'en when they damn me down to Hell. 


Their Fury can't the Treaty harm, 


Their Paſſion does my Pity warm : 
Their Madneſs only calms my Blood, 
By doing Hurt, they do me Good. 


3. 
They are my ſordid Slaves I wot, 


My Drudges tho' they know it not: 
They act to me a kindly Part 
With little Kindneſs in their Heart. 


70. J 
They ſweep my outer Houſe when foul, 


ea waſh my inner filth of Soul : 


| They help to purge away my Blot, 
For Moab is my Waſhing-Pot. 


— - ——_—— 


SECT. XIV, 
The Myſtery of the BEL1EvER's Pardon and Security 
from revenging Wrath, notwithſtanding hs Sin's 


T Tho! from Condemnation free, 


| Find ſuch Condemnables in me, 


As makes more heavy Wrath my Due, 
Than falls on all the damned Crew. 


| | 2, 
But tho' my Crimes deſerve the Pit, 


I'm no more liable to it; 
Remiſſion ſeal'd with Blood and Death, 


Secures me from deſerved Wrath. 
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And having now a Pardon free, 

To Hell obnoxious cannot be, 3 
Nor to a Threat, except “ anent about. 
Paternal Wrath and N EAN 


My Soul may oft be fill'd deed 
With laviſh Fear and helliſh Dread; 

T his from my Unbelief does ſpring, 

My Faith ſpeaks out ſome better Thing, 


Faith ſees no legal Guilt again, 


Tho' Sin and its Deſert remain: 


Some hidden Wonders hence reſult, 


I'm full of Sin, yet free of Guilt. 
6. 


| Guilt is the legal Bond or Knot, 


That binds to Wrath and Vengeance hots 
But Sin may be where Guilt's away, 


And Guilt where Sin mw never Ray. 


Guilt without any Sin has Term, 
As in my Surety may be ſeen ; 
The Elect's Guilt upon him came, 


| Yer till he was the Zoly Lamb. 


8. 
Sin without Guilt may likewiſe be, 
As may appear in pardon'd me- 
For tho' my Sin, alas! does ſtay, 
Yet Pardon takes the Guilt away. 


| | 9. 
Thus freed I am, yet ſtill involv'd, 
A guilty Sinner, yet abſolv'd : 
Tho' Pardon leave no Guilt behind, 
Yet Sin's Deſert remains I find. 


' Guilt 
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10. 

Guilt and Demerit differ here, 
Tho' oft their Names confounded are: 
I'm guilty in elf always, 
Since Sin 8 Demerit ever ſtays. 

11. 
Yet in my Head I'm always free 
From proper Guilt affecting me; 
Beeauſe my Surety' > Blood cancell'd,. 
The Bond of Curſes once me held. 

12. 
The Guilt that Pardon did divorce 
From legal Threat” nings drew its Force; 
But Sin's Detert that lodges ſtill, 
Is drawn from Sin's intrin ick lll. 


Were Guilt nought elſe bor Sin's Deſert, 
Of Pardon I'd renounce my Part; 
For were I now in Heaven to dwell, 
I'd own my Sins deſerved Hell. 
14. 
This does my higheſt Wonder move 
At matchleſs juſtifying Love: 
That thus ſecures from endleſs Death, 


A Wretch deferving mo Wrath. 


Tho' well my black Defert I know, 
Yet I'm not liable to Woe : 
While full and complete Righteouſneſs, 
Imputed for my Freedom is. 

16, 
Hence my Security from Wrath, 
As firmly ſtands on Jeſus Death; 


As does my T:tle unto Heaven, 


Upon his great Obedience given. 


The 
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17. 


The Sentence Heaven did full pronounce, 


Has pardon' d all my Sins at once; 
And C'ea from future Crimes acquit, 
Before I could the Facts _ 

” 
I'm always in a pardon'd State 
Before and after Sin; but yet 
That vainly I preſume not hence, 
I'm ſeldom pardon'd to my Senſe. 
Sin brings a Vengeance, on my Head, 
Tho' from avenging Wrath ['m freed, 
And tho' my Sins all pardon'd be, 


Their Pardon's not appiy'4 to me. 


20. 
Thus tho? I need no Pardon more, 
Yet need new Pardons every Hour, 


In Point of Application free, 
Lord, waſh anew, and pardon me. 


105 


ECT. XV. 


Part vi. TOs: 4. 


| T, 
Trange Contradictions me befall, 
I can't believe unleſs I ſee ; 
Yet never can believe at all, 


Till once | ſhut the bene Eye. 


When Sight of ſweet Experience 


Can give my Faith no helping Hand, 
The Sight of found Intelligence 
Will give it ample Ground to ſand, 


The Me very of Faith and Sight, of which more, 


I walk 


— 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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Zo 
I walk by Faith, and not by Sight, 
Yet Knowledge does my Faith reſound, 
(Which cannot walk but in the Light,) 
E'en when Experience runs a- ground. 


4+ 
By Knowledge my diſcerning Eye, 
In divine Light the Obje&'s ſhown; 
By Faith I take, and cloſe apply 
"The glorious Object as mine own. 


Ky 
My Faith thus ſtands on divine Links, 


Believing what it clearly ſees ; 

Yet Faith is oppoſite to Sight ; 
Truſting its Ear, and not its Eyes, 
| 6. ; 

Faith liſt'ning to a ſweet Report, 

Still comes by Hearing, not by Sight; 

Yet is not Faith of ſaving Sort, | 

But when it ſees in divine Light. 


| | 7. 
In Fears J ſpend my vital Breath, 


in Doubts I waſte my paſſing Years; : 


Yet ſtill the Life I live is Faith, 


The Oppoſite of Doubts and F eats. 
8. 


"Tween clearing Faith and clouding Senſe. 


I walk in Darkneſs and in Light. 


7 m certain oft, when in Suſpenſe, 


W hile ſure by Faith, and not by Sight. 


SECT. 


PAR” 


The I. 


PAR T II. The Believer's Riddle. 1 67 


1 


— 


t 
The Myſtery of Faith and Works, and Rewards of 
Grace and Debt. 


I. Of FaiTH and Works, 


| „ | 
E that in Vord offendeth not, i 
Is call'd a perfect Man I wot; _ 
Yet he whoſe Theughts and Deeds are bad, 
The Law Perfection apes had. 


— — 


— 


am deſign d a perfect Soul, 

E'en tho' I never kept the whole, 
Nor any Precept; for tis known, | | 
He breaks them all that 8 5 but one. | | 


— — 


By Faith I do Perfection 3 

By Works I never graſp the Name: 
Yet without Works my Faith is nought, 
And thereby no Perfection brought. 


| 4 
Works without Faith will never ſpeed, 
Faith without Works is wholly dead: 
Vet J am juſtify'd by Faith, 
Which no Law- Work adjutant hath, 


5. 
Vea Goſpel-Works no Help can lend, 
Tho' till they do my Faith attend: 

Vet Faith by. Works is perfect made, 

And by their Preſence juitity'd. 

1 9 
ut Works with Faith could never vye, 
And on'y Faith can juſtify”: 
Yet ſtill my juſtifying Faith, 
No juſtifying Value hath, 
fe Lo 
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When Power's convey'd I work, but ſee 
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Lo juſtif ing Grate from Heav'n, 


Is foreign Ware, and freely given: 


And ſaving Faith is wel: content 
To be a meer Recipient. 
| 1 nag.” 3 
Faith's active in my Sandity ; 
But here its Act it will deny, 
And frankly own it never went 
Beyond a paſſive Inſtrument. 


J labour much like holy Poul, | 

And yet not I, but Grace does all: 

I try to ſpread my little Sails, 

And wait for powerful moving Gales. 
10. | 

*T'is (till his Power that works in me. 

I am an Agent at his Call, 


Yet nothing am, for Grace is all. 


II. Of Rewards of Grace and Debt. 


5 „ 
N all my Works I ſtill regard 
The Recompenſe of full Reward; 
Yet ſuch my Working is withal, 


I look for no Reward at all. 


2, 
God's my Reward exceeding great. 
No lefler Heaven than this I wait : 


But where's the earning Work ſo broad, 


To ſet me up an Heir of God, 


| | 3. | 
Rewards of Debt, Rewards of Grace, 


Are Oppolites in every Caſe ; 
Yet ſue I am they l both agree, 
_ Moſt jointly in rewarding me. 


Tho 


ho? 


PazTII, The Believer*s Riddle, 


4. 
Tho' Hell's my juſt Reward fie Sin, 


Heav'n as my juſt Reward PI! win. 
Both theſe my juſt Rewards I know, 
Yet truly neither of them ſo. 


2 
Hell can't in Juſtice be my Lot, 
Since Juſtice Satisfaction got; 
Nor Heav'n in Juſtice be my Share, 
dince Mercy only brings me there. 


Yet Heav'n is mine by folemn Oath, 
In Juſtice and in Mercy both: 
And God in Chrift is all my Truſt, 


Becauſe he's merciful and juſt. 


— — 


CONCLUSION, 


ERE is the Riddle, where's the Man 
Of Judgment to expound ? 
For Mafters fam'd that cannot ſcan, 
In Iſrael may be found. 


We juſtly theſe in Wiſdom! s Liſt 

FEſtabliſh'd Saints may call, 

Whoſe bitter- ſweet Experience bleſt 
Can clearly graſp it all. 


Some Babes in Grace may mint and mar. 
Vet aiming right ſucceed: 


But Strangers they in lſjrael are, 


Who not at all can read. 
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The BELIEVER'S LODGIN G 
while on Earth: 


and un 


89 
A Poem ard Paraphraſe upon Pal. | 


Verſe 1. How amiab.e are thy Tabernacles, O Lord 


of Hits“ 


xxxi v. 


# Ebovah, Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 


Sole Monarch of the univerſal Hof, 
Whom the attendant Armies ſtill revere, 


Which in bright Robes ſurround the higher Sphere : 


Whoſe Sov'reian Empire ſways the helliſh 
Of ranked Legions in th' infernal Land: 


Band 


Who holu'it the Farth at thy unrivall'd Beck, 5 
And tay ſt proud Forces with a humbling Check; 
E'en thou while Name commands an awful Dread, 


Yet deigus to d wel with Maa in very Dee 


d. 
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O what Refreſhment fills the Dwelling-Place, 

Of thine exurberunt unbounded Grace ! 

Which with ſweet Power does Joy and Praiſe extort, 
In Zion's Tents thine ever-lov'd Reſort. 

Where gladning Streams of Mercy from above, 

Make Souls brim full of warm Seraphic Lose. fs 
Of ſweeteſt Odours ail thy Garment ſinells, = 
Thy diſmal Abſence proves a thouſand Hells, 
But Heav'ns of Joy are where thine Honour 1 „ 


| Verſe 2. My Soul longeth, yea even fai nteth, f the 


Courts of the Lord: My Heart and Fleſh 3 out 
for the living God. 


Therefore on thee I center my Defire, 

Which vehemently burſts out in ardent Fire. 
Deprived, ah! J languiſh in mv Elant, 

My Bones are feeble, and my Spirits f.int. 

My longing Soul pants to behold aga n. 

Thy Temple fill'd with thy Majeſtick Train. 
Theſe Palaces with heav'nly Odour fircw'd, 
And Regal Courts, where Zion's King is view'd: 
To ſee the Beauty ot the Higheſt One, 

Upon his holy Mount, his lofty 'T hrone : 
Whence Virtue running from the living Head, 
Reſtores the Dying, and revives the Dead, 

For him, my Heart with Cries repeated ſounds, 
To which my Fleth with Echies loud rebounds ; | 
For him, for him, who Life in Death can give ; | 
For him, for him, whoſe ſole Prerogative, f 

Is from, and to, Eternit) to live. 


Verſe 2. Yea the Sparrow hath found an Houſe, and 
the Swallio a Neft for herſelf, where ſhe may lay 
her young ; even thine Altars, C Lord of Hits, ] 
| King and my God, 


Alas! How from thy lovely Dwellings I, 
Long baniſh'd do the happy Birds envy ; 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Which 


| 
| 
| 
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Which chooſing thy high Altars for their Neſt, 


On Rafters of thy Tabernacle reſt. 

Here dwells the Sparrow of a chirping Tongue, 
And here the Swallow Jays her tender young: 
Faint Sacrilege ! they ſeize the ſacred Spot, 

And ſcem to glory o'er my abſent Lot: 

Yet ſure I have more ſpecial Right to thee, 
Than all the brutal Hoſts cf Earth and Sea; 


That Sov'reign at whoſe Government they bow, 


Is wholly mine by his eternal Vow ; 


My God t'extra&t my Well from preſent Woes, 
And crown with endleſs Glory at the Cloſe. 


My King to rule my Heart, and quell mv Foes, 


Verſe 4. Bleſſed are they that dwell in thy Houſe, 


they will be flill praiſing thee. 


O happy they that haunt thy Houſe below, 
And to thy Royal Sanctuary flow: 
Not for itſelf, but for the glorious One, 


Who there inhabits his erected Throne. 


Others paſs by, but here their Dwelling is ; 
O happy People crown'd with Bays of Bliſs ! 


Bleſt with the ſplendid Luftre of his Face, 


Bleſt with the high melodious Sound of Grace, 
That wakens Souls into a ſweet Amaze, 
And turns their Spirits to a Harp of Praiſe ; 


Which loudly makes the lower Temple ring, 


With Hallelujahs to the mighty King: | 
And thus they antedate the nobler Song | 
Of that celeſtial and triumphant Throng, 8 
Who warble Notes of Praiſe Eternity along. 


Ver. 5. Bleſſed is the Man whaſe Strength is in thee— 


What Weights of Bliſs their happy Shoulders load, 
Whoſe Strength lies treaſur'd in a potent God? 
Selſ-drained Souls, yet flowing to the Brim, 
Becauſe void in themſelves, but full in him. 
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Adam the Firſt diſcuſs'd their Stock of Strength, 
The Second well retriev'd the Sum at length : 

Who keep'tt h:mfelf, a ſurer Hand indeed, 


Jo give not as they liſt, but as they need, 
When raginy Furies threaten ſudden Harms, 


_ He then extends his everlaſtiog Arms; 


W hen Satan drives his pointed fiery Darts, 


He gives them Courage and undaunted Hearts, 


Jo quell his deadly Force with divine Skill, 

And adds new Strength to do their Sov'reign's Will, 
When ſore harraſs'd by ſome outrageous Luſt, 
He levelling its Power unto the Duſt, 
Makes Saints to own him worth y of their Truſt. 


Verſe 6. In whoſe Hearts are the Ways if them, wha 
paſſing through the Valiey of Baca, mute it a iell ; 
the Rain alſo filleth the Pools. = 


Such Heav*n-born Souls are not to Earth confin'd, 
Truth's Highway fills their elevated Mind. 
They bound for Zion, preſs with forward Aim, 
As Iiraet s Males to old Feruſalem, 

Their holy Path lies through a parched Land, 


Through Oppoſitions num'rous and grand. 


Traverling ſcorched Deſarts, ragged Rocks, 
And Baca's wither'd Vale like thirſty Flocks; 
Yet with unſhaken Vigour homeward go, 
Not mov'd by all oppoſing Harms below. 
They digging Wells on this G:/boa Top, 


The Vale of 4chor yields a Door of Hope; 


For Heaven in Plenty does their Labour crown, 
By making filver Showers to trickle down: _ | 
'Till empty Pools imbibe a pleaſant Fill, 

And weary Souls are hearten'd up the Hill, 4 
By * Drops of Joy which down diſtil. 


13 | Verſe 


| 
1 
| 


Therefore my Hopes are center'd all in thee. 
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Veiſe 7. They go from Strength to Strength, every one 
„/ them appeareth in Zion before God. 

Thus they reffeſhed by ſuperior Ai], 

Are not defatigited nor diſmay'd, 

Becauſe they are, O Truth of awful Dread! 

As potent as Fehovah in their Head. | 

Hence they ſhall travel with triumphant Minds, 

In ſpite of ragged Paths and boiſt'rous Winds. 

The rougheſt Ways their Vigour ne'er abates, 

Each new Aſſault their Strength redintegrates. 

When they, through mortal Blow's ſeem to give o'er, 

Their Strength but intermitting gathers more. | 


And thus they with unweary'd Zeal endu'd, 


Sti'l as they journey have their Strength renew'd. 

So, 2lorious is the Race that once begun, 

Each one contends his Fellow to out run 
*Ti'l all uniting in a glorious Band, | | 
Before the Lamb's high Throne adoring ſtand, 
And harp his lofty Praiſe in Zien Land. 


Verſe 8. O Lord God of Hos hear my Prayer, give 


Ear, O Gd of Jacob. 
Great God of numerous Hoſts, who reigns alone 
The ſoſe Poſſeſſor of th' Imperial Throne; 
Since mental Taſtes of thy delicious Grace, 
S» (weetl; reliſh in thy holy Place: _ 
This is the Subject of my tabled Pray'r, 


To have the Viſion of thy Glory there. 


O let my Cry pierce the ethereal Frame, 
And Mercy's Echo follow down the ſame. 
Omniſcient Being, favour my Deſire, 
Hide not thy Goodneſs in paternal Ire: 
Why thou haſt given in an eternal Band, 
To Jacob and his Seed thy Royal Hand, 


His King and covenanted God to be, 


And promis'd by thy ſacred Deity, 8 ! 


Ve fle 
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Verſe 9. Behold, O God our Shield, and bok upon the 
Face of thine n vel 


G whoſe Armour none can wield, 


Zion's great Buckler and defenſive Shield; 

Thy pie untainted Eyes cannot behoig 
Deformed Mortals in their finful Mold; 

Unlefs their Names be graved on the Breaſt 

Of Zion's holy conſecrated Prieſt. 

When they his white and glorious Garment wear, 
Tnen Sin and Guilt both wholly diſappear : 
Becauſe o'erwhelmed in the crimſon Flood, 

And Ocean of a diving Surety's Blood; 

They allo, veſted with his ratiant Grace, 
Reflect the Luſtre of his holy Face. 

They're not themſelves now, but di: inely trim; 
For wholly what they are, they are in him: 
And hence Fe/ os a'l-diſcerni ng Eye | 
Cannot in them efpy Deformity; | | 


Then look on him, Lord, and in him on me. 


Verſe 1 For a Day in thy Courts is heiter than a 


Thouſand : I had rather be a Dyor- Keeper in the 
Houſe of my Gid, than dwell in the Tant. + & IV ick- 


ednefs. 


May T poſſeſs as thy domeſtick Chi' d. 


or 57 Roy FT Fg dep ee N Melis 4 f d: 


Which with majeſtick Rats ſo brightly ſhine, 


That ſhould my Mind preſent an Earth of Gold, 

As f of worldly Joys as Earth can hol; 

Swezt Grace ſo fils t iy Houſe, I'd geudge to ſpare 
One Moment here, for thouſand Aves there. 

No earthly Object ſh ll my Love confine, 

That Being which poſſeſſes all is mine: 


My Spirit therefore rather woul embrace 
The meaneſt Office in his holy Place, 


4 And 
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And by the Threſhold of his Houſe within, 
Than fit in Splendor on a Throne of Sin. 
In Fe/us' Courts Fd chooſe the loweſt Place, 
At his Saints Feet, fo I might fee his Face, 
| Yea, tho' my Lamp of ontward Peace ſhould burn Verſe 1 


Moſt brightly, yet I would inceſſant mourn, 


[ While in a wicked Maſbech I ſojourn. 


verge x1. Fir the Lid Cad is a Sin and Shidd : be _ 
| wil give Grace and Glory; and no grid thing will Who : 
| he witho!d from them that walk uprightly. _ Thro 

| For God the Lord, whoſe Courts I hoe to haunt, — = 
Is every Thing that empty Souls can want: And « 
l 


A Sun for Light, a Shield for Strength; yea more 


j On Earth he gives his Grace, in Heav'n his Glore. . 
j This radiant Lan of Life and Light the Source, Who 
| Scatters the Shades by's ct:cum-ambient Courſe ; 8 
Vea, guides bemiſted Souls with heartſome * What 
| And gloriouſly irradiating Gleams. 1 
| This maſſy Shield is poliſh d bright with Pow'r, Fig n 
| For helping Weaklings in a perilous Hour. Ft 3 
| Here's all that weary I rav'lers would have, PF in 
| A Sun to cheriſh, and a Shield to ſave. 

| Grace alſo here is given t'adorn the Soul, | 95785 
And yield to Glory in the heavenly Pole. a 

| All divine Treaſure. to the Saint js. 0 que. Eier 


| The Treafure is fo vaſt it can't be er 

| Nothing that God can give, will God withold. 

| To whom he doth his ſaving Grace impart, 

| To them he gives himſelf, his Hand, his Heart: 
j Uprightneſs too of Heart and Life does fall 

[ Unto their Share, who having him, have all. 

| In them the Grace he gives, he {till regards, 
Gives Holineſs, and then his Gift rewards. 


For 


2 


. 
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For to his own upright and divine Brood, EM 
He's bound to grant e'en all that's great and good, 
By's own ſure Word, firm Oath, and ſacred Blood. 


Vere 12. O Lord God of Hoſts, Bleſſed is the _ 


that truſleth in thee, 
O then Pehouah, God of Armies ſtrong, 


1 o whom the Pow'rs of Earth and Heav'n belong. 


How valtly bleſſed is the fixed Man, 

Who by a firm fiducial Boldneſs can, 

Thro' Grace and Strength diſpenſed from above, 
So ſweetly ſcan the Height of divine Love, 

As to derive his Comfort who l thence, . 

And on this Rock to found his Confidence? 
Whoſe Faith has rear'd up for a firm Abode, 

A ſtable Building on a living God. 5 
Who ſpoi *d of human Props both great and mail, 
Does chcoſe a Triun Deity for all. 

What Scrolls of Bliſs are in this 4% inroll'd, 

Is too ſublime or Seraphs to unfo!d : | 

Siſt human Wiſdom in a deep Amaze, We, © 
Let rapid Floods of Life his Glory raiſe, 1 


Till Time be drowyn' d in his eternal Praiſe. 


482 . S e . e ENTER 


* Exerciſe for the BE LIE VE & in his Lodging, 


four-fold. 


Or the Ten Commandments, Exod. xx. 3, c. 


1. The HOLY LAIW 


I O God but me thou ſhalt adore. 

* No Image frame to bow before. 

3. My holy Name take not in vain 

4. * facred Sabbath don : profane, 
5 
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| 
| s. To Parents render due Reſpect. She r. 
| 6. All Murder ſhun, and Malice check. \W hic 
| 7. From Filth and Whoredom baſe abſtain. On G 
| 8. From Theft and all unlawful Gain. Let St 
| 9. Falſe Witneſs flee, ani flandering Spite. | O 
10. Nor covet what's thy Neighbour's Right. | 75 
| N oy Bu 
| „ Th UNHOLY. HE ART. © 
The direct Oppoſite to God's Law, Rem, vii. 14. M 
| Or the Knowledge of Sin by the Law, Rom. iii. 20. — 
| 1. NA Y Heart's to many Gods a Slave. EY 
2 1 Of Imagery an hideous Cave, Whi 
| 2. Antlourd of God diſhon'ring Crimes. l 
4. A Waſter baſe of holy Times. " 
| 5.. A Throne of Pride and Self-Conceit. * 
| d. A Slaughter-Houſe of Wrath and Hate. 190 
N 7. A Cage of Birds and Thoughts unclean, KH Cu 
8. A Den of Thieves and Frauds unſeen, 5 ry 
jl 9. An Heap of Cal:mnies unſpent. | 0 
| * | uf 
10. A Gulph cf Greed and Diſcontent. 9 
pi | 5 5 Erg 
3. The GLORIOUS GOSPEL. 33 
2 Or Chrift the End of the Law for Righteouſneſs, | 
q Rom. x. 4. 
| | ef 1 
þ And the abſolute Need of this Remedy inferr” a Fe. 
| from the Premiſes. | Wh 
ENCE I conclude and clearly ſee ; 1 
i There's by the Law no I ife for me; WI 
il W hich damns each Soul to endleſs Thrall, I 
i Whoſe Heart and Life fulfils not all. „ 
E What ſhall I do; unleſs tor Ba'l, ; | 8 


i I from the Law to Grace appeal? 


neſs, 


err'd 
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She reigns thro? Fe/us' Righteouſneſs, 

Which giving Juttice full Redreſs ; 

On Grace's Door this Motto grav'd, 

Let Sin be damn'd, and Sinners fav 
O Wiſlom's deep myſterious Way „ 
Lo, at this Door I'll waiting ſtay, c 
Till Sin and Hell both paſs away. | 
But in this Blifs to fhew my Part, 
Grant, through thy Law grav'd in my Heart, C 
My Life may ſhew thy graving Art. 


4. The PRAYERof FAITH. 
Which may be conceived in the following Words 
of a certain Author. 


UM tuus in via, tua ſunt mea funera, Chriſte; - 
Da Precor 1 mperi Se eptra tenere tui. 


| Cur etenim, moriens, tot Valnera Jeva tul:/?r, 


Si non ſum Regni Portio parva tui? 


Cur rigide latuit tua Vita inc'uſa ſepuichro, 


Si 1101 eff mea 1{ors Marte fugata tua 2 


Ergo mihi certam preſtss, O Chriſte, Salutems, 


Adeque tuo lotum Sanguine Chriſte Juva, 
Which may be thus Engliſbed; 


Jeſus, I'm thine in Life and Death, 

O let me conqu'ring hold th "Throne. 
Why ſhar'd the Croſs thy vital Breath, 

If not to make me ſhare thy Crown! 


Why laid in Jail of cruel Grave, 
If not thy Death from Death me free? 
Then, Lord, inſure the Bliſs I crave, 
Seal'd with thy Blood, and ſucc our me. 
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OR 
SPIRITUAL SONGS. 
PART v. 


The BeLIEve R's SOLILOQUY ; eſpe- 


_ cially in Times of * Temptation, 
Ns &c. 


SECT 


The deſerted B E LI E V E R longing for perfect Freeden 
from Hin. 
I, 


H mournful Caſe ! what can afford 
Contentment, when an abſent Lord 
Will now bis Kindneſs neither prove, 
By Smiles of Grace, nor Lines of Love? 
YO 
What Heart can joy, what Soul can fing, 
While Winter over-runs the Spring ? 
T die, yet can't my Death condole : 
Lord, fave a * . Soul, 


Am 
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In Pain, yet unconcern'd, [ live, 


And languiſh when I ſhould believe, 
Lord, if thou ceale to come and ſtay, 
My Soul in Sin will mr away. 


4. 
In Sin, whoſe Ill no Tongue can tell, 


To live is Death, to die is Hell: 


O fave, if not from Thrall's Arreſt, 


Vet fave me, Lord, from Sin at leaſt. 


. 

This for his Merit's Sake J ſeek, 

Whoſe Blood and Wouncs do Mercy ſpeak ; 

Who left the Rank of glorious Choirs, 

And heav' uly F lowers for carthly Briars, 
6. 

Our Sampſon took an holy Nap . 

Upon our feeble Nature's Lap: 

He wand'ring in a Pilgrim's Weed, 


Did taſte our Gricfs, to help our Need. 


| - 
Earth's Fury did upen him light, 
How black was Herod's cruel Spite ! 
Who to be ſure of murd'ring one, 


Leſt he be ſpar d Cid pity | none |! 


Hell hunts the Babe a few Dave old, 


That came to rifle Satan's Fold : 
All Hands purſu'd him e'en to Death, 
That came to fave from vin and Wrath. 


8 

O Mercy! Ignorant of Bounds |! | 
Which ail created Thought confounds; 
He ran outright a faving Race, 


For them chat unto Death n chals, | 


O Sin! 
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10. 
O Sin ! how heavy is thy Weight, Her 
That preſs'd the glorious God of Might! | But 
ill proftrate on the freezing Ground, Ane 
He ſweat his clotted oY IS But 
| His Hand the pond' rous Globe does prop, My 
This Weight ne'er made him ſweat a Drop: -: - Bun 
| But when Sin's Load upon him lies, My 
| He falls and ſweats, and groans and dies. But 
W 7 
= - Aa! if God ſink under 8 No 
| k How ſhall the Man that dies therein ? | Rut 
; How deeply down, when to the Load, | My 
a He adds the ſlighted Blood of God? n 
13. : | 
Lord, let thy Fall my Riſe obtain, My 
Thy grievous Shame my Glory gain; TT But 
Thy Croſs my lafting Crown procure, Yet 
mo Death my endleſs Life inſure. To 


14. 
O ſend me down a Dranghe of Love. 
Or take me hence to drink above: 
Here Maral's Water fills my Cup, 
But there ail Grieſs are ſwallow'd up. 
15. | 
Love hers is ſcarce a faint Deſire, 
But there the Spark's a flaming Fire, 


Joys here are Dro;s that paſhng flee, 
But there an ever-flowing Sea. 


16. 
My Faith that ſees ſo darkly here, | 
WI there reſign to Viſion clear: 1 
My Hope that's here a weary Groan, B But 
Will to Fruition yield the T broge. 8. 
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| I 7. | 
Here Fetters hamper Freedom's Wing, 
But there the Captive is a King: 
And Grace is like a bury'd Seed, 
But Sinners there are Saints indeed, 
GE 18. 
My Portion's here a Crumb at beſt, 
But there the Lamb's eternal Feaſt: 
My Praiſe is now a ſmother'd Fire, 
But then Fil ſing and never tire, 


19. 

Now duſky Shadows chud my Day, 
Rut then the Shades will flee away : 
My Lord will break the dimming Glaſs, 
And ſhew his Glory Face to Face, 

20. | 
My num'rous Foes now beat me down, 
But then I'll wear the Victor's Crown; 
Yet all the Revenues Fil bring, 
To Zien's everlaſting King. | 


SECT 1 
The deſerted Believer's Prayer under Complaints of 
_ Unbilief, Darkneſs, Deadneſs, and Hardneſs, 


| Fo £2 | = 
| "HAT means this wicked wand'ring Heart ? 
This trembling Agne of my Soul? 8 
Would Jeſus but a Look impart, 8 
One Look from him would make me whole. 
But will he turn to me his Face, 1 
From whom he juſtly did withdraw ? 
| To me who lighted all that Grace, 
ce” 1 in my paſt Experience ſaw. 


Lord, 8 
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„ 3. 
Lord, for thy Promiſe ſake return, 
Apply thy pard'ning, cleanſing Blood, 


Look down with Pity on a Worm, 


With Cov' nant-Mercy do me Good. 


85 4. 
When thy free Sp'rit the Word applies, 


And kindly tells me thou art mine, 
My faithleſs ſinking He.rt replies, 
Ah Lord! 1 wiſh I could be thine. 


5 
My Faith's ſo nighted | in my Doubts, 
T caſt the offer'd Good {iy ay; 


And loſe by raiſing vain Diſputes 


The wonted Bleflings of the Day. 


Was e'er one prefs'd with ſuch a Load, 
Or pierc'd with ſuch an unſeen Dart ? 


To find at once an abſent God, 


And yet, alas : a ä Heart. 


Such Grief as mine a oricflek Grief, 
Did ever any Mortal ſhare ? 
An hopeleſs Hope, a lifeleſs Life, 


Or ſuch unwonted careleſs Care? 


8. 


*Tis fad, Lord ! when for Night's Solace 


Nor Moon, nor ſtarry Gleams appear; 
Yet worſe when in this diſmal Caſe,. 
My Heart is harden'd from thy Fear. 


It wan't becauſe no Sh: wers did fl w 


Of heavenly Manna at my Door; 
But by my Folly I'm in'o 
A worſe Condition on before. 


Come 


ut let 


Tha 


| Be fore | 


E'en 


"ome 
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10 


Come, Lord, with greater Power, for why, 


Mine ſure is not a common Caſe; 
Thou offer'ſt to unvail, yet I 
Do ſcarce incline to fee thy Face. 
| II. 
Such languid, faint Deſires I feel, 
Within this wicked ſtupid Heart; 
I ſhould, I would, but tha: I vill 
hardly dare with Truth aſlert. 
f 
O to be free of that vile Wrack, 
That baſely keeps me from my God: 
I flee from thee, Lord, bring me back 
By tender Love or by thy Rod. 


| 13. 

In Paths of Righteouſneſs direct, 
New Proo's of thy Remiſſion give: 
Then of thy Name ['ll mention Make, 
With grateful Praiſes while I live. 


V go 
On Banks of Mercy's boundleſs Deep, 
ich ſweeter Eaſe I'll ſoar and ſing; 
Than Kings of feather'd Hoſts, that ſweep 
The oozy Shore with eaſy Wing. 
Dr th N8:. EE Pin" Woe 


Im for this abſent Bliſs unfit, 


{ Give Grace to hate my Sins, and to 


T heir righteous Puniſkment ſubmit, 
10. | 


Put let me nc'er thy Spirit lick, 


That by his Aid my Prayers may come 


Before him, who can wiſcly make 


Elen Diſtance lead his People home. 


— — 
z — 1 TY —_ : . 
— — can ad a — Pe 4 
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17. | | 
Deep Wiſdom can my Soul prepare, ä 
By preſent Woes for abſent Bliſs. 
By acid Griefs that now I ſhare, | 
He can convey the Joys I miſs. The 


18, | 
Who all from nothing's Womb diſclos'd, 
Can make th' amazing Product ceaſe ; 
With him our Order is confus'd, | 

By him Confuſion brings forth Peace. 


| | 19. 
Then Lord, ner let me baſely ſpurn 
Againſt thy ſearchleſs unknown Ways; 


But magnify thy Work, and turn | No 

My Groans and Murmurs into Praiſe. N 

| 20. | No 

Let me ſubmiſſive while I live, N 
Thy awful Juſtice own with Fear: . 

Let penſive let me never grieve | But 
Thy tender Mercy by Deſpair. = A 
| h | $3, | Sav. 

Since tho' by Sin I foully ſwerv'd, . 5 "M 
And lewdly. from my Glory fell, | 

I'm chaſten'd here, and not reſerv'd | Lor 
To feel the Weight of Sin in Hell. 1 

| | | 015,52 25 | 18 

Thy hig l. Ri_lt lands vary * -i Der e * 
In my Diſtreſs I'll call to mind: | wy 

And own that all thy darkeſt Ways 1 On 

Will clearly prove thee good and kind. | 1 

. | | | | W: 

\ 

SE CT. (Cor 

1 

I w 


CF: 
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SECT. I. 


The BELIEVER wading through Deeps of Deſert 


and Corruption, 


| = 
ORD, when thy Face thou hid'ſt 
And leav'ſt me long to plore, 
I faithleſs doubt of all thou didft 
And wrought't for me before. 


2. 
No Marks of Love J find, 


No Grains of Grace, but Wracks; 
No Track of Heaven is left behind, 
No Groan, no ſmoaking Flax. 
But ſay, if all the Guſts N 
And Grains of Love be ſpent, 


Fav, farewel Chrift, and welcome Luffs ; 


Stop, ſtop, I melt, Ts 


Lord, yet thou haſt my : "EO 
This Bargain black T hate, 


I dare not, cannot, will not part 


With thee at ſuch a Rate, 


5. 
Once, like a Father good, 


Thou didſt with Grace perfume; 
Waſt thou a Father to conclude 
With dreadful Judge's Doom. 


Confirm thy former Deed, ; 
Reform what is defil'd, 


I was, I am, ll till abide 


Tby Choice, thy Charge, thy Child. 


Love- 


— — 2 I ” . — = — — 
— — br ——— 22 2K — - 
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O frail, unconſtant Fleſh |! 
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Love Seals thou didſt impart, 
Lockt up in Mind I have; 

Hell cannot raze out of my Heart, 
What Heaven did there engrave. 
| | 8. 

Thou once didſt make me whole 
By thy Almighty Hand; 


Thou mad'ſt me vow and gift my Soul; 


Both Vow and Gift ſhall ſtand. 


But ſince my Folly groſs 


My joyful Cup did ſpill, 


Make me the Captive of thy Croſs, 
Submiſſive to thy Will. 
| | 10. 
Self. in my ſelf I hate, 
That's Matter of my Groan; 
Nor can I rid me from the Mate, 
That cauſes me to moan. 
11. 


Soon trapt in every Gin; 


Soon turn'd, o'erturn'd, and fo afreſl 


Plung'd in the Gulf of Sin, 
125 
Shall I be Slave to Sin, | 
My Lord's moſt bloody Foe ? 
J feel its powerful Sway within, 
How long ſhall it be fa ? 


13. 
How lonz, Lord, ſhall I ſtay? 
How long in Myheco here? 
Diſhonouring thee from Day to Day, 
Whoſe Name's to me fo dear, 


W Lite 


* 
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14. 
While Sin, Lord, breeds my Grief, 
And makes me ſadly pine; 
With Blinks of Grace O grant Relief, 
Till Beams of Glory ſhine, 


— 


SECT. Iv: 
Complaint of Sin, Sorrow, and Want of Love. 


: 1. 
F black Doom by Deſert ſhould go, 
Then, Lord, my due Deſert is Death ; 
Which robs from Souls immortal Joy, 
And from their Bodies mortal Breath, 
| : 3 
But in ſo great a Saviour, | 
Can e'er ſo baſe a Worm's Annoy 
Add any Glory to thy Power, 
Or any Gladneſs to thy Joy? 


I 

Thou juſtly may'ſt me doom to Death, 
And everlaſting Flames of Fire ; 

But on a Wretch to pour thy Wrath, 
Can never ſure be worth thine Ire, 


4. 
dince Zeſus the Atonement was, 
Let tender Mercy me releaſe; 

Let him be Umpire of my Cauſe, 

And pals the gladſom Doom of Peace. 


| | 
Let Grace forgive and Love forget 
My baſe, my vile Apoſtaſy; 
Tr And temper thy deſerved Hate 
TIER With Love and Mercy toward me. = 
535 The 
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6. 
The ruffling Winds and raging Blaſts. 
Hold me in conſtant cruel Chace; 
They bre. k my Anchors, Sails, and Maſls, 
Allowing no repoſing Place. 


| 75 
The boiſt' rous Seas with ſwelling Floods, 
On every fide againſt me fight. 
Heav'n overcaſt with ſtormy Clouds, 
Dims all the Planets' guiding Light. 
8 


The helliſh Furies lie in wait 

To win my Soul into their Power : 
To make me bite at every Bait, 

And thus my killing Bane devour. 


9. 
T lye inchain'd in Sin and Thrall, 
. Border unto black Deipair ; 
'Till Grace reſtore and of my Fall, 
The coleful Ruins all repair. 
10. | 
My hov'ring Thoughts wou'd flee to Glore, 
And neſtle ſafe above the Sky; 
Fain would my tumbſing Ship aſhore 
At that ſure Anchor quict lie. 
i It. 
But mountirg Thoughts are haled down 
Wich heavy Poite of corrupt Load; 
Ard bluſt'ring Storms deny with Fron 
An Harbour of ſecure Abode. 
SO - Tp 
To drown the Wight that wakes the Blaſt, 
1 ky vin-ſu>duing Grace afford; 
The Sturm might ceaſe, could T but caſt 
T his troublous Fonah over-board, 


Baſe 
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13. 
Baſe Fleſh with fleſhly Pleaſures gain d, 
Sweet Grace's kindly Suit declines; 
When Mercy courts me ſor its Friend, 
Anon my ſordid Fleſh ns 


Soar up, my Soul, to Tabor Hill, 
Caſt of this loathſom preſſing Load; 
Long is the Date of thine Exile, 
| While abſent from thy Lord, thy God. 
15. 
Dote not on earthly Weeds and Toys, 
Which do not, cannot ſuit thy Taſte: 
The Flowers of everlaſting Joys 
Grow up apace for thy Repaſt. 
16. 


my that the glorious God above 

la Feſus bears a Love to thee 
How baſe, how brutith is thy Love 
Of any Being |:fs than he? 


Who for thy Love did 3 thy Grief, 
Content in Love to live and dye: 
Who lov'd th. Love mote than his Liſe, 
And with his Life thy Love did buy. 

18. 


Since then the God of rich eſt Love 
Wilh thy poor Love cnamour'd is; 
How high a Crime will thee reprove, 

If not enamour'd deep with his? 
Since on the verdant Field of Grace, 

His Love does thine (© hot p hs 
Let Ove meet Love with ti a 1. 
Th, Mite a thouſaud-told is due. 


brace, 
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20. 


Riſe, Love, thou early Heaven, and fing, : How « 

Young little Dawn of endleſs Day: Hb 

I'll on thy mounting fiery Wing MN 

4 In joyful Raptures melt away. | To 
— — —— — — Drop 

t 5 . Cez 
| S ET. V. EE Until 
1 My 

1 The deſerud Seul's Prayer for the Lord's gracious and 
1 | Sin- -ſubduing e Fly H 
. WI 
1 1 55 My F. 
* IND Peſus, come in Love to me, Ane 
El " And make no longer ſtay ; 

. Or eiſe receive my Soul to thee, When 
1 That breathes to be away. Wil! 
5 2: | That 
by A 1 at thy Gate I lie, Wi 
= As well it me becomes, 

id For Children's Bread aſham'd to cry, O coul 
. O grant a Dog the Crumbs. Anc 
4 3. Until 
i My Wounds and Rags my Need proclaim, | T he 

in Thy needful Help inſure : 

1 My Wounds bear witneſs that I'm lame, | But fir 
li My Rags that I am poor. Wh 
li. 4+ : O give 
3 Thou many at thy Door doſt feed, For 
1 With Mercy when diſtreſt; | | 
5 O wilt thou not ſhew an Alms-Deed Thy ( 
| To me among the relt ? Wh 
j {) fave 
| None elle can give my Soul Relief, 1 For 
{| None elſe can eaſe my Moan, _ 

104 But he whoſe Abſence is my Grief: 
All other Joys be gone. 
1 


and 


How 
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6. 


How © can I ceaſe from ſad Complaint ? 
Hbw can I be at Reſt? 


My Mind can never be content 


To want my noble Gueſt. 


Drop down, mine Eyes, and never ws 
Ceaſe not on any Terms, 

Until I have my Heart's Deſire, 
My Lord within mine — 

Fly Heart, my Hand, my Spirits fail, 
When hiding off he goes; 

My Fleſh, my Foes, my Luſts neva, 
And work my daily bn | 


When ſhall I ſee that glorious Sight 
Will all my Sins deſtroy ? 

That Lord of Love, that Lamp of Light, 
Will baniſh all Annoy ? 


10. 


O could I but from ſinning ceaſe, 


And wait on Piſgab's Hill, 


Until I ſee him Face to Foo 


Then ſhould my Soul be till. 
11. 
But ſince Corruption cleaves to me, 
While I in Xedor dwell ; 
O give me leave to long for thee, 
For Abſence is a Hell. 
12. 
Thy Glory ſhould be dear to me, 
Who _ ſo dear haſt bought: 
{) fave from rendring Ill to thee, 


For Good which thou haſt wrought, 
K 
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I 3. 
With Fear I crave, with ic I cry, 
Oh promis'd Favour ſend; | 
Be thou Thyſelf, tho' Changeling T 
Ungratefully offend. 

ED | „ 
Out of thy way remove the Lets, 

Cleanſe this polluted Den; 
Tender my Suits, cancel my Debts, 
Sweet Jeſus, ſay Amen. 


— 


SECT. VL 
The Song of Heaven defired by Saints on Earth. 


| T, 
RO RA veils her roſy Face, 
= When brighter Phebus takes her Place; 
So glad will Grace reſign her Room, 
To Glory in the heav'nly Home. 
2. 

the Company that's gone | 

Fanz Cres to "hy * Thrall to Throne; 
How loud they ſing upon the Shore, 
To which they ſall'd in Heart before ! 


3+ 
Bliſi are the Dead, yea ſaith the Word, 
That die in Chrift the living Lord; 
And on the other ſide of Death, 
Thus joyful ſpend their praiſing Breath: 


: 4. . | 
& Death from all Death has ſet us free, 
« And will our Gain for ever be; 
«© Death loos'd the maſſy Chains of Wo, 
« To let the mournful Captives go. 


« Death 
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« Death is to us a ſweet Repoſe; 
„ The Bud was op' to ſhew the Roſe: 
„The Cage was broke to let us fly, 
* And build our happy Neſt on high. 
; 6. ; | 


& Lo, here we do triumphant reign, 

« And joyful ſing in lofty Strain: 

« Lo, here we reft, and love to be 

„ Enjoying more than Faith could ſee, 
The thouſandth Part we now behold, 
© By mortal Tongues was never told 
« We got a Taſte, but now above, 

We forage in the Fields of Love. 

8. 

“Faith once ſtole down a diſtant Kits, 
Now Love cleaves to the Cheek of Bliſs : 
** Beyond the Fears of more Miſhap 


© We gladly reſt in Glory's Lap. 


« Earth was to us a Seat of War, 
In Thrones of Triumph now we are. 
We long'd to fee our Jeſus dear, 
And ſought him there, but find him here, 

10. 
© We walk in white without annoy, 
In glorious Galleries of Joy; 
And crown'd with everlaſting Bays, 
* We rival Cherubs in their Praiſe. 

. 

No longer we complain of Wants, 
Wie ſce the glorious King of Saints 
*© Amidſt his joyful Hoſts around, 
With all the divine Glory crown'd, 


K 2 « We 
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| | 12. 
We ſee him at his Table-Head 
With living Water, living Bread, 
His chearful Gueſts inceſſant load 
With all the Plenitude of God. 
+ + 
We ſee the holy flaming Fires, 
Cherubic and Seraphic Quires 
Ard gladly join with theſe on high, 
To warble Praiſe eternally, 

| . 

Glory to God that here we came, 
And Glory to the glorious Lamb: 


Our Light, our Life, our Joy, our All 


Is in our Arms and ever ſhall. 

"IR 
Our Lord is ours, and we are his, 
Yea now we ſee him as he is: 


And hence we like unto him are, 


And full his glorious Image ſhare. 
16. 


No Darkneſs now, no diſmal Night, 
£ No Vapour intercepts the Light: 


cc 
4e 


cc 
£c 
cc 
"08 


Ve ſee for ever Face to Face 
The higheſt Prince in higheſt Place. 
| . 

This, this does Heaven enough afford, 
We are for ever with the Lord: 
We want no more, for all is given; 
His Preſence js the Heart of Heaven.“ 

18. 


While thus J laid my liſt'ning Ear, 


Cloſe to the Door of Heaven to hear; 
And then the ſacred Page did view, 


"Which told me all J heard was true; 
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19. 
Yet ſhew'd me that the heavenly Song 
Surpaſſes every mortal Tongue, 
With ſuch unutt'rable Strains, 
As none in fett'ring Fleſh attains. 


20. 


Then ſaid I, „O to mount away, 


« And leave this Clog of heavy Clay ! ſ 
« Let Wings of Time more haſty fly, 
That I may join the Songs on high.“ 
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OR, 


SPIRITUAL SONGS. 
PART VI. | 


The BELIIEVER'Ss PRINCIPLES, 


Concerning 


. Creation and Redemption. 
Law and Goſpel. 

Fuſtification and Sanftification. 
Faith and Senſe. | 
Heaven and Earth. 


ne 0000209909 
CHAP L 


The BrriftveR's PRINCIPLES, concerning 
Creation and Redemption; Or, Some of the firit 
Principles of the Oracles of God. 


* > 


. 

Of CREATION. 

The firſt Chapter of Geneſis compendiſed, or the firſt 
ſeven Days Work, from the following Latin Lines 
Engliſhed. 

DRA Dies Cœlum & Terram Lucemque creavit. 

Altera diſtendit Spatium, diſcrimen aquarum. 

Tertia ſecer nens undas, dat gramina Terris. 

Quarta 


A 
La) 


, 


* 
* 
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uarta creat Solem & Lunam, celeſiique Aſtra. 
uinta dedit Piſces, eadem genus omne volantum. 

Sexta tulit Pecudes, Hominem quoque quem Deus ipſe 


Condidit; inde Operis requies lux ſeptima * 


In E ngliſb thus, 


E The feſt Day, Heav'n, Earth, Light, Jh ſent. 
2. The next, a Water-ſund'ring Firmament. 

3. The Third made dry Land ſpriogwith flow'ry Pride. 
4. The Fourth ſet up bright Lamps, T imes to divide. 
5. The Fifth brought ſwimming Fiſh and flying Fowl. 
6. TheSixth, Earth's Herds,and Man to bear theRule. 
7. The Seventh brought forth no more, yet brought 

the beſt, 
The lab'ring Creature's and Creator's Reſt. 


8 


— — — 


Or thus, 
29 
T. 
« The firſt Day at Jehovah's Word, 
erning Did Heav'n * Earth and Light afford. 
1e firſt 2. 


6 The next, a Firmament ſo wide 
As might the Water's as divide. 


« The Third ſevering Land from Seas, 
Made Earth produce _ Graſs and Trees, 


he firſt «© The Fourth, Sun, Mow and Stars of Light 
Lines Set up, to rule the Day and Night. 


5. 
reavit. “ The Fifth made Fiſh in Depths to move, 
m. And Fowls to flee in Air above. 


Quarta | 'K 4 : ” The 


* 
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6. 1 
* The Sixth all earthly Beafts did bring, 
And Man to be the Creatures King. 


7. 

The Seventh of all theſe Days the beſt, 
Was made for God and Man to 7%. 

2 8. 8 

Redemption Work doth bring again 

The firſt of theſe to be the Main, 


9. 
Fetching n:w Heavens and Earth in ſight; 
And Immortality to Light: 

| 0: 5 
Since then the f is now the bz/?, 

keep well this Pledge of endleſs Ref. 


The Sum of CREATION. 


All things from nothing to their Sovereign Lord 
| Obedient roſe, at his commanding Word. 
Fair in his Eye the whole Creation ſtood, 
He ſaw the Building, and pronounc'd it good. 
1 Fo 


And yaw eachWork (while Nature's Fabrick ſtands) 


Loud for its wiſe and mighty Lord demands 
A Rent of Praiſe, a loud and lofty Song, 
From every rational Beholder's Tongue, 


SECT. 


Tho? | 


Or livi 


To he 
Is yet 
Or to 
Could 


| What 


Degrac 
Theſe 
Trans! 


| Tho? ( 


It cant 
Nor ſ& 
Th' et 


Goder 
Vet ne 


Let ſt 


A Spir 


What 
Nothin 
What 
Or all 
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2 


SECT. 
Of REDEMPTION. 


The Myſtery of the Redeemer's Incarnation, or God 
manifeſted in the Fleſh. 1. Tz. iii. 16, Joh. i. 14+ 


H A T tho' the Wat truck with Dread, 
Riſe up and form a Pyramid ? 
Tho? Floods ſhould guſh from Rocks and Stones, 
Or living Souls from wither'd Bones ? 
9 
To hear of an incarnate God, 
Is yet more wonderful and odd. 
Or to behold how God moſt high, 
Could in our Nature br cathe and die. 


| | 3+ | 

4 What tho' the bright ck Forms, 

Degraded were to erawling Worms ? 
Theſe Creatures were but Creatures ſtill, 
Transform'd at their Creator's Will. 


4. 
ands) Tho' Creatures change a thouſand ways, 
I lt cannot ſuch Amazement raiſe; 
Nor ſuch a Scene as this diſplay, 
Th' eternal Word, a Piece of Clay. 


God-man a ftrange Comrnture fxt,, 
Yet nor confuſed nor commixt ; 
| Yet ftill a Myſt'ry great and freſh, 
A Spirit infinite made Fleſh. 
| 6. 

2 What tho? , when Nothing heard his Call, 
Nothing obey'd and brought forth Ai? | 
What tho' be Nothing's Brood maintain! 2 | if 
Or all annihilate again ? ES. 1 85 - 

K 5 | 1.4 | 
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Let Nothing into Being LY 
Or back again to what it was, 
But lo! the God of Beings here, 
As turn'd to nothing doth appear. 


11 Heaven's aſtoniſh'd at his Form, 
The mighty God became a Worm : 
Down Arian Pride to him ſhall bow, 
He's Jeſus and Zehovah too. 


The Sum of REDEMPTION. 


With haughty Mind to Gedbead Man aſpir'd, 

With loving Mind our Manhord God defir'd :. 

Man was by Pride from Place of Pleaſure chas'd,. 

_ God-man by Love. in greater Pleaſure plac d. 

. 

Man ſecking to efemd procur'd our Fall, 

God vielding to deſcend remov'd our I brall : 
The Judge was caſt the Guilty to acquit, 

The Sun defac'd to lend the Shades the Light. 


— 


8 * C T. N. 
The REDEEMER: WORK; 


Le HE. ce emacs 


Or, Chriſt all in all, and our compleat Redemption, 
A Goſpel Catechiſm for young Chriſtians, 
Dnoftion, 


1. IN D Teacher, may I come to learn 
| In this abrupt Addreſs, 
B. y framing Queſtions that concern 
My endless 3 
A. ſiuer. 


mption, 


wer 
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Anſwer, 
2, Yea, Child, but if you'd learn to run 
Ihe great Salvation Race, 
Know that the Name of Chri/t alone 
Can anſwer every Caſe. 


3- 
9. By Sin my God and all is loſt, 
| O where may God be found? 
A, In Chriſt ; for "fo the Holy-Ghoft 


Shews by the Joyful 3 
2. But how will God with ſinful me, 


Again be reconciFd ?. 


A. In Chri - in whom his Grace to thee | 


And! avour is reveal'd. 


5. 
5. O how ſhall I a Sharer prove, 
And ſee his glorious Grace; 
A, In Chri/t, the Image of his Love, 
And Brightneſs of his Face. 
6, 
2 Where ſhall I ſcek all divine Siore; 
And without Fail obtain? 
A, In Chri/t, in whom for evermore 
His Fulneſs does remain. 


7 | 
A But how ſhall I eſcape and flee 
Ih' avenging VMratb of God? 
A. In Chri/t who bore upon the Tree 
That whole amazing Load, 
8, 
9. Alas! I'm daily apt to ſtray 
How ſhall I hea'vnward make? 
A. Through Chriſt the confecrated Way, 
| D for thee to take. 


X 6 An 
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— 9. 4 
©. Ah where's my Title, Right, or Claim, 


To that eterral Bliſs ? 
A. In Chrift alone, that glorious Name, 
The Lord cur Righteouſneſs. 
10. 
©. But who unfit can enter there, 
Or with ſuch naſty Feet ? 
A. Chrift by his Blood preſents thee Fair, 
His Spirit makes thee meet, 
5 . 
2: But may'nt my Spirit weak as Graſs, 
Fail ere it reach the Length? 
A. Jeſis the Lord thy Righteoufneſs 
Will be the Lord thy Strength. 
| | 12. 5 
D: But what if Friends and wicked Foes 
Shall by the way moleſt? 


A. Chriſt is a Friend to bridle thoſe, 


And give the weary Ke/7. 
: " _ 
©. Mayn't guilty Conſcience loudly brand, 
And all my Comfort chaſe ? 
A. Chriſt with a Pardon in his Hand 
Can ſhew his ſmiling Face. 
9. But how can divine Mercy vent, 
Where Sins are great and throng * | 
AJ. Chriſt is the Channel with deſcent 

That Mercy runs along. 

15. 
©. But may not Juſtice interpoſe, 

And ſtand in Mercy's way? 

A. Jeſus did all the Debt thou owes 
Io divine Juſtice pay. 


2. Where 
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16. 
9. Where ſhall mine Eyes the Pardon fpy, 
Unto my faving Good ? 
A. In Chriſt's free ö ſee it lie, 
In his atoning Blood. 
1 
2; What ground have I to truſt and lay, 
The Promiſe is not vain? _ 
A. In Chrift the Promiſes are Yea, 
In him they are Amen. 
1 
9. But where is Chri/ himſelf, O where 
With Promiſes ſo ſweet ? 
A. Chriſt's in the Promiſes, and there 
Thy Faith and he may meet. 
10. 
2 Is Chrift in them, and they i in Chr 920 9 
How ſhall I this deſcry ? 
A, His Blood and Spirit therein lift 
To ſeal and to apply. 


9. Gainſt legal fiery Threats of Wrath, 
Pray, what Defence is beft ? 


J. Chriſt's full Obedience ey'd by Faith, 
T here ſhould the Gully reſt, 


2. But how ſhall Faith G had? Alas! 
I find I can't believe. 
4. Chriſt is the Author of that Grace, 
And Faith is his to give. 
| 22. | 
2. Ah! when may ſaithleſs I expect 
__ He'll ſuch a Bliſs bequeath ? 
A, He will of Unbelief convict, 


And pays the way for Faith, 
V here 2 Ryans 
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23. | 
. Repentance muſt attend, but whence SD 
Shall I this Grace receive ? | 
A. Chriſt is exalted as a Prince, A 
All needful Grace to give. 


F 
©. How can ſo vile a Lump of Duſt 2 
Heart-Holineſs expect ? 
A. Chrift by his holy Spirit muſt A. 
This gradual Change effect. 
2 


5. 
2 How ſhall I do the //ors aright 5 I. 
I'm daily bound unto ? | 
A. Chriſt in thee by his Spirit's Might, A 
Works both to will and do. 
| 20, 
©. How ſhall my Maladies be heal'd, 2 
So ſore moleſting me? 


A. Chriſt is the great Phyſician ſeal'd, A. 
The Lord that healeth thee. | | | 


I his Courſe how ſhall I drive? 
A. *Tis Chriſt alone that has the Grace, 


7... 1 
2. By Pray'r I ought to ſeek his Face, = 209 - 
A 


And Sp'rit of Pray'r to give. 
ns 


9. Salvation-I/ort is great and high, 9 
V Alas | what mal! do? a 8 
A. Chr:/t as the Alpha thereof eye, | 3 A, 
And the Omega too. | | | 
| 29. 
2. What Pillar then is moſt ſecure, „ ö 2 
To build my Hope upon ? 
A. Chr:/t only the Foundation ſure, 
The living Corner-Stone. 


2. When 


en 


A. Chriſt has 2 Balſam for thy Wound, 


A. Chriſt is a Refuge from the Blaſt 


34. 
2. But mayn't ev'n nat*ral Death to me 
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2. When I'm with black Pollution ſtain' d, 
How ſhall I cleanſed be? 
A. Chriſt is a Fountain for that end, 1 
Set open wide for mm 4 | 
31. | 
9. What ſhall I do, when Plagues abound | 
With Sorrows, Griefs, and Fears ? 


A Bottle for thy Tears. 


2, But is there any Help for one 
That utterly is loſt ? 

A. Chri/t ſaves from Sin, and he alone 
Een to the ae 


9. But where ſhall I be fate at laſt 
From Hell and endleſs Death ? 


Of everlaſting Wrath. 


 _ Become a dreadful Thing? | 
A. Chriſt by his Death in Love to thee 
Did every Death unſting. 


35 
9. Why, Sir, is Chri/t the whole you by: 
No Anſwer elſe I find. 

A. Becauſe were Chriſt our All away, 

There's nothing left behind. 
| 30. 

2. How can he anſwer every Caſe, . 
And help in every TI hrall? 

J. Becauſe he is the Lord of Grace, 
Jebevah all in all. 


9. How 
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37- 
£. How is he preſent to ſupply, 
And to relicve us thus ? 
A. Beci.'e his glorious Name is nigh, 
| Trii:ranuel, God with us. 
38. 
2, Has he alone ali Power to fave, 
Ils nothing left to Man? 
Al. Yea, without Chriſt we nothing have, 
Without him nothing can, 
Queſtion. 
39. Mayn't ſome from hence take Latitude, 
And R: om their Laſts to pleaſe? 
If Chriſt do all, then very good, 
Let us take carnal Eaſe. 
Anſtber. 
40. Chriſt will in flaming Vengeance come 
| With Fury in his Face, 
To damn his Foes that dare preſume, 
And thus abuſe his Grace. 


SECT. IV. 


FaiTn and WoRKs, bath excluded from the Matter _ 


of Juſtification before Ged, that Redemption may 


appear to be only in Chriſt. 


Wa 

. 7 HO dare an holy God addreſs 
With un unholy Righteouſneſs ? 

Who can eo: ure his awful Probe, 
Without Perfection for their Robe ? 

i 2. 
Nane could his great "Tribunal ace, 
Were Faith itlelf thei faireſt Dreſs : 
Faith takes the Rube, Lut never brags; 


Itſelf bas nought but filthy Rags. 


Faun 


PAR 


Faith 
In J. 
The 


Wou 
| Blaſp 


'The 
But | 


| Not 


l'm 
Whit 


Nor 


But i 


Ti 


And 


That 
| Faith 
3 gat 
For; 
Nor 
E Toe 


I'd t! 


Nor 


| Yea, 
And 


Preſi 


| I'd x 


The 


Wh 


Cath 
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3- 

Faith claims no Share, and Works far leſs, 
In Juſtice-pleaſing Righteouſneſs : | 
The Servants were to be abhorr'd, 


Would claim the Glory of their Lord. 


Blaſphemous Unbelief may claim 
The Praiſes of the worthy Lamb: 
But Faith diſclaiming all its beſt, 


Not on itſelf, but Chriſt will reſt. 


1 D * 
I'm fav'd and juſtify'd by Faith, 
Which yet no ſaving Value hath: 


Nor e'er pretends to ſave from Thrall, 
But in its Objects has its All, 
© 


Tis Chriſt alone ſaves puilty me, 


And makes my Right to Life ſo free, 


That in himſelf it ſtands alone: 
Faich takes the Right, but gives me none. 


| 7. 
I dare not act with this Intent, 

For Acts of mine to draw the Rent: 

Nor do good Works with this Deſign, 

To win the Crown by Works of mine. 


0 


I'd thus the promis'd Grace forſake, 
Nor Feſus for my Saviour take ; 
| Yea, thus would. Creadfully preſume, 
And work mine own eternal Doom. 


| Preſumption cannot riſe more high, 


I'd make the Truth of God a Lye, 


| The God of Truth a Lyar too; 
What more Miſchief could Satan do? 
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10. 
Why I'd diſcredit God's Record, 
Concerning Jus Chriſt the Lord, 
His glorious and eternal Son, 


Whoſe Blood has Life eternal won. 


11. | 
In him (ſays God) this Life I give, 
In him ſhall therefore Men believe, 
My Gift embracing in their Arms : 
None ſhall be ſav'd on other Terms. 


12, 
Vain Man muſt ſtoop and freely take, 
Or elſe embrace a burning Lake: 
Proud Nature muſt ſubmit to Grace, 
And to the divine Righteouſneſs, 
| | 7 
In vain on Works our Hope is built, 
Our Actions nothing are but Guilt : 
The beſt Obedience of our own 
Dare not appear before his Throne. 


| "FE 
What finite Worm can bear the Load, 


The Fury of an angry God: 

What mortal Vigour can withſtand 

The Vengeance of his lifted Hand ? 

15. 

The Law can never ſave us now, 

To damn is all that it can do. 

Heav'n caſts all Righteouſneſs of ours, 

The Law of Works is out 1 Doors. 
16, 

No Merit, Money more or leſs, 

Can buy the Gift of Righteouſneſs. 

O may I take what Heav'n dees give; 

Zehovah, help me to believe: 


3 „ 


And 


2 ly 22 
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17. 
And in that Righteouſneſs to truſt, 
Which only makes a Sinner juſt. 


And then the Truth of Faith to prove, 


Lord, make my Faith to work by Love. 
e een nennen 
HAP. U. 
The BEEIEVERS PRINCIPLES, 
Concerning 


The LAW and the GOSPEL; 


Particularly, 


755 Any 


4 The Place and Station * 


— md * 9 


8 E c Ts. 
The Myftery 7 Law and TR 


HO Las 8 and Goſpel-Grace, 
Agree in mutual joint Embrace; 
Vet Law and Goſpel in a Shock, 


Can never drau an equal 1 


The Law of Works, the "Sh of Grace, 


Can't ſtand together in one Place ; 


The brighter Scene deſtroys the dark, 


As _ fell before the Ark, 
They 
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10. 
Why I'd diſcredit God's Record, 
Concerning Jqqus Chriſt the Lord, 
His glorious and eternal Son, 


Whoſe Blood has Life eternal won. 


1 1. 

In him (ſays God) this Life I give, 
In him ſhall therefore Men believe, 
My Gift embracing in their Arms : 

None ſhall be ſav'd on other Terms. 


7 
Vain Man muft ſtoop and freely take, 
Or elſe embrace a burning Lake: 
Proud Nature muſt ſubmit to Grace, 
And to the divine Righteouſneſs. 

: $4. 
In vain on Works our Hope is built, 
Our Actions nothing are but Guilt : 
The beſt Obedience of our own 
Dare not appear before his Throne. 


1 | 1 
What finite Worm can bear the Load, 


The Fury of an angry God? 

What mortal Vigour can withſtand 

The Vengeance of his lifted Hand? 
1 

The Law can never fave us now, 

To damn is all that it can do. 

| Heav'n caſts all Righteouſneſs of ours, 

The Law of Works is out 4 Doors. 
16. 

No Merit, Money more or leſs, 

Can buy the Gift of Righteouſneſs. 

O may I take what Heav'n dees give; 

Jehovab, help me to believe: 


And 


And 


. The Place and Station 


. The Law of Works, the Law of Grace, 
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17. 

And in that Righteouſneſs to truſt, 

Which only makes a Sinner juſt. 


And then the Truth of Faith to prove, 
Lord, make my Faith to work by Love. 


77 
A. 8. 


The BEE IEVER'OS PRINCI PLES, 
Concerning 
The LAW and the GOSPEL; 
*. = Burdleaturly, © 
4 The Myſtery 


T he Difference VV 1 
The Harmony — of Law and GOSPEL 


ü CE OO EEO 


"Gn 
The Myftery 4 Law and Giſpel. 


H O' Law 8 and Goſpel-Graces 
Agree in mutual joint Embrace; | 
Yet Law and Goſpel in a Shack, 
Can never draw an equal 8881 


Can't ſtand together in one Place; 
The brighter Scene deſtroys the dark, 
As 1 fell before the Art, 
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They harmonize like marry'd Pairs, 
Yet are at Odds, and keep not Squares : 
As Mercy ſtands from Merit far, | 
The Letter and the Spirit jar. 


| 4. 

The Law does Goſpel Comforts harm, 
The Goſpel breaks the legal Arm; 

Vet both exalt each other's Horn, 
And Garlands bring their Heads adorn, 


I thro' the Law am dead to it, 

To legal Works and Self-Conceit. 

Yet 19! thro' Goſpel-Grace I live, 

And to the Law due Honour give. 
| 6 


The Law great Room for booſting makes, 


But Grace my Pride and boaſting breaks ; 
Yet all my Boafts the Law does kill, 
And Grace makes room to boaſt my Fill. 


| 5 „ 
The Goſpel makes me keep the Law, 
Yet from its painful Service draw: 
It does all Law-Demands fulfil, 
Yet make them wholly void and null. 
| | * 
The Goſpel gives me no Command, 
Vet by obeying it J ſtand. 
To ſtrict Obedience tho? it call, 
Does bind to none, but promiſe all. 


The Law does ſtrict 89838 give, 
That I the Goſpel-News believe; 
Hut yet it zeaches no ſuch Thing, 
Nor e'er could Goſpel-Tidings bring. 


When 


bs 
81 
- 
1 
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10. 

When I the Goſpel-Truth believe, 
Obedience to the Law I give; : 
And when I don't the Law obſerve, 
I from the Goſpel-Method ſwerve. 

11. 
Vet if I do the Law obey, 
I am not in the Goſpel- Way; 
Which does to new Obedience draw, 
Yet is the Goſpel no new Law. 

12. 
All Precepts to the Law belong, 
Yet in the Goſpel- Field are throng, 
Curs'd every Goſpel-Slighter is; 
Yet all its "Office i is to * 


It from the Law has Vote to kill, 

Yet /aving does its Power fulfil : 

No Savour but of Lie it hath, 

Yet moſt the Savour is of Death. 

| | b_- 

Weakneſs Perfection doth exclude, 

The Law is perfect, juſt, and good. 

Yet can it nothing perfect make, 

But all the Cemers to it break. 

14. 

Sant to the Goſpel docs belong, 

Mighty thro' God it is, and ſtrong; 3 

It to the Law does Strength emit, 
Let 's the Law gives Strength to it. 

- 16. 

The Goſpel gives the Law I ſee, 

Sufficient Strength to juſtify; 

Yet may I ſay, in Truth it is 

The Law that gives the Galpel this. 


1 For 
hen PF. . | 


214 Gos PEL SoNnNETS. 
17. | 
For as the Law no Sinner clears, 
But who the Goſpel-Garment wears ; 
So none are juſtify'd by Grace, 
Unleſs the Law-Demand mM place. 
18. 
Again the Law, which yet ſeems worſe, 
Gives Goſpel- News condemning Force; 
Vet they are News that never can, 
Nor ever will condemn a mw | 
I 
Dread Threat'nings to the Law pertain, 
Not to the Goſpel's golden Chain: 
Yet all Law- Threats and Sinai's be. 
To Goſpel-Grace are Walls of Fire. 
20, 
The righteous Law aſſoileth none, 
Of Adam's guilty Race, fave one, 
Who being guilty for this Cauſe, 
By God's juſt Law condemncd was. 
21. 
Yet hs of Guilt it did him ſee, 
Hence fully clear'd, and ſet him free: 
Yet had not Guilt his Soul involv'd, 
By Law he could not been abſolv'd. 
= 
But he withal condemn'd and fpoil'd 
The Law of Works, which him aſſoil'd; 
And now the Law is (in theſe Views) 
The Marrow of the Goſpel-News. 


23. 
The Law can jut no Man 
That is a Sinner; yet it can 
Thus favcur ſinful Men, and free 


The chief of Sinners, guilty me. 


'T he 
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24. 

The Goſpel too acquitteth none, 
That have not put Perfection on; 
And yet it cleareth none (I grant) 
But thoſe who all Senn want. 


Thoſe that with G meet, 

Muft by the Law be found complete; 

Yet never could (again I grant) 

The Goſpel juſtify a Saint. 

26. 

All perfect Perſons it controls, 

And juſtifies ungodly Souls; 

Vet ſtill no Man its Grace partakes, 
But whom it truly godly ves 


| The Law withſtands the Goſpel-Path, 
Which yet its Approbation hath : 
The Goſpel thwarts the legal Way, 
Fet will approve the Law for ay. 
Hence tho” the Goſpel's comely Frame 
Doth openly the Law condemn ; 
Yet they are blind, who never ſaw, 
The Goſpel juſtify the Law. 


= 
Thus Goſpel-Grace, and Law Commands, 
Both bind and looſe each other's Hands; 
They can't agree on any Terms, 
Let hug each other i in their Arms, 
o. 
{ Thoſe that divide them cannot be 
The Friends of Truth and Verity; 
Yet thoſe that dare confound the two, 
Deſtroy them both, and gender Wo, 
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This Paradox none can decipher 
That n not with the Goſpel-Heifer. 


ä — 


— 


Seel. IL 


The Difference betwixt the Law and the Goſpel. 


1. 

HE Law ſuppoſing I have al! 

Does ever for Perfection call: 

The Goſpel ſuits my total Fant, 

And all the Law can ſeek does grant. 
5 

The Law could promiſe Life to me, 

Tf my Obedience perfect be: 

But Grace does promiſe Life upon 

My Lord's Obedience _ 


The Low ſays do, and Li you'll win; 
But Grace ſays live, for all is done: 
The firmer cannot caſe my Grief ; 
The latter yields me full Relief. 


| 4. 
By Law convinc'd of ſinful Breach, 
By Goſpel-Grace I Comfort reach: 
'The one my Condemnation bears, 
The other 7/tifies and clears. 


The Law ſhews my Arrears are great, 
The Goſpel freely pays my Debt: 
The firſt does me the Bankrupt curſe, 
The laſt does %% and fill my Purſe, 

5, 6 


The Law will not abate a Mite, 

The Goſpel all the Sum will guite - 
There God in Thruat'nngs is array'd, 
But here in Promi * phy d. 


2 


The 


Tue laſt a quic#ning Spirit beats, 
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| 7. 
The Law and Goſpel diſagree, 
Like Hagar, Særab, bond and free: 
The former's Hagar's Servitude, 
The latter Sarah's happy Brood. 
5 


To Sinai black, and Zion fair 

The Word docs Law and Grace compare, 
Their Curſing and their Bleſſing vie, 
With Ebal and Gerizzam high. 


9. 
The Law excludes not Boaſting vain, 
But rather feeds it to my Bane : 

But Goſpel-Grace allows no Boaſts, 
Save in the King, the Lord of Hoſts, 
| ©: 

The Law ſtill z-r:tates my Sin, 
And hardens my proud Heart therein; 
But Grace's melting Power rerzew:, 
And my Corruption ſtrong /ubdues, 

88. - 


The Law with Thunder, Sinai-like, 


Does always Dread and Terrors ſpeak ; 
The Goſpel makes a joyful Noiſe, 
And charms me with a il calm Faice. 
AS: 
The legal Trumpet Var proclaims, 
In wrathful Threats, and Fire, and Flames : 
The Goſpel-Pipe, a peaceful Sound, 
Which ſpreads a kindly Breath around. 
-— 34 
The Law is wea“ through ſinful Fleſh, 
The Goſpel bring Recruits afreſh : 
The firſt a Alling Leiter wears, 


L 


— 
— ——— 
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4 | 14. 
The Law that ſeeks Perfection's Height, 
Yet gives no Strength, nor offers Might; 


But precious Goſpel-Tidings glad, 
Declare where all is to be had. 


15. 
From me alone the Law does crave, 

What Grace affirms in Chri/t J have: 
When therefore Law-Purſuits inthral, 


I ſend the Law to Grace for all. 


16. 


The Law brings Terror to moleſt, 


The Goſpel gives the Weary Reft - 
The one does Flags of Death diſplay, 
The other ſhews the living Way. 


WY. - 
The Law by 1 was expreſt, 
The Glorious Goſpel came by Chriſt: 


The firft dim Nature's Light may trace, 
The laſt is only known by Grace. OO 
e — | 


The Law may rouſe me from my Sloth, 
To Faith and to Repentance both; 
And tho' the Law commandeth each, 


Let neither of them can it teach; 


Fo „„ 
Nor will accept for current Coin 
The Duties which it does enjorn ; 
It ſeeks all, but accepts no leſs, 


Than conſtant, perfect Righteouſneſs. 


| 20. 
The Goſpel, on the other hand, 
Altho' it iſſue no Command; 


But ſtrictly view'd does whole conſiſt, 


In Promiſes and Offers bleſt. 
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The 


Vet 


Are Fire that Goſpel- Engines ſtrike. 


They have Acceptance here, through Grace, 


The Law's a Houſe of Bondage ſore, 
{ The laſt at Freedom kindly fet. 


While. that me preſſes, this relieves 
And dr affords the Strength I lack, 
Or takes the Burden off my Back. 

| The Law requires on Pain of Death, 


f While that conveys a deadly Hound, 


: There viewing how diſzas'd [ am, 


Afflicted there with Senſe of Need, 


The one a Scene of Fears doth ope, 
The other is the Door of Hape. 
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Yet does it many Duties teach, 
Which legal Light could never reach: 
Thus Faith, Repentance, and the like, 


| © Fo 
The Law affords them no ſuch Place: 
Yet ftill they come through both their Hands, 
Through Goſpel-Teachings, Law-Commanads. 
23 | 


The Goſpel opes the Priſon-Door: 
The firſt me hamper'd in its Net, 


24. 
The Precept craves, the Goſpel gives, 


2 
The Goſpel courts with loving. Breath: 


This makes me perfect, whole, and ſound. 
| 26, 


[ here perceive the Healing Balm: 
But here refreſh'd with meet Remede. 
| | = 


The Law's a Charge for what I owe, 
The Goſpel my D:/charge to ſhow : 


L 2 „ Maw 
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| | 28, 
An angry God the Law reveal'd, 
The Goſpel ſhews him reconcil' d- 
By that I know he was dijpleas'd; _ 
By this I ſee his Wrath appeas'd. 


29. 

The Law thus ſhews the divine Ire, 
And nothing but conſuming Fire: 
The Goſpel brings the Olive-Branch, 


And Blood the burning Fire to quench. 


30 

The Law ſtill ſhews a fiery Face; 
The Goſpel ſhews a Throne of Grace: 
There Fuſtice rides alone in State; 

But here the takes the Merty- Seat. 


In Su M, 


Lo, in the Law Jehovah dwells, 
P 
Whereas the Goſpel's nothing elſe, 

But Jeſus Chrift reveal'd. 


8 E C T. III. 


T HE Law's a Tutor much in vogue, 


To Goſpel Grace a Pedagogue ; 
hc Goſpel to the Law no leſs, 
Then its ful End for Righteouſneſs, 


| 2 

When once the fiery Law of God 
Has chas'd me to the Goſpel-Road ; 
Then back unto the holy Law, 
Moſt kindly Goſpel-Grace will draw. 
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; 3. 
When by the Law to Grace I'm /chood, 
Graee by the Law will have me rule 
Hence if I don't the Law obey, 


I cannot keep the Goſpel-W ay. 
. 5 | * 
When I the Goſpel- News believe, 


Obedience to the Law I give; 
And that both in its Fd'ral-Dreſs, 


And as a Rule of Holineſs. 


| | 5 
Lo, in my Head J render all, 


For which the fiery Law can call : 

His Blood unto its Fire was Fuel, 

His Sprrit ſhapes me to its Rule, 
„ 


When Law and Goſpel kindly meet, 
Io ſerve each other both unite: 


Sweet Promiſes, and ſtern Commands, 
Do work to one. another's Hands, 


The divine Law demands no lefs, 
Than human perfect Righteouſneſs,. 
The Goſpel gives it this and more, 


Een divine Righteouſneſs in tore, 


Whate'er the righteous Law require, 


| The Goſpel grants its whole Deſire. 


Are Law-Commands exceeding broad z. 
So is the Righteouſneſs of God. 


2 0”... 
How great ſoe er the legal Charge, 
The Golpel-Payment's equal large; 
No Loſs by Man the Law can bray, 
When Grace provides a Gad to pay. 


L 3 The 


_— — 
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IO, 


The Law makes Goſpel-Banquets ſweet, . 


The Goſpel makes the Law complete 
Law-Suits to Grace's Store-houſe draw, 
Grace decks and magnifies the Law. 
11. 
Both Law and Goſpel cloſe combine, 
To make each other's Luſtre ſhine ; 
The Goſpel! all Law-Breakers ſhames, 
The Law all Goſpel-Slighters damns. 
SIR 12, 
The Law is holy, juſt, and good, 
Ali this the Goſpel ſeals with Blood ; 
And clears the Royal Law's juſt Due: 
Wich dearly purchas'd Revenues, 
13. 
The Law commands me to believe, 
The Goſpel ſaving Faith does give: 
The Law enjoins me to repent, 
The Goſpel gives my Tears a Vent. 
55 14. 
What in the Goſpel-Mint is coin'd, 
The ſame is in the Law enjoin'd: 
Whatever Goſpel-Tidings teach, 
The Law's Authority doth reach. 


1 11. 
Here join the Law and Goſpel Hands, 
What this me teaches, that commands 


What virtuous Forms the Goſpel pleaſe, 


T he ſame the Law does authorize. 
16, | 


And thus the Law-Commandment ſeals, f 


Whatever Goſpel-Grace reveals: 
The Goſpel alſo for my Good _ 
Scals all the Law-Demands with Blood. 


The 


K 


The 
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17. 

The Law moſt perfect ſtill remains, 

And every Duty full contains: 

The Goſpel its Perfection ſpeaks, 

And therefore gives whate'er it ſeeks, 
18. 

Next, what by Law I'm bound unto, 

The ſame the Goſpel makes me do: 

What preceptively that can crave, 


This effectively can engrave. 


19. 
All that by Prec-pts Heav'n expects, 
Free Grace by Promiſes effects: 
To what the Law by Fear may move, 
To that the Goſpel leads by Love. 
20. 
To run, to work, the Liw commands; 


The Goſpel gives me Feet and Hand- 


The one requires that I obey, 
The other does the Power convey. 
2 75 
What in the Liw has Du'y's Place, 


The Goſpel changes to a Grace ; 


Hence legal Duties herein nam'd, 
Are herein fam 2 


22, 


The Precept checks me when I ftray, 
The Promiſe Heldt me in the way: 


That ſhews my Folly when I roam, 


And this moſt kindly brings me home, 


| | 23+ 
Law-Threats and Precepts both I ſee, 
With Goſpel-Promiſes agree; 


They to the Goſpel are a Fence, - 


And it to them a Maintenance. 
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p 24. 
The Law will juſtify all thoſe 
Who with the Goſoel-Ranſom cloſe; 
The Geſpel too appioves fer ay, 
All thoſe that do the Law obey. 
2 5. 
The righteous Law condemns each Man, 
That dare reject the Goſpel-Plan. 
The holy Goſpel none will fave, 
On whom.it won't the Law engrave. 
3 
When Chr:/t the Tree of Life I climb, 
T ſee both Law and Grace in him; 
In him the Law its End does gain, 


In him the Promiſe i is Amen, 
2 


The Law makes Grace's Paſture ſweet, 


Grace makes the Law my favoury Meat 
Yea, ſweeter than the Honey-Comb, | 

When Grace and Mercy * it Home. 

| 28. 
The Precepts of the Law me how, 
What Fruits of Gratitude I owe 
But Goſpel-Grace begets the Brood, 
And moves me to the Gratitude, 
29. 


Law-Terrors panſe the putrid Sore, 


And Goſpel- Grace applies the Cure: 

The one plows up the Fallow-Ground,. 

The other /ows the Seed around, | 
30. 


A rigid Maſter was the Law, 


Demanding Brick, deny ing Straw; 
But when with Goſpel-Tongue it ſings, 
It bids me fly, and gives me Wings. 
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| Nate, That in the four following Paragraphs, as well 
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ke Sv , 


Both Law and Goſpel cloſe unite, | — 


Are ſeen with moſt Solace, | 
Where Truth and Mercy kindly meet, 
In fair Immanuel's Face. 


— 


SECT. IV. 


The proper Place and Station of the Law- and the 
_ GosPEL, 


as in the three preceding Sections, by Law is 
moſtly underſtood the Doctrine of the Covenant 


of Works; and by as the Doctrine of the 
Covenant of Grace. 


PatacrarnT) 


The Place and Station of Law and Goes in 
general, 


"HEN we the Cad Record view, 


Or divine Teſt'ments Old and New s "8 
The Matter in moſt Pages an, 


Is Law and Goſpel intermixt. 
| 4 
Yet few e' en in a learned Age, 
Can ſo revolve the ſacred Page, 
As to diſcern with equal Eye, 
Where Law, where Goſpel ſever'd lie. 


| 3. 
One divine Text with double Clauſe, 
May ſpeak the Goſpel's Voice and Laws; 
Hence Men to blend them both are apt, 
Should in one Sentence both be wrapt: - 


L 5 b But 
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4. 
But that we may the Truth purſue, 

And give both Law and Grace their Due, 
And God the Glory there difplay'd d; 
The following Rules may give us Aid. 


3 
Where'er in ſacred Writ we ſee 
A Word of Grace or Promiſe free ; 
With B'eflings dropt for Ze/wus' ſake, 
We theſe for Goſpel-News may take. 
| 6 | 


But where a Precept ftrict we find 
With Promiſe to our Doing Join'd ; 

Or Threat'ning with a wrathful Frown, 
TT his as the Law we juſtly own. 


o 


PARAGRAPH II. 
The Place and Station of Law and Goſpel in par- 


ticular, where the D. Here, ce is noted betwixt the 
_ Goſpel Jar gely view'd in it's Diſpenſation, and ſiriftly 
in elf Aue ! betwixt the Ge/pe! and Faith receiv- 
ing it. 
my 
Ouldſt thou diſtinctly know the Sound 
V Of Law and Grace, then don't confound 
The Diſpenſatian with the Grace; 
For theſe two have a _ Place. 


The Goſpel thus Liſpens'd we ſee, 
Believe, and thou alt ſaved be; 
If not, thou halt be damn'd to Hell, 
And in eternal Torments dwell, 


Here Precepis in it are diſpens'd 
Vith Threat'nings of Damnation fenc'd; 
The legal Sancbien here takes place, 
That nene may dare abuſe ſree Grace. 
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4. 
Vet nor does that Command of Faith, 
Nor this tremendous Threat of Wrath, 
Belong to Goſpel ſtrictly ſo; 
But to its Diſpenſation da. 


Zo 
T ke Method of diſpenſing here, 


Does Law and Goſpel: jointly bear; 


B:cauſe the Law's ſubſervient 
Unto the Goſpel's bleſt Intent. 
6. 


Precepts and Threat nings both make way 
The Goſpel-Bleſſing to convey ; 
Which differs much (tho' thus liſpens'd) 


From Laws and Threats whereby tis fend d. 


Belizve, and thau alt (nl be, 
Is Goſpel, but improperly ; 

Yet ſafely Men may call it thus, 
Becauſe tis ſo diſpens'd to us. 


But ſure, the Goſpel- News we b Gag, 
Muſt be ſome other glorious Thing, 
Than Precepts to believe the ſame, 
Whatever way we blend their Name, 


The Goſpel-T reaſure's as more, 
Than Means that do apply the Store : 
Believing is the Method pav d, 
The Gdpel is the Thing believ'd. 

| 10. 
The precious Thing is Tidings ſweet 
Of Obriſ a Saviour moſt complete; | 
To ſave from Sin, and Death, and Wrath, 


Which Tidings tend to gender Faith, 


E; 6 Eniih 
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II, 
Faith comes by hearing God's Record, 
Concerning Jeſus Chri/t the Lord; 
And is the Method Heav'n has bleſt 
For bringing to the Goſpel-Reſt, 

12. 

The joy fal Sound is News of Grace, 
And Life to Adam's guilty Race; 
Thro' Jeſus Righteouſneſs divine, 


Which bright from Faith to Faith does ſhine. 


13. 
The Promiſe of immortal Bliſs 
Is made to this full Righteouſneſs: 
By this our Right to Life is bought 
Faith begs the Right, but buys it not. 
1 
True Faith receives the offer'd Good, 
And Promiſe ſeal'd with precious Blood: | 
It gives no Title to the Bliſs, 
But takes th'intitling Righteouſneſs. 
15 
This Ohject great of Cine Faith, 
And this alone the Promiſe hath : 
For 'tis not made to Faith's poor 4a, 
Bat is the Prize that Faith does take. 
16. 
And only as it takes the ſame, 
It bears a great and famous Name; 
For Self and all its. Grandeur down 
It throws, that Chriſt may wear the Crown, 
17. 
But if veto Laws and Threats were all, 
That Goſpel properly we call, 
Then were the Precept to believe 
No better News than de and live. 


[it 


it 


Old Adam in his Innocence 
' Deriv'd his Power of Doing hence: 
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18. 


Ik then we won't diſtinguiſh here, 


We cloud, but don't the Goſpel clear; 
We blend it with the fiery Law, 
And all into Confuſion draw. 
I 
The Law. of Works we hes. 
As if old Merit were in uſe; 
When Man could Life by doing won, 


_ Fen tho' the e Work by Grace were done. 


20. 


As all he could was wholly dae; 


80 all the working Strength he knew, 


21. 
Was only from the Grace of God, 
Who with ſuch Favour did him load : 
Yet was. the Promiſe to his Act, 
That he might merit by Coma. 
As: 
No Merit but of Paction could 
Of Men or Angels e'er be told; 
The Goud-man only was fo. high 
To merit by 9 
435 


Were Life now promis'd to our Act, 


Or to our Works by Paction tack'd ; 
Tho* God ſhould his 4/z/ance grant, 


"Tis ſtill a Doing Covenant. 


= 
Tho' Heav'n its ping Grace ſhould yield, 
Yet Merit's ſtill upon the Field; 


We caft the Name, yet ſtill tis found 
Diſclaim'd but with a verbal Sound. 


if 


— — — pay 
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DO 
If one ſhould borrow Tools from you, 
That he ſome famous Work might do; 
When once his Work is well-prepar'd, 


He ſure deſerves his due Reward ; 


26. 
Yea, juſtly may he claim his Due, 
Altho” he borrow'd Tools from you: 
E'en thus the borrow'd Strength of Grace 
Can't hinder Merit to take place. 
I. 
From whence ſoe' er we borrow Pow'rs, 
If Life depend on Works of ours; 
Or if we make the Goſpel thus 
In any ſort depend on us; 
| | 28, 
We give the Law the Goſpel-Place, 


Rewards of Debi the Room of Grace; 
We mix Heay*n's Treaſure with our Traſh, 


And magnify corrupted Fleſh. 

| ES 
The New and Goſpel-Covenant 

No Promiſe to our Wirks will grant; 


But t the Doing of our Head, 
And in him to each Goſpel- Deed. 


30. 
To Gadlineſi which is great Gain, 


Promiſe is faid to appertain; 


But know, leſt you the Goſpel mar, 
In whom it is we godly are: 


37. 
To him and to his Righteouſneſs 
Still primar'ly the Promiſe is, | 
And not een to the gracious Deed, 
Save in and through. the glorious Head, 


Pray 


Pray 


34. 
The Law of Grace o' erturns the Scale, 
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| 32. 
Pray let us here obſerve the Odds, 


How Law and Grace take counter Roads. 
The Law of Works no Promiſe ſpake 
Unto the Agent, but the Act. 


33. 


It primar'ly no Promiſe made 


Unto the Perſon but the Deed ; 
Whate'er the doing Perſon ſhar d, 


*T was for his Deed he had Reward. 


And makes the quite Reverſe prevail; 
Its Promiſe lights not on the Deed, 
But on the doing Perſon's Head; 


Not for his doing, but S. dis, 

Becauſe in Chriſt his Perſon is; 

Which Union to the living Prince, 

His living Works and Deeds evince. 

Good Fruits have Promiſe in this View, 

As Union to the BRANCH they ſhew ; 

To whom the Promi/es pertain, 

In him all Yea, and all Amen. 

| 37+ 

Pray obſerve, for if here we err, 

And do not Chriſt alone prefer; 

But think the Promiſe partly ſtands 

On our obeying new Commands; 
. | 

Th” old Cov'nant-Place to Works we give, 

Or mingle Grace with do and live; 

We overcloud the Goſpel-CHarms, 

And alſo break our working Arms. 


More 


If only Precepts we preſent, 


As if they ſtood on legal Terms, 
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3 - 3 3 
More Honour to the Law profeſs 
But giving more, we give it leſs: 


Its heavy Yoke in vain we draw, 


By turning Goſpel into Law. 
40. 
We rob Grace of its joyful Sound, 


And bury Chri# in Moſes Ground: 


At beſt we run a legal Race 
Upon the Field of Gyþel-Grace, 


PARAGRAPEH III. 


The Goſpel no neu Law ; but a joyful Saund of Grace 


and Mercy. 


L A W-Precepts in a Goſpel-Mold, 


We may as Goſpel-Doctrine hold; 
But Goſpel-Calls in legal Dreſs, 
The joyful Sound of Grace ſuppreſs. 
2 


Faith and Repentance may be taught, 


And yet no Goſpel-Tidings brought: 


If as meer Duties theſe we preſs, 
And not as Parts of proms'd Bliſs. 


Tho' urg'd with ftrongeſt Argument, 
We leave the wak'ned Sinner's Hope 
In Darkneſs of Deſpair to grope. 


| 4 
The Man whom legal Precepts chaſe, 
As yet eftrang'd to ſov'reign Grace, 
Miſtaking evangelick Charms, 


Looks 
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5. 
Looks to himſelf tho? dead in Sin 
For Grounds of Faith and Hope within; 


Hence Fears and Fetters grow and ſwell, 
Since nought's within but * and Hell. 
But Faith that looks to promis'd Grace, 
Clean out of Self the Soul will chaſe; 

To Chr1i/t for Righteouſneſs and Strength, 
And finds the joyful Reſt at length. 


| 7. 
Proud Fleſh and Blood will ſtartle here, 


And hardly ſuch Report can bear, 
That Heav'n all-ſaving Store will give 
To them that war# not, _ believe : 
Yet nt of Works, but tis the Race 
Of Faith, that it may be 4 Grace : 

For Faith does nothing but agree 


10 welcome this Salvation free. 


&© Come down, Zaccheus, Cuickly come, 
« Salvation's brought unto thy Home: 
“In vain thou climb'ſ the legal Tree, 
“ Salvation freely comes to thee. 
2 10. 

“ Thou dream'ſt of caming up to Terms, 
Come down into my ſaving Arms; 
* Down, down, and get a Pardon free, 


On Terms already wrought by me. 


11. 

* Behold the Bleſſings of my Blood, 
* Bought for thy everlaſting Good: 
* And freely all to be convey'd 

* Upon the Price already paid. 


& I know 


6 or ERP; a 
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12, 
& IT know thou haſt no Goods and ſee 
& cannot ſtand on Terms with thee; 


© Whoſe Fall has left thee nought to claim, 


Nor ought .to boift but Sin and Shame. 
$a 
The Law of heavy hard Conmands 


_ Confirms the waken'd Sinner's Bands; 
But Grace proclaims relieving News, 
And Scenes of match leſs Mercy ſhews. 


14. 
No Procept clogs the Goſpel-Call, 


But wherein Grace is all in all; 


No Law is here but that of Grate, 


Which brings Relief in every Caſe. 


15. 
The Goſpel is the Promiſe fair 
Of Grace all Ruins to repair, 
And leaves no Sinner room to fay, 


= Alas! this Debt I cannot pay : 


16. 
ee This grievous Yoke I cannot bear, 
& This high Demand J cannot clear; 
Grace ſtops the Mouth of ſuch Complaints, 
And Store of full Supply Pe 


The glorious Goſpel is (in \ brief) 


'A ſov'reign Word of ſweet Relief ; 


Not clogg'd with cumberſome Commands, 
To bind the Souls receiving Hands. 
18. 


*Tis joyful News of fovereign Grace, 


That reigns in State thro' Righteouſneſs, 
To ranſom from all threat ning Woes, 
And anſwer all commanding Dos. 
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19. 
This Goſpel comes with Help indeed, 
Adapted unto Sinners need : 
Theſe joyful News that ſuit their Caſe, 
Are Chariots of his drawing Grace : 

20. 

"Tis here the Spirit powerful rides, 
The Fountains of the Deep divides; 
The King of Glory's 8 ſhews, 
And wins the Heart with welcome News. 


PARAGRAPH IV, 
The Goſpel further deſcribed, as a Bundle of god 


News and gracicus Promiſes, 


| . 
HE firſt grand Promiſe forth did break 
In Threats againſt the tempting Snake ; 3 
So may the Goſpel in Commands, 
Let nor in Threats nor Precepts ſtands: 
2. 


But tis a Doctrine of free Grants 
To Sinners that they may be Saints: 


A joyful Sound of royal Gifts, 
To obviate unbelieving wr 


A Promiſe of divine . 
To work all gracious Qualities, 
In thoſe who proneſt to rebel, 
Are only qualify'd for Hell. 


4. 
Courting vile Sinners e'en the Chief, 
It leaves no Cloke for Unbelief ; 
But e'en on groſs Manaſſeks calls, 
On Mary Magdalens and Sauls. - 
nn eg Tis 
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8. 
*Tis good News of a Fountain ope 
For Sin and Filth; a Door of Hope 
For thoſe that lie in Blood and Gore, 
And of a Salve for every Sore. 
WS 6. 
Glad News of Sight unto the blind; 
Of Ligbt unto the darken'd Mind; 
Of Healing to the deadly Sicx; 
And Mercy both to Few and Greek. 


| „ | 
Good News of Gold to Poor that lack; 
Of Raiment to the naked Back; 


Of Binding to the Wounds that ſmart ;. 


And R/ unto the weary Heart. 


Glad News of Freedom to the Bound, 
Of Store all Loſſes to refound : 
Of endleſs Life unto the Dead, 


And preſent Help in time iy Need, 


Good News of Heaven, — Angels dwell, 


To thoſe that well deſerved Hell : 
Of Strength to Weak, for Work and War; ; 
And Acceſs near to thoſe afar. 


> 
Glad News of Fey to thoſe that weep, 
And tender Care of cripple Sheep; 


Of Shelter to the Soul purſu'd, 
And cleanſing to the helliſh bew'd. 


11. 
Of Floods to ſap the parched Ground, 
And Streams to run the Deſart round: 


Of Ranſom to the Captive caught, 


And Harbour to the found'ring Yacht. 


Of 


Ot 
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| 12, 

Of timely Aid to weary Grones 

Of Toy reſtor'd to broken Bones; 
Of Grace divine to graceleſs Preys : 


And Glory to the vile and baſe. 


13. 
Of living Vater pure, that teems 

On fainting Souls refreſhing Streams; 
Of gen'rous Mine to chear the ſtrong, 
And Milk to feed the tender Young. 


| I +» 
Of ſaving Faith to faithleſs ones ; 
Of /oftning Grace to flinty Stones; 
Of Pardon to a guilty Crew; 


And Mercy free, where Wrath was due 


15. 
Good News of welcome kind to all, 
That come to Feſus at his Call; 
Yea News of drawing Power when ſcant 
To thoſe that fain would come, and can't. 
16. 
Glad News of rich myſterious Grace, 
And Mercy meeting every Caſe: 
Of Store immenſe all Voids to fill, 
And free to whoſcever will. 
Of Cbriſt exalted as a Prince, 
Pardons to give and Penitence; 
Of Grace o'ercoming ſtubborn Wills, 
And leaping over Bether Hills. 
18. 
Faith comes by hearing theſe Reports; 
Straight to the Court of Grace reſorts; 
And free of mercenary Thought 
Gets royal Bounty all for nought. 


Faith's 
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: [gs 
Faith's Wing within the clammy Sea 
Of legal Merit cannot flee ; 
But mounting Mercy's Air apace, 
Soars in the Element of Grace. 

20. 

But as free Love the Bleſſings gives, 
To him that works not, but belzeves ; 
So Faith once reaching its Deſire, 
IV-orks hard by Love, but not for Hire. 


CSTOTOLOTOFOLSIS LOL S LOL TOOL LOT OLS? 
CHAP. III. 
The BELIEVERS PRINCIPLES, 
Concerning 


JusSTIFICA Tion and SANCTIFICATION, 
their Difference and Harmony. 


wo 


. 


The Difference between Juſtification and Sanctifica- 
tion, or Righteouſneſs imputed and Grace im- 
parted; in upwards of thirty Particulars. 


Note, That (metri causa) Juſtifcation is here ſometimas expr 2 74 5 
the Words, imputed Grace, juſtifying Grace, Righteouſneſs 
San&tfication by the Names, imparted Grace, Grace, - hoo 
Holineſs, Sanctity, Cc. 
ſtaud. 


which the Judicicus will eaftly under. 


I. | 
IND FJeſus ſpent his Lie to ſpin 
_ My Rote of perfect Righteouſneſs : 
Þut by his Spirit's Work w ithin, | 
le forms my gracious holy Dreſs. 
: | 


Par” 


He as 
His 

But as 
And 


He juſt 
Impi 
But ſar 
22 


My juf 
Can 

But not 
Can 


This ju 
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By virti 
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2. 
He as a Pri:/# me juſtifies, | 

His Blood does roaring Conſcience all: 
But as a King he ſanctifies, 

And ſubjugates my ſtubborn Will, 


He juſtifying by his Mick” 
Imputes to me his Righteouſneſs : 
But ſanctifying by his Spirit, 
Infuſes in me ſaving Grace, 


4. 
My juſtifying Righteouſneſs 
Can merit by Condignity ; 
But nothing with my ſtrongeſt Grace, 
Can be deſerv'd by naughty me, 


3 3” 
This juſtifying Favour ſets 
The Guilt of all my Sin remote; 
But ſanctifying Grace deletes _ 
The Filth and Blackneſs of its Blot. 
6. 
By virtue of this Righteouſneſs 
Sin can't condemn nor juſtly brand : 
By virtue of infuſed Grace 
Anon it ceaſes to 8 8 


The Righteouſneſs which 1 enjoy, 

Sin's damning Power will wholly ſtay; 
And Grace imparted will deſtroy 

Its ruling domineering Sway. 


The former is my Judge's aer, 
Of Condonation full and free: 
The latter his commenced Fact, 
And gradual Work advanc'd in me. 


The 
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9. 
The former's inſtantaneous, 
The =] firſt believe : | * 
The latter is as Heav'n allows, But al 
Progreſſive while on Earth I live, By 
10. 
T he firſt will Peace to Conſcience give, Ph 
The laſt the filthy Heart will cleanſe : rs 
The firſt effects a Relative, The 1 
The laſt a real inward Change. 7 
11. 
The former pardons every Sin, Phe 5 
And counts me righteous, free and juſt : A 
The latter guichens Grace within, The 
And mortifies my Sin and Luſt. Wh 
12. 


Imputed Grace intitles me 
Unto eternal Happineſs: 
Imp arted Grace will qualify 
T hat heav'nly Kingdom to poſſeſs. 
I 3. 
My Righteouſneſs is infinite, 
Both ſubjectively and in kind; 
My Holineſs moſt incomplete, 
And daily wavers like the Wind. 
„ 
So laſting is my outer Dreſs, 
It never wears nor waxes old; 
My inner Garb of Grace decays 
And fades, if Heay' n. do not uphold, 


Nn — 


15. 
My Righteouſneſs and Paxdon is, 
At once moſt perfect and compleat ; ; 
But Sanctity admits Degrees, 
Does ge fluctuate and fleet. 


Hence 
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16, 
Hence fix d my Righteouſneſs divine, 
No real Change can undergo; 
But all my Graces wax and wane, 
By various Turnings ebb and flow. 
| 17. 
I'm by the firſt as Righteous now, 
As &er hereafter I can be; 
The laſt will to Perfection grotu, 
Heav'n only is the full Degrec. 
. 
The firſt is equal, wholly given, 
And ftill the fame in every Saint: 
ihe laſt wnegual and unev'in, 
While ſome enjoy what others want 
19. 
My Righteouſneſs divine is freſn, 
For ever pure and heav niy both; 
My Sanctity is partly Fleſh, 
And juftly term'd a menf⁴ruο Cle/7 þ. 
20. 
*Iy Righteouſneſs I magnify, 
Tis t my triumphant lofty. Flag 
But pois'd with this my Lade 
is nothing bet a filthy Rag. 
21. 
 z/:ry in my Righteouſneſs, 
And loud extol it with my Tongue; 
bit all my Grace compar'd with this, 
1 under. rate as Loſs and Dung. 
22, 
P, juſtifying this I'm apt 
Of divine Favur free to boaſt; 
Zy HFolineſs I'm partly ſhap'd 
Into his Inage I had loſt. 


AT The 
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23. 
The firſt to divine Fſſice pays 
A Rent to ſtill the furious Storm; : 
The latt to divine Holineſs 
Inſtructs me duly to conform. 
1 
"The firſt does quench the fiery Law, 
Its rigid Cov'nant fully ſtay; 
"T he laſt its Rule embroider'd draw, 
To deck my Heart and gild my way, 


25. 
The Subjc of my Righteouſneſs 
ls Chriſt himſeif my glorious Head; 
But I the Subject am of Grace, 
As he ſupplies my daily Need, 
26. 
The Matter of the former too, 
Is only Chriſt's Obedience dear; 
But lo, his helping me to do, 
ls al the Work and Matter here. 
27. 
Lon my Righteouſneſs rely 
For Heav'n's Acceptance free, and win ; ; 
But, in this Matter, muſt deny 
My Grace, e'en as I do my Sin. 
28, 
Tho' all my Graces precious are, 
Yea, perfect allo in Defire; 
They cannot ſtand before the Bar, 
Where awſul Juſtice is Umpire : 


29. 
But in the Robe that Chriſt did ſpin, 
They are of great and high Requeſt, 
They have Acceptance wrapt within 
My elder Brother's bloody Veſt. 
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30. 
My Righteouſneſs proclaims me great, 
And fair e' en in the Sight of God; 
But Sanctity's my main Of<-/et, 
Before the gazing 12 


More juſtify'd I cannot * 
By all my moſt religious Acts; 
But theſe increaſe my Sanctity, 
That's ſtill attended with Defects. 


My Righteouſneſs the TY „ 
Midſt every Threat'ning Flood will be, 
My Graces but a leaking Bark, 
Upon a ſtormy raging Sea. 
I fee in juſtifying tw” 
God's Love to me does ardent burn; '$ 
But by imparted Holineſs 
I grateful Love for Love return. 


N 34. 
My Righteouſneſs is that Which draws 
My thankful Heart to this Reſpect: 
The former then is firſt the Cauſe, 
The latter is the ſweet E/ec2. 
* 
Chriſt is in juſtifying me, 
By Name, the Lord my Righteouſneſs : 
But as he comes to ſanctify, 
The Lord my Strength and Help he is. 
| 36. 
In that J have the Patient's Place, 
For there Jehovah's Act is all; 
But in the other I'm thro' Grace 
An Agent working at his Call. 


M 2 | The 
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PAR 
1 
The fit does ſlaviſb Fear forbid, 
For there his Wrath revenging ends; 
| The lat commands my filial Dread, 
For bere paternal Ire attends. 
| | 38. | The E 


The former does annul my Woe, - 

xs By God's judicial Sentence paſt ; 

| T he latter makes my Graces grow, 
Faith, Love, e and the reſt. 


ö The firſt does divine Par ning Love 
Moſt freely manifeit to me; 

| The laſt makes ſhining Graces prove 
B Mine Int'reſt in the Pardon free. 

} 40. 

5 My Soul in juſtifying Grace, 

| Does full and free Acceptance gain; 
| In Sanctity I Heavenward preſs, 

; By ſweet A/i/tance I obtain. 
' 


2 $$ 
| The firſt declares I'm free of Debt, 
8 And nothing left for me to pay; = 7 
The laſt makes me a Debtor yet, Whe. 


But helps to pay it every Day. | 21 

42, 8 Heav 

| My Righteouſneſs with Wounds and Blood Ca 
| Diſcharg'd both Law and Juftice* ſcore ; | 

| Hence with the Debt of Gratitude, Henc 

| I' charge my ſelf for evermore. Pe: 

| 75 | | T hen 

| w 

His j 


| Ee. I can, 


CT 


| His juſtifying Gents is ſuch, 
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SE CT; n. 


The Harmony between Juſtification and Sanctification. 


| | I. | 
E who me decks with Righteouſneſs, 
With Grace will alto clothe; 
For glorious Jeſus came to bleſs, 
By Blood and Water * 


That in his Righteouſneſs 1 truſt, 
My Sanctity will ſne wr; 

Tho' Graces cannot make me juſt, 
They /hew me to be ſo. 


. 
All thoſe who freely juſtify'd, 
Are of the pardon'd Race; 
Anon are alſo ſanctify'd, 
And purify d by Grace. 


| Where Juſt ice ſtern does jag, 


Their Holineſs is clear d, 
Heav'n's Equity and 2 
Can never be ſever'd, 


Hence when my Soul with Pardon deckt, 
Perceives no divine Ire; 

Then Holineſs I do aftect 
With paſſionate Deſire. . 


As wafts my Soul to Heaven: ; 
I cannot chooſe but love him much, 

Who much has me 8 N 
. The 
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The Sun of Righteouſnck that brings 
Remiſhon in his Rays ; 
Tue Healing in his golden Wings 
Of Light and Heat conveys. 
8. 
Wherever Jeſus is a Prieſt, 
There will he be a King; 

He that aſſoils from Sin's Arreſt, 

Won't tolerate its Reign. 


Tae Title of a precious Grace 
10 Faith may juſtly fall, 
= Pecauſe its open Arms embrace 
A precious Chriſt for all. 
10. 
F rom precioas Faith a precious Strife 
- dp precious Virtues flow, | 
A precious Heart, a precious Life, 
| And precious Duties too, 


11. ö | To ſe 


Wherever Faith does juſtify, ; Is 
It purifies the Heart; | 3 
The Parton and the Purity 8 
Join Hands, and never part. = | 

12. 5 Ibo 
The happy State of Pardon doth | | * 
An holy Life infer: 0 5 =O 
In Subjects capable of both - | O 
T hey never ſunder'd were. | 

| - „ Fo Lo, 
Yet in Defence of Truth muſt we 3 
Diſtinctly view the Twain; EE Hy.” 
That how they differ, how agree, — 


We may in Truth maintain. 
1 Two 


I'wo 
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14. 

Two Natures in one Perſon dwell, 
Which no Diviſion know, 

In our renown'd /mmanu:l, 


Without Confiſian too. 


15. 

Thoſe that divide them groſsly er, 
Tho' yet diſtinct they be: 
Thoſe who Confuſion hence — 

Imagine Blaſphemy. 
16. 


Thus Righteouſneſs and Grace we mult 


Nor ſunder nor confound : 
Elſe holy Peace to us is loſt, 
And ſacred Truth we wound. 


17. 


While we their proper Place maintain 


In Friendſhip ſweet they dwell; 
But or to part or blend the twain, 
Atte Errors hatch'd in Hell. 

18. 
To ſeparate what God does join, 

Is wicked and profane ; 


To mix and mutilate his Coin, 


Ts damnable and vain. 


19. 
Tho' plain Diſtinction muſt take place; 
Vet no Diviſion here, 


Nor dark Confuſion, elſe the Grace 


Of both will diſappear. 
20. 


Lo, Errors groſs on every Side 


Conſpire to hurt and wound; 
Antinomiſts do them divide, 
And Legalift; confound. 


M4 


CHAP. 
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nnn | | My 


| | | | But 
The BREILIEVER'OS PRINCIPLES, 41 
5 Th 
Concerning FAI TH and SENSE. Soo 
To 
| Where, (1) Of Faith and Senſe natural. (2) Of Faith, | 
and Sens ſpiritual. (3) The Harmeny and Dij- Fai 
| cord between Faith and Senje. (4) The Valur and WI 
| Fi Rories of Faith. (5) The 13 bt and Depths It! 
5 See. (6) Faith and Frames compared, or Faith Th 
| building upon Senje diſcover ell. 
| | —= | Ser 
9 875 yo men 22, 
Es Ar 
Faith and Serje natural, compar'd and diſtinguiſhed. 5 
| | on Fa 
| " | : Set 
| Ly HE N Mran's Body, Sarah's Womb, | N. 
Were ripe for nothing but the Tomb, : Ur 
Ex -eeding old and wholly dead, f 
Unlike to bear the promis'd Seed: N B ” 
| 2. 3 
Faith ſaid, I Hall an Iſaac fee ; © ; IT 
, No, ſaid denſe, it cannot be. | de 
Blind Reaſon to augment the Strife x 
Adds, How can Death engender Life? 0 
2 0 
My Heart is like a rotten Tomb, T 
More dead thin ever Sarab's Womb; . N 


O, can the promis'd Seed of Grace 
dpring forth from ſuch a barren Placc 


Senſe 
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Senſe gazing but on line Rocks, 


9 85 My Hope and Expectation chokes; 
But could I, skill'd in Abraham's Art 
O'erlook my dead and barren Heart; 
| . HE 

$, And build my Hope on nothing leſs 
Than divine Pow'r and Faitnfulneſs ; 
Soon would I find him raiſe up Sons 
To Abram, out of Rocks and Stones. 

auth, 6. 

Dij- Faith acts as buſy Boatmen do, | 

and Who backward look and forward row; 

pths It looks intent to Things unſeen, 

aith 


Thinks Objects viſible too mean. 


| . 

Senſe thinks it Madneſs thus too ſteer, 
And only truſts its Eye and Ear; 
Into Falch's Boat dare thruſt its Oar, 
And put it further from the Shore. 
bed. _ 2 8. 
] Faith does alone the Promiſe eye; 

Senſe won't believe unleſs it ſee ; 

Nor can it truſt the divine Guide, 
Unleſs it have both Wind and Tide. 


9. 

Faith thinks the Promiſe ſure and good; 

Senſe doth depend on likelihood : 

Faith even in Storms believe the Seers, 

vente calls all Men, even Prophets, Lyars, 
10. 

Faith uſes Means, but reſts on none; 

Senſe fails when outward Means are gone, 

Truſts more in Probabilities, 

Than all the divine Promiſes. 


M - 
le : 5 


. ͤ fw 
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11. 
It reſts upon the ruſty Beam 
Of outward things that hopeful ſeem; 
Let theſe its Supports fink or ceaſe, 
No Promiſe then can yield it Peace. 
I2. 

True Faith that's of a divine Brood 
Conſults not baſe with. Fleſh and Blood; 
But carnal Senſe which ever errs, 
With carnal Reaſon ſtill confers. 

| DP > | 
What ! won't my Diſciples believe, 
That J am riſen from the Grave: 
Why will they pore on Duſt and Deatli, 
And overlook my 1 Breath? 


Why do they ſlight the Word I ſpake? 
And rather forry Counſel take, 


With Death and with a pow'rleſs Grave, 


Ir they their Captive can relieve ? 
S-nſe does inquire, if Tombs of Clay 


Can ſerd their Gueſts alive away; 


Bit Faith will hear Fehvah's Word, 


Of Life and Death the ſov'reign Lord. 


16. 
Should J give ear to rotten Duſt, 


Or to the Tombs confine my Truſt, 
No Reſurrection can J ſee, 


For Dutt that flees into mine Eye. 

17. 
What! Thomas, can't thou truſt ſo much 
Fo me as & thy Sight and Touch? 
Won't thou believe till Senſe be Guide, 
And thruft its Hand into my Side? 


Where 
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N De 5 
Where is thy Faith, if it depends 
On nothing but thy Finger-Ends ? 
But bleſs'd are they the Truth who ſeal. 
By Faith, yet neither ſee nor feel. 


SECT: 1k 
Faith and Senſe ſpiritual compar*d and diſtinguiſb d. 


Ü bere alſo the Difference between the Aſurance. 


of Faith and the Aſſurance of Senſe. 


1. 
H E Certainty of Faith and Senſe 

| Wide differ in Experience: 
Faith builds upon Thus ſaith the Lord; 
Senſe views his Vor, and not his Verd. 


5 
God's Word without is Faith's Reſort, 
His /} or4 within doth Senſe ſupport. 
By Faith we truſt him without * Pawns. - 
By Senſe we handle with our Hands. 


_ 
By Faith the Word of Truth's receiv'd, , 
By Senſe we know we have bcliev'd. 
Faith's certain by fiducial Acts, 

Senſe by its evidential Facts. 


4. 
Faith credits the divine Report, 
Benſe to his Breathings makes reſort : 
_ That, on his //ard of Grace will hing, 
This, on his Spirit zwitneſſing. 
M 6 


* Pledges, 


4 we RT a 
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5 
By Faith I take the Lord for mine, 
By Senſe I feel his Love divine: 


By that, I touch his Garment's Hem, 


By this find Virtue thence to ſtream. 
6. 
By Faith I have mine all on Band, 


By Senſe I have ſome Stock in Hand. 


By that ſome Viſian is begun, 
By this I ſome fruition win. 


7. 
N vl Faith can fend cen in Exile, 
><nſe cannot live without a Smile. 
By Faith I to his Promiſe fly, 
i3y Senſe I in his Beſom lie. 
„ 

{Faith builds upon the Truth of God, 
hat lies within the Promiſe broad; 
Bt vente upon the Truth of Grace 


tits Hand within my Hea't did place. 


Thus Corift's the O! en Faith will eye, 
Anu Faith's the Object Senſe may ſee : 
Faith ke eps the Truth of God in view, 
\While Senſe the Truth of Faith may ſhew, 

| 10. 
Hence Faith” > Aſſurance firm can and, 
Waden Senie's in the Deep may ſtrand. 
tend rath's Perſuaſion full prevail, 
When comfortable Senſe may fail. 

2 # 

1 am aſſur d when Faith's in Act, 
Tho' vcnſe and Feeling bott: Llack: 
And thus my ſicrious is my Lot, 
'm oft affur'd when 1am not; 


tt 
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Yet Faith theſe Brambles never bears; 


| Clamours of unbelieving Fears, 
So frequently diſturb mine Ears; 


E'en when it ceaſes to aſſure. 


12. 
Oft pierc'd with racking Doubts and Fears, 


But Unbelief that cuts my Breath, 
And ftops the Language of my F aith, 
13. 


cannot hear what Faith would ſay, 
* [ill once the noiſy Clamour ſtay, 
14. | 
And then will freſh Experience find, 
When Faith gets leave to ſpeak its Mind, 
The native Language thereof is, 
My Lord is mine, and I am his. | | 
1 5. | | 
Sad Dee compaſs me about, j 
Yet Faith itſelf could never doubt ; 
For as the ſacred Volume faith, 


| if 
Much Doubting argues little Faith. = 


I ©. | 
The Vn and Fears that wt my Grief, | 
Flow not from Faith, but Unbelief; 


For Faith, whene'er it acteth, cures | | 
The Plague of Doubts, and me aſſures. | 
| 17. h | ! 


But when mine Eye of Faith's aſleep, 1 | 
I dream of drowning in the Deep; | 


But as befals the ſleeping Eye, 
Thho' Sight remain, it cannot ſee; 


18, 


The ſeeing F aculty abides, 


Tho' Sleep from active Seeing hides: 8 4 


So Faith's aſſuring Pow' rs endure | | 


There's 
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109. 
There's ſtill Perſuaſion in my Faith, 
E'en when I'm fill'd with Fear of Wrath: 


Ibe truſting Habit ſtill remains, 


Tho' Slumbers hold the AZ in Chains. 
20. 
Th' aſſuring Faculty it keeps, 


Een when its Eye in Darkneſs ſleeps, 


W rap'd. up in Doubts; but when it wakes, , 
It rouſes up OR Acts. 


SECT m. 


The Harmony and Diſcard between Faith and Senſe. 


How they help and haw they mar each other. 


H O' gallant Faith can keep the Field, 
When cowr'dly Senſe will flee or yield 3 
Yet while I view their uſual Path, 


Senſe often ſtands and falls with F th, 


2, 


Faith uſhers in ſweet Peace and Joy, 


Which further heartens Faith's Employ ; 
Faith like the Head, and Senſe the Heart, 
Do mutual Vigour freſh impart. 


3. 
When lively Faith and Feeling "EIN 


Like deareft Darlings kindly meet 
They ftraight each other help and hug, 
In loving Friendſhip 35 and _ 


Faith gives to Senſe both Life and Breath, 
And Senſe gives Joy and Strength to Faith; 5 
„% Onow, ſays Faith, how fond do!! 

* In Senſe's glowing Boſom lie!“ 


PART 


Their r 
That o 


Embrac 


As A ſ⸗ 


Faith I 


Allur'd 
In hug 
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PART VI. The Believer's Principles, 255 


LY: 5. 
Their mutual Kindneſs then is ſuch, 
That oft they doating too too much, 


Embrace each other out of Breath; 
As Æſap hugg'd his Child to Death. 
| Ge © 


Faith leaping into Senſe's Arms, 
Allur'd with her betwitching Charms, 
In hugging theſe, lets raſhly lip 
The proper Object of its Grip. 


Which being loſt, behold the Thrall! 

Anon Faith loſes Senſe and all: 

Thus unawares cuts Senſe's Breath, 
While Senſe trips up the Heels of Faith. 

| | 8 


Her Charms aſſuming Jeſus Place, 
While Faith's lull'd in her ſoft Embrace; 
Lo, ſoon in dying Pleaſures wrapt, 
Its living Joy away is ſnapt. 


SE e T. IV. 
The Valour and Victories of Faith, 
EE | | | 1 . 
Y Faith I unſeen Being ſee, 
Forth lower Beings call; 
And ſay to nothing, Let it be, 
And nothing hatches all. 
| 2, 
Zy Faith I know the Worlds were made 
By God's great Word of Might ; 
How ſoon let there be Light he ſaid, 
That Moment there was Light, 
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3. 
By Faith I ſoar and force my F light. 
Tho all the Clouds of Senſe; 
I ſee the Glorious out of Sight, 
With brighteſt Evidence. 


"© 
By Faith I mount the azure Sky, 
And from the lofty Sphere 
The Earth a little Mote eſpy, 

Unworthy of my Care, 


5: 
By Faith I ſee the unſeen Things, 
Hid from all mortal Eyes, 
Proud Reaſon ſtretching all its Wings, 
Beneath me fluttering lies. | 
6. 
By Faith I build my laſting Hope 
On Righteouſneſs divine ; 
Nor can I fink with ſuch a Prop, 
Whatever Storms N 


By Faith my Works, my Righteouſneſs, 


And Duties, all I own 
But Loſs and Dung, and lay my Streſs 
On what my Lord has _ 


By Faith I overcome the World, 
1 all its hurtful Charme; 

I'm in the heav'nly Chariot hurl'd 
Through all oppoſing Harms. 


By Faith I have a conqu "ring Power 
To tread upon my Foes, 
To triumph in a dving Hour, 


And baniſh all my Woes. 
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10. 


By Faith in midſt of Wrongs l'm right, 


In ſad Decays I thrive ; 
In Weakneſs I am ſtrong in Might, 
In Death I am alive. 
IT, 
By Faith I ſtand when deep I fall, 
In Darkneſs I have Light; 
Nor dare I doubt and queſtion all, 
When all is out of Sight, 
12. 
By Faith I truſt a Pardon free, 
Which puzzles Fleſh and Blood: 
To think that God can juſtify, 
W here yet he ſees no = 


By Faith I keep my Lank's Commands, 
To verify my Truſt ; 
I purify my Heart and Hands, 
And mortify my Luft, 
I 4. 
By Faith my melting Soul repents, 
When pierced Chri/t appears: 
My Heart in grateful Praiſes vents, 
Mine Eyes in joyful Tears. 
15. 
By Faith 1 can the Mountains vaſt 
Of Sin and Guilt remove; 
And them into the Ocean caft, 
The Sea of Blood and Love. 
16. 
By Faith 1 ſee TZehavah high 
Upon a Throne of Grace; 
I ſee him lay his Vengeance by; 
And ſmile in Jeſus Face. 


*37 


rr r 


r 
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I7. 
By Faith I hope to ſee the Sun, 
e Light of Grace that lent ; 
His reacting Circles run 
In Glory's Firmament. 
18. | 
By Faith I'm more than Conqueror, 
Ev'n tho” I nothing can; 
Becauſe I ſet 7ehovah's Power 
Before me in the Van. 
I 


By Faith I 8 my des, 


Nor need their Ambuſh fear; 
Becauſe my Life · guard alſo goes 
Behind me in the Oo | 


By Faith I walk, I run, 14. 
By Faith I ſuffer Thrall; 

b aith I'm fit to live and die. 
* Faith I can do all. 


8 E (© > 8 v. 
The Heights and Depths of Senſe. 


Bo 


\ \ THEN 3 n me grants at certain Times 


Amidſt a powerful Gale, 
Sweet Liberty to moan my Crimes, 
And Wand'rings to 1 


Then do I dream my Cioful Brood, 
Drown'd in the Ocean-Main _ 


Of cryſtal Tears and crimſon Blood, 


Will never live again, 
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Zo 
I get my Foes beneath my Feet, 
TI bruiſe the Serpent's Head; 
I hope the Victory is complete, 
And all my Luſts are dead. 


"Ss 
How gladly do II think and ſay, 
When thus it is with me; 
Sin to my -« is clean away, 

And ſo ſhall ever be. 


5 

But ah, alas! th' enſuing Hour 
My Luft ariſe and ſwell, 
They rage and re-inforce their Pow'e 
Wich new Recruits rom Hell. 
Tho” I reſolv'd and ſwore thro' Grace 
N m_ ſolemn Terms, 

I never ſhould my Luſts embrace, 

Nor yield unto their Charms; 


Vet ſuch deceitful 3 are, 
While I no Danger dream; 

I'm ſnar'd before I am aware, 

And hurry'd down the Stream. 
8. 

Into the Gulph of Sin anon, 

I'm plunged Head and Ears; 

Grace to my Senſe is wholly gone, 

And J am chain'd in Fears. 


9. 2 
Till ſtraight my Lord with ſweet Surprize _ 
Returns to looſe my Bands, 
With kind Compaſſion in his Eyes, 
And Pardon in his Hands. 


— ——ee_ — 
— — —— —— 


— — —ů — . 9 — 
on — — < — 


Vet thus my Life is 2 elſe, 
But Heaven and Hell by Turns; 

My Soul that now in Goſhen dwells, 
Anon i in Egypt mourns, 
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. VL 
Senſe — 


AIT H has for its e broad, 
A ſtable Rock on which I ſtand, 
The Truth and Faithfulneſs of God: 
All other Grounds are te Sand, 


My Frames and F eelings ebb and flow : 
And when my Faith depends on them, 
It fleets and ſtaggers to and fro, 
And dies amidit the dying Frame. 


S+ 
That Faith is ſurely moſt unſtay'd, 
It's ſtaggering can't be counted ſtrange, 
That builds it's Hope « of laſting Aid 
On Things that ev'ry Om change, 


> ——_—— 27 * 3 .- 2 


But could my Faith lay al its Load, 

On Fe/us* everlaſting Name, 
Upon the Righteouſneſs of God, 
And divine Truth that's ftill the ſame : 


Could I believe what God has ſpoke, 
Rely on his unchanging Love ; 

And ceaſe to graſp at fleeting Smoke, 
No Changes would my Mountain move. 


Faith and Frames compared; ; or Faith building upon 


But 
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But when how ſoon the Frame's away, 
And comfortable F celings fail ; | 
So ſoon my Faith falls in Decay, 
And 3 Doubts prevail: 


Al 
This proves the Charge of latent Vice, 
And plain my Faith's Defeats may ſhow ; 
1 built the Houſe on thawing Ice, 
” That tumbles with the melting Snow. 


When divine Smiles in fight appear, 
And I enjoy the heav'nly Gale ; 
When Wind and Tide, and all is fair, 
I dream my Faith ns never fail: 


My Heart will falſe e draw, 
That my Mountain ſhall remain; 
That in my Faith there is no Flaw, 
III never, never doubt ann. 


I think the only Reſt 1 he, | 
In God's unfading Word, and Name ; ; ff 

And fancy not my Faith ſo weak, 1 
As e'er to truſt a fading Frame. 


11. 
But ah by ſudden Turns I fee _ 
My lying Heart's fallacious Guilt, 
And that my Faith not firm in me, 
On — Sand was partly built; 
12. 
For lo! when warming Beams are gene, | 
And Shadows fall ; alas 'tis odd | | | 4 
I cannot wait the riſing Sun, T 
I cannot truſt a hiding God. 


——y— - 
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13. 
So much my Faith's Affiance ſeems 

On fading Joys to reſt and hing; 
That when I loſe the dying Streams, 

I cannot truſt the living Spring. 

| 14. | 
When Drops of Comfort quickly dry'd, 
And ſenſible Enjoyments fail; | 

When chearing Apples are deny'd, 
Then Doubts inſtead of Faith prevail. 

} 

But why, tho' Fruit be ſnatch'd from me, 
Should I diftruſt the glorious Root; 
And ftill affront the ſtanding Tree, 

By truſting more to falling Fruit ? 
16. | 
The ſmalleſt Trials may evince 

My Faith unfit to ſtand the Shock, 

That more depends on fleeting Senſe, 
Than on the fix' d eternal Rock. 


; 17. 
The ſafeſt Ark when Floods ariſe, 
Is ſtable Truth that changes not; 
How weak's my Faith that more relies 
On feeble Senſe's floating Boat? 
= | 3 
For when the fleeting Frame is gone, 
I ftraight my State in queſtion call; 
I droop and fink in Deeps anon, 
As if my Frame were all in all. 
7 I 9. 
But tho' I miſs the pleaſing Gale, 


And Heav'n withdraw the charming Glance ; 


Unleſs Fehwah's Oath can fail, 
My Faith may keep its Countenance. 
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20. 


The Frame of Nature ſhall decay, 


Time-Changes break her ruſty Chains, 


Yea Heav'n and Earth ſhall paſs away, 


But F aith's Foundation Hogs remains, 


How's 8 . ſo kxdly ftand, 
Engrav'd with an immortal Pen, 
In great Immanuel's mighty Hand, 
All Hell's Attempts to raze are vain. 


22, | 
Did Faith with none but Truth adviſe, 
My ſteady Soul would move no more 
Than ſtable Hills when Tempeſts riſe, 
Or ſolid Rocks when Billows roar. 


1 23. 
But when my Faith the Counſel hears 
Of preſent Senſe and Reaſon blind, 


My wav'ring Spirit then appears 


A Feather toſs'd with m__y Wind. 


Lame Legs of Faith mw crook, 


Thus mine, alas ! unev'nly ſtand: 
Elſe I would truſt my ſtable Rock, 
Not fading Frames and feeble Sand: 
AC. 
I would, when dying Comforts fly, 
As much as when they preſent were, 
Upon my living Joy rely; 
Help, Lord, for here I daily err. 


CHAP. 


i} 
4 


| 
j\ 
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| 
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CHAP. v. 


The BEL IE VERS PRINCIPLES, 


Concerning HEAVEN and EAR T E. 


1 


The Wark and Contention of Heaven. 


N heav'nly Choirs a Queſtion roſe, 
That ftirr'd up Strife will never cloſe, 
What Rank of all the ranſom'd Race 

: Owes higheſt Praiſe to fov' FOO Grace? 


Babes thither caught * Womb and Breaſt, 


Claim'd Right to ſing above the reſt ; 
| Becauſe they found the happy Shore, 
They never ſaw nor ſought before. 


Jo 
Thoſe that arriv'd at riper Age, 
Before they left the dusky Stage, 
Thought Grace deſerv'd yet higher Praiſe, 
That wafſh'd the Blots of num'rous Days. 


Anon, the War more cloſe began, 


What praiſing Harp ſhould lead the Van? 


And which of Grace's heav'nly Peers 
Was deepeſt run in her Arrears | ? 


| 
| 
| 
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3 
& Tis I (faid one) bove all my Race, 


„Am Debtor chief to glorious Grace. 
Nay, (ſaid another) hark I trow, 
© l' m more oblig'd to Grace than you. 
| 6 


© Stay, (faid a third) I deepeſt ſhare 

% in owing Praiſe beyond compare; 
The chief of Sinners you'll allow, 
«© Muſt be the chief of Singers now. 


5 
Hold, (ſaid a fourth) 1 here proteſt 


My Praiſes muſt outvie the beſt; 


„ For I'm of all the human Race 

«© 'The higheſt Miracle of Grace. 

| | 8, | 

ec Stop, (ſaid a fifth) theſe Notes forbear, 
„Lo, I'm the greateſt Wonder here; 


„ For Jof all the Race that fell 
% Deſerv'd the loweſt Place in Hel. 


A Soul that higher yet aſpir'd 


Wich equal Love to Jeſus fir d, 
6 Tis mine to ſing the higheſt Notes 
To Love, that waſh'd the fouleſt Blots: 

| . 10. 
« Ho, (cry'd a Mate) tis mine Pll prove, 


„Who ſinn'd in ſpite of Light and Love, 


©& To ſound his Praiſe with loudeſt Bell, 
5 That ſav'd me from the loweſt Hull. 


| 11. 
« Come, come, (ſaid one) I'li hold the Plea, 
66 That higheſt Praiſe is due by me; | 
4 For mine of all the fav'd by Grace, 
Was the moſt dreadful, de{perate Caſe. 
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| BR 5 

Another riſing at his Side, 

As fond to praiſe, and free of Pride, 

Cry'd, Pray give Place, for I defy 

That you ſhould owe more Praiſe than I; 
| | : Th. - 5 

4 T'll yield to none in this Debate, 

6“ I'm run ſo deep in Grace's Debt; 

& That ſure I am, I boldly can | 

„Compare with all the heavenly Clan. 

| I4. 

Quick, o'er their Heads a Trump awoke, 

« Your Songs my very Heart have ſpoke ; 

« But every Note you here propale, 

« Belongs to me beyond you all. 

” Fe. -- 

The liſt' ning Millions round about, 

With ſweet Reſentment loudly ſhout; 

« What Voice is this comparing Notes, 

«© That to their Song chief Place allots ? 

8 

„We can't allow of ſuch a Sound, 

„That you alone have higheſt Ground 

« To fing the Royalties of Grace, 

« We claim the ſame adoring Place,” 

3 by by; | 

What! will no Rival-Singer yield, 

He has a Match upon the Field? 

Come then, and let us all agree 

To praiſe upon the . Key. 


Then jointly all the Harpers round 
In Mind unite, with folemn Sound 
And Strokes upon the higheſt String, 
Made all the heavenly Arches ring; 

| : 5 


Ring 


Ring 
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19. 
Ring loud, with Hallelujahs high, 


To him that ſent his Son to die; 
And to the worthy Lamb of God 
That lov'd and waſh'd them in his Blood. 

: 20. 
Free Grace was 3 Empreſs crown'd 
In Pomp, with joyful Shouts around : 


Aſſiſting Angels clapt their Wings, 


And ſounded Grace on all their Strings. 
3 i 

The Emulation round the Throne 
Made proſtrate Hoſts (who every one 


The humbleſt Place their Right avow) 


Strive who ſhould give the loweſt Bow, 
22. 


The next Contention without Vice 
Among the Birds of Paradiſe, 


Made every glorious warbling Throat 
Strive who ſhould raiſe the higheſt Note. 
| | 23. 


- "Thais in feet, holy, humble Strife, 


Along their endleſs, joyful Life, 
Of TFeſus all the Harpers rove, 


And ſing the Wonders of his Love. 


24. 
Their Diſcord makes them all unite 


In Raptures moſt divinely ſweet ; 


So great the Song, ſo grave the Baſe, 
Melodious Muſick fills the Place. 


N-2 8 C 8 
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"SECT. . 
£& arth deſpicable, Heaven defiratle, 


4 
Here's nothing round the ſpacious Earth 
To ſuit my vaſt Deſires, | 

To more refin'd and ſolid Mirth 

My boundlefs Thought aſpires. 

2. 

' Fain would I leave this mournful Place, 

This Muſick dull, where none 
But heavy Notes bave any Grace, 

And Mirth accents the Moan. 


5 
| Where Trcoubles tread upon Reliefs, 
New Woes with older blend ; 

| Where rolling Storms and circling Griefe, 
Run round without an End. 


4» 1 5 

Where Waters wreſtling with the Stones 

Do fight themſelves to Foam, 

And holloo Clouds with thund'ring Groans 
Diſcharge their pregnant Womb. 


Jo 
Where Eagles mounting meet with Rubs 
That daſh them from the Sky : 
And Cedars ſhrinking into Shrubs, 
In Ruin proſtrate lie. 


Where Sin the Author of Turmoils, 
The Cauſe of Death and Hell; 

The one thing foul that all things foils, 
Does mult befriended dwell, 


Be 


Sn 
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7. ' 

The Purchaſer of Night and Woe, 
The Forfeiter of Day, 

The Debt that every Man did owe, 
But only God could * 


Bewitching M, de with Hope, 

Subſcribed with Deſpair: 

Ugly in Death when Eyes are ope, 
Tho' Life may paint it fair. 


Small Wonder that I droop alone 
In ſuch a doleful Place; 
When lo, my deareſt Friend is gone, 
My Father hides his Face. | 
10. 

And tho' in Words I ſeem to ſhow, 
The fawning Poets Stile, 
Yet is my Plaint no feigned Woe ; 

I languiſh in Exile. 
11. 
I long to ſhare the Happineſs 
Of that triumphant Throng, 
That ſwim in Seas of boundleſs Bliſs: 
Eternity along. 


When but in Drops here you the Way, 
Free Love diſtills it ſelf, | 

1 pour Contempt on Hills of Prey, 

And Heaps of SY = 


To me amidſt my little Jin: 

Thrones, Sceptres, Crowns and Kings, 
Are nothing elſe but little Toys, 
And deſpicable Things. 


Down 
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14. 
Down with Diſdain Earth's. Pomp I thruſt, 
Bid tempting Wealth away; 
Heaven is not made of yellow Duſt, 
Ner Bliſs of gliti ring Clay. 
"7 
Sweet was the Hour I Freedom felt 
To call my Jeſus mine, 
To fee his ſmiling Face, and melt 
In Pleaſures all divine. 
I6. 
Let Fools an Heaven of Shades purſue, 
But I for Subſtance am ; 
The Heaven J ſeek is Likeneſs too, 
And Viſion of the Lamb. 


| 17. 

The worthy Lamb with Glory crown'd 
In his auguſt Abode ; 

Enthron'd ſublime, and deck'd around 
With all the Pomp of _ 

;} EF 

I long to join the Saints above, 

Who crown'd with glorious Bays, 

_ Thro' radiant Files of Angels move, 

| Ard rival them in Praiſe. | 


"x 
In Praiſe to Jah, the God of Love, 
T he fair incarnate Son, 
The holy co-cternal Dove, 
The good, the great Three-One. 
| 8 20. 
In hope to ſing wi hout a Sob 
The Antuem ever new, „en 
Igla ly bid the duſty Globe l G AU 6/4 
And vain Delights, Adieu. 


FINS 
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